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**  Gliding  to  the  chair  of  the  sleeper,  she  dropped  a  kiss  upon  his  lips  as  light  as  if  a  roselcaf  liod  fallen  on 

them.    The  slumbers  must  have  been  slight  which  such  a  touch  could  dispel *  Nay,  be  not 

angry,  good  Llenry,*  said  Catharine,  in  the  kindest  tone,  to  her  surprised  lover.  *  I  have  paid  my  vows 
to  Saint  Valentine,  to  show  how  I  value  the  mate  which  he  has  sent  me  for  the  year.  I^et  but  my 
father  be  present,  and  I  will  not  dare  to  refuse  thee  the  revenge  you  may  claim  for  a  broken  sleep.' 
*  r^t  not  that  be  a  hinderance,'  said  the  old  G lover,  rushing  in  ecstasy  into  tlie  room."—  St.  V'ai.|':xtixk's 
Day,  Part  1.  p.  (is. 
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**'Here  is  dead  tilenoe/ taid  Catharine,  after  the  had  Ihtened  atteutively  for  a  moment.  'Heaven 
and  earth,  he  is  gone ! '  *  W^  must  risk  something,'  said  her  companion,  and  ran  her  fingers  oyer  the 
strings  of  her  guitar.    A  sigh  was  the  only  answer  from  the  depth  of  the  dungeon.    Catharine  then 

ventured  to  speak. *  It  Is  I,  my  lord,  Catharine  Glover,  —  I  have  food,  if  I  could  pass  it  safely 

to  you.*    '  Heaven  bless  thee,  maiden  !  I  thought  the  pain  was  over,  but  it  glows  again  within  n\9  at  th« 
flfwie  of  fdod.' "  —  St,  VAi-|t:f tinb's  Day,  Part  II.  pp.  198,  IH 
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PREFACE. 


In  continumg  the  lucubntioDS  of  Cbrystal  Cfoftangrji 
It  occurred  that,  although  the  press  had  of  late  years 
teemed  with  works  of  various  descriptions  cooceniiiig  the 
Scottish  Gael,  no  attempt  had  hitherto  been  made  to 
sketch  their  manners,  as  these  might  be  supposed  to  have 
existed  at  the  period  when  the  Statute-book,  as  well  as 
ibe  page  of  the  chronicler,  begins  to  present  constant 
evidence  of  the  difficulties  to  which  the  crown  was  ex- 
posed, while  the.  haughty  house  of  Douglas  all  but  over- 
balanced its  autfaoriqr  on  the  Southern  border,  and  the 
North  was  at  the  same  time  torn  in  pieces  by  the  yet  un- 
tamed savageness  of  the  Highland  races,  and  the  daring 
loftiness  to  which  some  of  the  remoter  chieftains  stiU  car- 
ried thek  paetensions.  The  well-authenticated  &ci  of 
two  powerfid  clans  having  deputed  each  thirty  cbampicHos 
to  fight  out  a  quanel  of  old  standing,  in  jHresenoe  of  King 
Robert  III*,  his  brother  the  Duke  of  Albany,  and  the 
whde  court  of  Scotland,  at  Perth,  in  the  year  of  grace 
1396,  seemed  to  mark  wkh  equal  distinctness  the  rancour 
of  these  mountain<>feudsy  and  the  degraded  condition  of 
the  general  government  ^i  the  couptrv ;  and  it  was  fixed 
upon  aooorcfikigly  as  the-  poinl  on  which  the  main  incidents 
of  a  romantic  nanrative  might  be  made  to  hbge.  The 
chaiacteis  of  Robert  III.,  his  ambitkais  brother,  and  his 
dissolute  son,  seemed  to  ofier  some  opportunities  of  iMer^ 
esting  contrast  ;<^**^nd  the  tragic  fate  of  the  heir  of  tt  e 
throne,  with  its  immediate  consequences,  might  serve  to 
ecxnplete  the  picture  of  cruelty  and  lawlessness. 

Two  features  of  the  st<Mry  of  this  burier-battle  on  the 
Inch  of  Perth,  thr  flight  of  one  of  the  appointed  cham- 
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pions,  and  the  reckless  heroism  of  a  townsman,  that  vol- 
untarily offered  for  a  small  piece  of  coin  to  supply  his 
place  in  the  mortal  encounter,  suggested  the  imaginary 
persons,  on  whom  muoh  of  ttie  novel  is  expended.  Tlie 
fugitive  Celt  might  have  been  easily  dealt  with,  had  a 
ludicrous  style  of  colouring  been  adopted ;  but  it  appear- 
ed to  the  author  that  there. would  be  more  of  novelty,  as 
well  as  of  serious  interest,  if  he  could  succeed  in  gaining 
for  him  something  of  that  sympathy  which  is  incompatible 
with  tb«^  totd  absence  of  respect.  Miss  Biillie  had 
dmwn  k  ^dWal-d  by  nature  capable  of  ^ling  t^  a  heft 
ttxidcar  the  strong  impulse  of  filial  affeetion.  It  deentetf 
not  impossible  to  conceive  the  case  of  one  cbiiBtitiitidlially 
weak  of  nerve,  biding  supported  by  feelings  of  hotioitr 
and  o(  jeat<)usy  up  to  a  certain  point,  and  thtn  suddenly 
givii^  way,  under  circumstances  to  wbieh  the  bmv^m 
heart  could  hardly  refbsi3  compas^ioni 

The  icontroversy)  as  to  who  reaUy  wei^  the  ckilar  tbfti 
figured  in  the  barbai^ous  conflict  of  ^  ineh,  hm  b^eti 
revived  sihce  the  puUicatidn  of  the  Fair  Miud  of  I^Ntli, 
and  treated  in  particular  at  great  length  by  Mn  Rdbeit 
Mackay  of  Thurso,  in  bis  very  curious  <«  History  tjf  the 
House  and  Clan  of  Mkckay*'^*  Without  pieteiidh%  to 
say  that  he  has  settled  aaaj  part  of  tira  question  m  the 
affirmative,  this  gentleman  c^rtaitily  seems  to  have  quite 
succeeded  in  {^roVing  thdt  his  own  worthy  se^  had  kb 
part  in  the  transaction.  The  Maibkays  were  in  thai  age 
seated)  as  they  have  sinbe  continued  to  be^  m  the  exfMnfe 
north  of  the  island ;  and  their  chi^f  at  tbe  time  ii^as  a 
personage  of  such  importance,  that  his  name  and  proper 
desi^ation  could  not  have  been  omitted  fai  tlie  eaily  nar^- 
F&liVes  €^  ihe  occurrence.  He  on  one  occasicm  btought 
hat  thousaiid  6f  his  cliui  to  the  aid  of  thfe  toyal  bami^ 
against  the  Lord  of  the  Isles.  This  historian  is  of  iQ^nioli 
that  the  Clan  Quhele  of  Wyntoun  were  the  Cameronas 
who  appeai*  to  have  about  that  period  been  often  designated 
as  Macewantf  and  to  have  gained  much  more  recendy  tbm 

.  •>    I*  \    I- "  iMiTi  ■lii'inii.  i-n     "•   It     t.i      ■■■   ..w.    ...1.  .  ■.  ■      »■.->       ..  -     I     I-   : 

*  Ecliiibuigh,4to,  1829. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


name  of  Camet^y  i.  ^.  Wrynae^  fioni  a  blemish  in  Um 
physiognomy  of  some  heroic  chief  of  the  line  of  Lochiel. 
This  view  of  th^  esise  is  dso  adopted  by  Doughs  m  his 
Baronage,  where  he  frequently  mentions  the  hitter  feuds 
between  Clan  Chattan  And  Clan  Kay,  and  identifies  the 
latter  aep^  b  refeience  to  the  events  of  1396^  with  the 
CaixieroBs,  It  is  perhaps  impossible  to  dear  up  thoiw 
oughljr  this  controversy,  little  interesting  in  itselfi  at  least 
to  reiaders  on  this  side  of  Inverness,  The  names,  as  we 
have  thenl  in  Wyntoun,  are  Clanwheunfl  and  Clachinff^ 
the  latter  probably  not  ccm'ectly  transcribed*  In  thto 
Sceli-Chtonicon  they  ace  ClanfuMe  and  Glfnhay. 
Heclor  Boeo0  writes  Chnchaitan  and  CUkf^kmM^  in  whioh 
he  is  folliMved  la^y  Leslife ;  while  Buehaaan  disaains  to  disi- 
figiir^  Us.pagt  with  their  Gaelic  designations  at  all,  and 
mierely  de^cHribes  them  as  two  po^erfiil  ra^es  in  the  wild 
bnd  lawless  region  beyond  the  Grampians*  Oat  of  this 
juikible  what  Sassenach  can  pretend  dart  lucem  9  The^ 
name  Clanwheill  appeaafs  so  late  as  1594^  hi  ati  act  of ' 
James  VL  Is  it  not  possiUe  that  it  may  be,  aftef  all,  t 
mere  corruption  of  Clan  I^iochiel  ? 

The  reader  may  not  be  displeased  to  have  Wyntoun's 
ori^al  rhymes: 

**  A  thoasaiid  and  ihte  hander  ftf^, 

Nynty  and  wx  to  mak  all  dere—^ 

Of  thre-score  wyld  Scottis  men, 

'ITiretly  arane  tnrettjf  then, 

Ih  Fe\ny  Bolnit  of  auld  Fede,* 

As  thare  fore-elders  ware  slane  to  d<9d«*  t 

Tha  tbre-score  ware  clannys  iVtra, 

Ctahynnbe  Qwhewyl  and  Clacbiujrlla  s 

Of  tbir  twa  Kynnis  ware  tha  men, 

fbretty  tgane  lliretty  then  : 

And  tbare  thai  bad  tnair  CbiAao^t  twa, 

Schaf  Ferqwbaris'  son  wes  An€  of  Iba, 

The  t4Nh4r  ClisLy  Johoateoii*^ 

A  selcoutb  thing  by  tha  was  done. 

At  Sanct  Johnstoun  besyde  the  F^ens, 

Alt  thai  Mterit  in  Barreris 

Wyth  bow  and  ax,  knyf  and  swerd, 

*  t  «.  Bcited  with  the  enrelty  of  &n  ol4  fend. 

t  Seha  is  snpposed  to  be  l^thaeh,  i.  e.  Mactnttwb :  the  father  of  dM  chief 
tf  this  sept  a|  the  tiina  wa»  nanted  Ferchard.  In  Bowar.ha  is  Bthtakeg,  4.  «. 
loahach  the  tittle 
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Thare  thai  laid  on  that  time  sa  fast, 
"  Qtiha  bad  the  waret^iiaM  at  the  lest 
I  will  qofibt  Nty  )  but  quba  best  bad, 
HeVas  but  dout  bathe  mutb  aiid  mad.^ 
Fifty  or  m^  vi-are  ulaoethut  dayy 
0ua  few  wyth  Uf  than  past  awigr.^' 

'  The  Prior  of  Lochleven  makes  no  raeBtiQH  ekbdr  of 
the  evasion  of  one  of  the  Gaelic  ebampions^  or  of  the 
^Uanliy  Gf  the  Perth  artisan,  in  oaring  to  take  a  shaie 
in  the  conflict.  Both  incidents,  however,  were  intn>- 
•dueed,  •  no  doubt  from  tradition,  hj  the  contbuator  of 
Fordun,  whose  narrative  is  in  these  wcmis  }-^ 

**^  Anno  Dom.  millesimo  trecentesimo  ncMiagesimo  sexto, 
magna  pars  borealis  Scotis,  trans  Alpes,  inquietata  foit 
^r  duos  pefstiferos  Cateranos,  et  eonun  seqoaces,  viz. 
Scheabeg  et  sues  consangiiinarios,  qui  Clankay  ;  et  Cristi- 
Jonson,  ac  suos,  qui  Clanquhele  dicebantur ;  qui  nuUo 
pacto  vel  tractatu  pacificari  poterant,  nuUaque  arte  re^  vel 
,  gubematoris  poterant  edomari,  quoadusque  nobilis  et  indus- 
triosus  D.  David  de  Lindesay  de  Crawford,  et  dominua 
Tliomas  comes  Moravice,  diligentiam  et  vires  apposuerunt, 
ac  inter  partes  sic  tractaverunt,  ut  coram  domino  rege  e^to 
die  ecmvenirent  apud  Perth,  et  alterutra  pars  eligeret  de 
progenie  suatriginta  personas  adversus  triginta  de  parte  coii» 
traria,  gladiis  tantum,  arcubus  et  sagittis,  absque  deploidi- 
bus,  vel  arm&turis  aliis,  praeter  bipennes ;  et  sic  congredientes 
finem  liti  ponerent,  et  terra  pace  potiretur,  Utrique  igitur 
parti  summe  placuit  contractus,  et  die  Luns  proximo  ante 
festum  Sancti  Michaelis,  apud  North-insulam  de  Perth, 
coram  Rege  et  Gubematore,  et  innumerabili  multitudine 
comparentes,  conflictum  acenimum  inierunt :  ubi  de  sex- 
aginta  interfecti  sunt  omnes,  excepto  uno  ex  parte  Clan- 
kay, et  undecim  exceptis  ex  parte  altera.  Hoc  etiam  ibi 
accidit,  qudd  omnes  in  pr»cinctu  belli  constituti,  unus 
eorum  locum  difihgii  considerans,  inter  omnes  in  amnem 
elabitur,  et  aquam  de  Thaya  natando  transgreditur ;  a 
millenis  insequitur,  sed  nusquam  appr^henditur.     Stant 


*  i  e.  Fate,  doom.  t  The  wMtt^-ihe  wono. 

t  Midk  and  madf  t.  «.  ezbaiuted  both  in  body  and  in  mind. 
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igitor  partes  attonits,  tanquam  non  ad  conflictum  proggw 
suri,  ob  defectum  evasi :  noloit  enim  pars  integrum  iiabem 
lumerum  sociorum  consentire,  ut  unus  de  suis  demeretur; 
nee  potuit  pars  altera  quocumque  pretio  akerum  ad  sup- 
pieodum  vicem  fagientis  iaducere.  Stupei^  igitur  omnet 
h«r«Btes,  de  danmo  fiigititri  oonqueientes.  Et  cum  totum 
illud  opus  cessare  putaretur,  eoce  in  medio  prorupit  unus 
nipulosus  vernaculus,  staturi  modicus,  sed  effenis,  dicens ; 
Ecce  ego  !  quis  me  conducet  intrare  Cum  operariis  istis 
ad  bunc  hadum  theatralem  ?  Pro  dimidia  enim  marca 
ludum  experiar,  uitra  hoc  petens,  ut  si  yitus  de  palestra 
evasero,  victum  a.  quocumque  vestrum  recipiam  dura 
Tixero :  quia,  sicut  dteitur,  *  Majoram  caritatem  nemo 
habet,  quern  ut  aqunam  suam  ponat  quis  pro  amieisi' 
Quali  mencede  donabor,  qui  animam  meam  pro  inimieb 
leipubliee  etnegnlpono?  Quod  peliit,  a  rege  et  diyersis 
magnadlius  jDoneedtur.  Cum  hoc  anais  ejus  exten^tur, 
et  primo  sagittam  in  pavtem  contrariam  transmktiti  et 
unum  interficit.  Ccmfestim  hmc  mde  sagitte  volitant, 
bipennes  librant,  gladios  vibrant,^alterutro  certant,  et  vehiti 
can^ces  bovefr  in  maoeBo,  »c  inconstemate  ad  invicim 
se  trucidant.  Sed  nee  inter  tantos  repertus  est  vel  unus^ 
qui,  tanquam  vecc^s  aut  tiimdus,  sive  post  tergaHralterios 
declinans,  seipsum  a  tanta  csde  praetenfit  excusare.  htk 
tamen  tyro  superveniens  finaliter  illaesus  exivit ;  et  dehinc 
multo  tempore  Boreas  quievit ;  nee  ibidem  fuit,  ut  supra, 
Cateranorum  excursus." 

The  scene  is  heightened  with  many  florid  additions  by 
Boece  and  Leslie,  and  the  contending  savages  in  Bucha- 
nan utter  speeches  after  the  most  approved  pattern  of  Livy. 

The  devotion  of  the  young  Chief  of  Clan  Quhele's 
foster-father  and  foster-brethren,  in  the  novel,  is  a  trait  of 
clannish  fidelity,  of  which  Highland  story  furnishes  many 
examples.  In  the  battle  of  Inverkeithing,  between  the 
Royalists  and  Oliver  Cromwell's  troops,  a  foster-fiither 
and  seven  brave  sons  are  known  to  have  thus  sacrificed 
themselves  for  Sir  Hector  Maclean  of  Duart — ^the  old 
man,  whenever  one  of  his  boys  fell,  thrusting  forward 
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another  to  fill  his  piftce  at  the  right  hand  of  the  belore^ 
chief,  with  the  very  words  adopted  hi  the  novel>-^<'  Anoth^ 
jer  for  Hector  1" 

Nay,  the  feeling  could  outlive  generati(»is.  The  iaie 
much  lamented  General  Stewart  of  Garth,  in  his  account 
of  the  battle  of  Killikrankie,  infonns  ub  that  Lochiel  was  at- 
tended on  the  field  by  tlie  son  of  his  foster*brother«  '^  This 
faithful  adherent  followed  him  like  his  shadow,  ready  to 
assist  him  with  hfe  sword,  or  cdver  him  firom  the  shot  of 
the  enemy.  Suddenly  the  chief  missed  his  iriei^  fix>m  his 
side,  and  turning  round  to  look  what  had  become  of  bisu^ 
saw  him  lying  on  his  back  with  his  breast  pieiced  by  an 
arrow.  He  had  hardly  breath,  before  he  expired,  to  tell 
liochiel,  that  seeing  an  enemy,  a  H^lander  in  General 
JMaekay's  army,  aiming  at  him  with  a  bOw  and  anro^,  h^ 
sprung  behind  him,  and  thus  sheltered  him  firom  tlistut 
death.  This,''  observes  the  gallant  David  Stewart^  "  is 
ft  species  of  duty  not  often  practised,  perhaps,  by  oiar 
aids-de<^camp  of  the  present  day.'* — Sketches  ^f  the  High' 
iaikdersy  Vol.  I.  p^  65. 

I  bavd  oidy  to  add,  that  Uie  Second  S^ies  of  <<  Cluoii^ 
ides  of  the  Canongate/'  with  the  Chapter  Inm)duclory 
which  now  Mows,  appeaifed  m  May  1828|  and  had  a 
filT'ourable  receptioB< 
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INTRODUCTORY. 

Tbb  Mim  Dcre  of  mmtwr  d  Kioip 

Bm^Mh  Mjr  ibouispt  sleep ; 
Aad^ader  lies  the  scene  of  dBntk,       # 

Wbere  Mary  learn'd  to  weep» 
y.  Cttptcun  MmittJ/n  ibtuMn* 

Evert  quarter  of  Edinburgh  has  its  own  peculiar 
boast,  so  that  the  city  together  combines  within  its  pre- 
cincts, (if  you  take  the  word  of  the  inhabitants  on  the 
subject,)  as  much  of  historical  interest  as  of  natural  beauty. 
Our  claims  in  behalf  of  the  Canongate  are  not  the  slightest 
The  Castle  may  excel  us  in  extentof  prospect  and  sublimity 
of  site  ;  the  Calton  had  always  the  superiority  of  its  un- 
rivalled panorama,  and  has  of  late  added  that  of  its  tow- 
ers, and  triumphal  arches  and  the  pillars  of  its  Parthenon. 
The  High  Street,  we  acknowledge,  had  tlie  distinguished 
honour  of  being  defended  by  fortifications,  of  which  we 
can  show  no  vestiges.  We  will  not  descend  to  notice  the 
claims  of  more  upstart  districts,  called  Old  New  Town 
and  New  New  Town,  not  to  mention  the  favourite  Moray 
Place>  which  is  the  newest  New  Town  of  all.*  We  will 
not  match  ourselves  except  with  our  equals,  and  with  ouj 
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equals  in  age  only,  for  m  dignity  we  admit  of  none.  We 
boast  being  the  Court  end  of  the  town,  possessing  the 
Palace  and  the  sepulchral  remains  of  ancient  Monarchs, 
and  that  we  have  the  power  to  excite,  in  a  degree  un- 
known to  the  less  honoured  quarters  of  the  city,  the  dark 
and  solemn  recollections  of  ancient  grandeur,  which 
occupied  the  precincts  of  our  venerable  Abbey  from  the 
time  of  St.  David,  till  her  deserted  halls  were  once  more 
made  glad,  and  her  long  silent  echoes  awakened,  by  the 
visit  of  our  present  gracious  Soviereign.* 

My  long  habitation  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  the  quiet 
qpspectabiUty  of  my  habits,  have  given  me  a  sort  of  inti- 
»jiacy  with  good  Mrs.  Policy,  the  housekeeper  in  that  most 
interesting  part  of  the  old  building,  called  Queen  Mary's 
Apartments.  But  a  circumstance  which  lately  happened 
has  conferred  upon  me  greater  privileges ;  so  that,  indeed, 
I  might,  I  believe,  venture  on  the  exploit  of  Chatelet,  w'lo 
was  executed  for  being  found  secreted  at  midnight  in  ttie 
very  bedchanAer  of  Scotland's  Mistress. 

It  chanced,  that  the  good  lady  I  have  mentioned,  was* 
in  the  discharge  of  her  function,  showmg  the  apartments 
to  a  cockney  from  London ; — ^not  one  of  your  quiet,  dull, 
common-place  visiters,  who  gape,  yawn,  and  listen  with 
an  acquiescent  umpA,  to  the  information  doled  out  by  the 
provincial  cicerone.  No  such  thing — ^this  was  the  brisk, 
aler^  agent  of  a  great  house  in  the  city,  who  missed  no 
opportunity  of  doing  business,  as  he  termed  it,  that  is,  of 
putting  off  the  goods  of  his  employers,  and  improving  his 
own  account  of  commission.  He  had  fidgeted  through 
the  suite  of  apartments,  without  finding  the  least  opportu- 
nity to  touch  upon  that  which  he  considered  as  tlie  prin- 
cipal end  of  his  existence.  Even  the  story  of  Rizzio's 
assassination  presented  no  ideas  to  this  emissary  of  com- 
merce, until  the.  househeeper  appealed,  in  support  of  her 
narrative,  to  the  dusky  stains  of  blood  upon  the  floor. 

"  These  are  the  stains,"  she  said  ;  "  nothing  will  re- 
move them  from  the  place — ^there  they  have  been  for  two 
hmidred  and  fifty  years — and  there  they  will  remain  while 
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the  floor  is  left  standing — neither  water  nor  anything  else 
will  ever  remove  them  from  that  spot." 

Now,  our  cockney,  amongst  other  articles,  sold  Scour- 
ing Drops,  as  they  are  caUed,  and  a  stain  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  years  standing  was  interesting  to  him,  not  because 
it  had  been  caused  by  the  blood  of  a  Queen's  favourite, 
slain  in  her  apartment,  but  because  it  offered  so  admirable 
an  opportimity  to  .prove  the  efficacy  of  his  unequalled 
Petergent  EUxir.  Down  on  his  knees  went  our  friend, 
out  neither  in  horror  nor  devotion. 

^^  Two  hundred  and  fifty  years,  ma'am,  and  nothing 
take  it  away  ?  Why,  if  it  had  been  five  hundred,  I  have 
something  in  my  pocket  will  fetch  it  out  in  five  minutes. ' 
D'ye  see  this  elixir,  ma'am  ?    I  will  show  you  the  stain 
vanish  in^a  moment." 

Accordingly,  wetting  one  end  of  his  handkerchief  with 
the  all-deterging  specific,  he  began  to  rub  away  on  th^ 
planks,  without  heeding  the  remonstrancesof  Mrs.  Policy. 
She,  good  sotil,  stood  at  first  in  astonishment,  like  the 
Abbess  of  St.  Bridget's,  when  a  profane  visitant  drank  up 
the  vial  of  brandy  which  had  long  passed  muster  among 
the  relics  of  the  cloister  for  the  tears  of  the  blessed  saint. 
The  venerable  guardian  of  St.  Bridget  probably  expected 
the  interference  of  her  patroness — She  of  Holy  Rood 
might,  perhaps,  hope  that  David  Rizzio's  spectre  would 
arise  to  prevent  the  profanation.  But  Mrs.  Policy  stood 
not  long  in  tlie  silence  of  horror.  She  uplifted  her  voice, 
and  screamed  as  loudly  as  Queen  Mary  herself,  when 
the  dreadful  deed  was  in  the  act  of  perpetration — 

**  Hamow  nofir  out !  aad  mtewa !"  the  cried. 

I  happened  to  be  taking  my  morning  walk  in  the  ad- 
joining gaDery,'pondering  in  my  mmd  why  the  Kings  of 
Scotland,  who  hung  around  me,  should  be  each  and  every 
one  painted  with  a  nose  like  the  knocker  of  a  door,  when 
lo  !  the  walls  once  more  re-echoed  with  such  shrieks,  as 
formerly  were  as  often  heard  in  the  Scottii^h  palaces  as 
were  sounds  of  revelry  and  music.     Somewhat  surprised 
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fit  sudi  an  alarm  in  a  place  so  soBtarj,  I  hastened  to  the 
spot,  and  found  the  well-meaning  traveller  scrubbing  the 
Soor  fike  a  housemaid,  while  Mis.  Policy^  dragging  him  by 
the  skirts  of  the  coat,  in  vain  endeavoured  to  divert  him 
from  his  sacrilegious  purpose^  It  cost  me  some  trouble 
to  explain  to  the  zeabus  purifier  of  silk-stockings,  env- 
broidered  waistcoats,  broadcloth,  and  deal  planks,  that 
there  were  such  things  in  the  world  as  stains  which  ought 
to  remain  mdelible,  on  account  of  the  associations^  with 
which  they  are  connected.  Our  good  friend  viewed  every 
diihg  of  the  kind  only  as  the  means  of  displaying  the  vir- 
tue of  his  vaunted  commodity*  He  comprehended,  how- 
ever, that  he  would  not  be  permitted  to  proceed  to  exem- 
pKfy  its  powers  on  the  present  occasion,  as  two  or  three 
inhabitants  appeared,  who,  like  me,  threatened^o  main- 
tain the  housekeeper's  side  of  the  question.  He  therefore 
took  hi3  leave,  muttering  that  he  had  always  heard  the 
Scots  were  a  nasty  people,  but  had  no  idea  they  carried  it 
so  far  as  to  choose  to  have  the  floors  of  their  palaces  blood- 
bohered,  like  Banquo's  ghost,  when  to  remove  them  would 
have  cost  but  a  hundred  drops  of  the  Infallible  Detergent 
Elixir,  prepared  and  sold  by  Messrs.  Scrub  and  Rub,  in  five 
shilling  and  ten  shilling  bottles,  each  bottle  being  marked 
with  the  initials  of  the  inventor,  to  coimterfeit  which 
would  be  to  mcur  the  pains  of  forgery. 

Freed  from  the  odious  presence  of  this  fover  of  clean- 
liness, my  good  friend  Mrs,  Policy  was  profuse  in  her  ex- 
pressions of  thsmks  5  and  yet  her  gratitude,  instead  of 
exhausting  itself  in  these  declarations,  according  to  the 
way  of  the  wotldf  contiiiiies  m  lively  at  tUft  moment  as 
if  she  had  never  thanked  me  at  all.  It  is  owing  to  her 
recollection  of  this  piece  of  good  service,  that  I  have  the 
permission  of  wandermg,  like  the  ghost  of  soiiie  departed 
gentleman-usher,  through  these  deserted  halls,  sometimes, 
as  the  old  Irish  ditty  expresses  it, 

Thiokiiigiipoii  UiQgs  tluit  are  long  eaoagk  ago } 

*nd  sometimes  wishing  I  could,  with  the  good-luck  of 
most  editors  of  romantic  narrative,  light  upon  some  hid- 
den cryiit  or  massive  antique  cabinet,  which  should  yield 
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to  ray  researches  an  almost  illegible  manuscript,  contara- 
ing  the  atiihentic  particalars  of  some  of  the  strange  deeds 
of  those  wild  days  of  the  unhappy  Mary. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Baliol  used  to  sympathize  with  me  when 
I  regretted  titat  ail  Chfdsends  of  this  nature  had  ceased 
toocctify  add  that' an  author  might  chatter  his  teeth  to 
pieces  by  the  sieaside,  without  a  wave  ever  wafting  to  him 
a  casket  containing  such  a  history  as  that  of  Automatiies ; 
Aat  be  might  breaic  his  shins  in  stumbling  through  a  hun- 
dred rauhs;  without  finding  anything  but  rats  and  mice, 
atKi  becoine  the  tenant  of  a  dozen  sets  of  shabby  tene- 
iflettts^  without  seeing  ahy  manuscript  but  the  weekly  bill 
for  board  and  lodging.  A  dairy-maid  of  these  degenerate 
days  might  as  well  wash  and  deck  her  dairy  in  hopes  of 
finding  the  fairy  tester  in  her  shoe. 

'Mt  is  a  sad,  and  too  true  a  tale,  cousin,"  siud  Mrs. 
Baliol.  *^  I  am  sure  we  all  have  occasion  to  regret  the 
want  of  these  ready  supplements  to  a  failing  invention. 
But  you,  most  of  all,  have  right  to  complain  that  the  fairies 
have  not  favoured  your  researches— you,  who  have  shown 
the  world  that  the  Age  of  Chivalry  still  exists— you,  the 
Knight  of  Croftangry,  who  braved  the  fury  of  the  *  Lon- 
don 'pf  entice  bold,*  in  behalf  of  the  fair  Dame  Policy,  and 
the  memoriaJ  of  Ri^tio's  slaughter.  Is  it  not  a  pity, 
cousin,  considering  Ae  feat  of  chivalry  was  otherwise 
so  much  according  to  rule— is  it  not,  I  say,  a  great  pity 
that  the  lady  had  not  been  a  Bttie  younger,  and  die  legend 
a  litde  older  P 

"  Why,  as  to  the  age  at  which  at  fair  dame  loses  the 
benefit  of  chivalry,  and  is  no  longer  entided  to  crave 
boon  of  brave  knight,  that  I  leate  to  the  statutes  of  the 
Order  of  Errantry  j  but  for  the  bbod  of  Rizzio,  I  take 
up  the  ganndet,  and  marMaih  ag^Sifet  ftH  sxii  Sundry,  that 
I  hold  the^  sftains  to  be  of  no  modem  dste,  btft  to  have 
been  actuaBy  the  consequence  and  the  Record  of  that 
terrible  assassination." 

"  As  I  cannot  accept  the  chaUinge  to  the  field,  fdr 
cousin,  I  am  contented  to  reqtirre  p^oof.'* 

"  The  unaltered  tra*tion  of  the  Palace,  anidie  corres 
pondence  of  the  existing  state  of  things  with  that  tradition.    • 
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"  Explain,  if  you  please." 

"  I  will. — The  universal  tradition  bears,  that  whea 
Rizzio  was  dragged  out  of  the  c)iaEnber  of  the  Queen, 
the  heat  and  fury  of  the  assassins,  who  struggled  wUch 
should  deal  him  most  wounds,  despatched  him  at  the  door 
of  the  anteroom.  At  the  door  of  the  apartment,  therefore, 
the  greater  quantity  of  the  ill-fated  minion's  blood  was 
spilled,  and  there  the  marks  of  it  are  still  shown.  It  is 
reported  further  by  historians,  that  Mary  continued  her 
entreaties  for  his  life,  mingling  her  prayers  with  screams 
and  exclamations,  until  she  knew  that  he  was  assuredly 
slain  ;  on  which  she  wiped  her  eyes  and  said,  *  I  will  now 
study  revenge.'  " 

"  All  this  is  granted. — ^But  the  blood  )  would  it  not 
wash  out,  or  waste  out,  think  you,  in  so  many  years  ?" 

'^  I  am  coming  to  that  presently.  The  constant  tradi- 
uon  of  the  Palace  says,  that  Mary  discharged  any  mea- 
sures to  be  taken  to  remove  the  marks  of  slaughter,  which 
she  had  resolved  should  remain  as  a  memorial  to  quickeo 
and  confirm  her  purposed  vengeance.  But  it  is  added, 
that,  satisfied  with  the  knowledge  that  it  existed,  and  not 
desirous  to  have  the  ghastly  evidence  always  under  ber 
eye,  she  caused  a  traverse,  as  it  is  called,  (that  is,  a  tem<- 
porary  screen  of  boards,^  to  be  drawn  along  the  under 
part  of  tlie  anteroom,  a  tew  feet  from  the  door,  so  as  to 
seg^rate  the  place  stained  with  the  blood  from  the  rest  of 
the  apartment,  and  mvolve  it  in  considerable  obscurity. 
Now  this  temporary  partition  still  exists,  and  by  running 
across  and  interhipting  the  plan  of  the  roof  and  OHTiices, 
plainly  mtimates  that  it  has  been  intended  to  serve  some 
temporary  purpose,  smce  it  disfigures  the  proportions  oi 
the  room,  interferes  with  the  ornaments  of  the  ceiling, 
and  could  only  have  been  put  there  for  some  such  pur- 
pose, as  hiding  an  object  too  disagreeable  to  be  looked 
upon.  As  to  the  objection'that  the  blood-stains  would 
have  disappeared  in  course  of  time,  I  apprehend  that  li 
measures  to  eflace  them  were  not  taken  immediately 
after  the  affair  happened — ^if  the  blood,  in  other  words, 
were  allowed  to  sink  into  the  wood,  the  stain   would  Le- 
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eorae  almost  indelible.  Nov,  not  to  mentioii  that  oar 
Scottish  palaces  were  not  particularly  well  washed  in 
tiiose  days,  and  tliat  there  were  no  Patent  Drops  to  aaaist 
the  labours  of  the  itiop,  I  think  if  very  probable  that  these 
dark  relics  might  sufc^i^  for  a  lon|;  course  of  time,  even  if 
Mary  had  not  desired  or  directed  that  they  should  be 
preserved,  but  screened  by  the  traverse  from  public  sight. 
I  know  several  instances  of  similar  blood^stains  remaining 
for  a  great  many  years,  and  I  doubt  whether,  after  a  cer- 
tain time,  anything  can  remove  them,  save  the  carpen- 
ter's plane.  If  any  Seneschal,  by  way  of  increasing  the 
interest  of  the  apartments,  had,  by  means  of  paint,  or  any 
otber  mode  of  imitation,  endeavoured  to  palm  upon  pos- 
'  terity  supposititious  stigmata,  I  conceive  that  the  impostor 
would  have  chosen  the  Queen's  cabinet  and  the  bed- 
room for  the  scene  of  his  trick,  placing  his  bloody  tracery 
where  it  could  be  distinctly  seen  by  visiters,  instead  of 
biding  it  behind  the  traverse  in  this  manner.  The  exis- 
tence of  the  said  traverse,  or  temporary  partition,  is  also 
extremdy  difficult  to  be  accounted  for,  if  the  common 
and  ordinary  tradition  be  rejected.  In  short,  all  the  rest 
of  this  striking  locality  is  so  true  to  the  historical  fact, 
that  I  think  it  may  well  bear  out  the  additional  circum- 
stance of  the  blood  on  the  floor." 

"  I  profess  to  you,"  answered  Mrs.  Baliol,  "  that  I 
am  very  willing  to  be  converted  to  your  faith.  We  talk 
of  a  credulous  vulgar,  without  always  recollecting  that 
there  is  a  vulgar  incredulity,  which,  in  historical  matters, 
as  well  as  in  diose  .of  relfgion,  finds  it  easier  to  doubt  than 
to  examine,  and  endeavours  to  assume  the  credit  of  an 
efprit  forty  by  denying  whatever  happens  to  he  a  little 
beyond  the  very  limited  compreh^ision  of  the  sceptiCi— 
And  so,  that  point  being  setded,  and  you  possessing,  as 
we  understand,  the  Open  Sesamum  into  these  secret 
apartments,  how,  if  we  may  ask,  do  you  intend  to  avail 
yourself  of  your  privilege  ? — ^Do  you  propose  to  pass  the 
night  in  the  royal  bedchamber  f " 

"  For  what  purpose,  my  dear  lady  ? — ^if  to  improve 
the  rheumatism,  this  east  wind  may  serve  the  purpose.'* 
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*^  tmprofff^  tkir  tiieuniatiflni — Heaven  forbid- !  dat 
vfould  be  worse  than  adding  colours  to  the  violet.  NoJ 
I  mean  to  pecomsaend  a  night  on  the  couch  of  the  Rose 
o#  Soodwid',  merely  tx>  impn^re  the  imagination.  Who 
knows  Wrbsl!  dreams  might  be  produced  by  a  night  spoit 
m  a  mansion  of  so  many  inemories  !  For  aught  I  know, 
the  iron  door  oi^lhe  postern  stair  migte  open  at  the  dead 
hi^f  of  midnight,  and,  as  at  the  time  c^  die  conspiracy.. 
forth  might  sally  the  phantom  assassins,  with  stealthy  step 
and  ghastly  look,  to  renew  the  semblance  of  the  deed* 
There  comes  the  fierce  fanatic  Ruthven— -party  hatred 
enabling  hii»  to  bear  the  armour  which  would  odierwue 
weigh  down  a  form  extenuated  by  wasting  disease*  See 
how  his  writhen  features  shor;r  under  the  hoUow  helmet, 
like  those  of  a  eovpse  tenanted  by  a  demon,  whose  vin* 
dictive  purpose  looks  out  at  the  flashing  eyes^  while  the 
visage  has  the  stillness  of  death.-— Yonder  afqpears  the 
taB  form  of  the  boy  Damley,  as  goodly  in  person  as  va*- 
cillating  in  resolution  ;  yonder  he  advances  with  hesitat- 
ing step,  and  yet  more  hesitating  purpose,  his  childisb 
fear  having  already  overcome  his  childish  passion.  He 
is  in  the  plight  of  a  mischievous  lad  who  has  fired  a 
mine,  and  who  now,  expecting  the  explosbn  in  remorse 
and  terror,  would  give  his  life  to  quench  the  train  which 
Ins  own  hand  lighted.— Yonder— yonder— But  I  forget 
the  rest  of  the  worthy  cut-throats.     Help  me,  if  you  can*'' 

«  Summon  up,"  said  I,  "  the  Postulate,  George  Doug- 
las»  the  most  active  of  the  gang.  Let  bun  arise  at  yocff 
call«-^e  claimant  of  wealth  which  he  does  not  possess—* 
the  partaker  of  the  illustrious  blood  of  Douglas,  but  which 
m  his  veins  is  sullied  with  illegitimacy.  Punt  him  the 
ruthless,  the  daring,  the  ambitious— so  nigh  ^eatness, 
yet  debarred  fix>m  it— so  new  to  wealth,  yet  excluded 
from  possessmg  it— ft  political  Tantalus,  ready  to  do  or 
iare  anyttnng  to  terminate  his  necessities  and  assert  his 
tnperfeot  claims." 

<^  Admirable,  my  dear  Ciofiangy !  But  what  is  a  Poa* 
tulate?" 
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,  *'  Poob,  my  dear  madam,  you  disturb  the  current  ol' 
my  ideas — T^e  Postulate  was,  in  Scottisli  phrase,  die 
candidate  for  some  benefice  which  he  had  not  yet  attain- 
ed— George  ]!)buglas,  who  stabbed  Rizzio,  was  the  Pos- 
tulate for  the  temporal  possessions  of  the  rich  Abbey  of 
Arbroatli.'' 

"I  stand  informed — ^Come^  proceed;  who  comes 
nexi  ?**  continued  Mrs.  Baliol. 

"  Who  comes  next?  Yon  tall,  tliin-made,  savage«kx>k- 
ihg  niah,  with  the  petronel  in  his  hand,  must  be  Andrew 
Ker  of  Paldonside,  a  brother's  son,  I  believe,  of  tlie  cele- 
brated Sir  David  Ker  of  Cessford  ;  his  look  and  bear- 
ing Aose'  of  a  Border  freebooter  ;  his  disposition  so 
savage,  that,  during  the  fray  in  the  cabinet,  he  presented 
Kis  loaded  piece  at  the  bosom  of  the  young  and  beaudful 
Qiieen,  that  ^ueen  al^o  being  within  a  few  weeks  of  be-' 
doi^inzB.  mother.** 

"  Brave,  beau  cousin  /— Well,  having  raised  yoiir  bevy 
dl' phantoms,  I  hope  ^oii  do  hot  mtend  to  sehd^uieni  back 
to  their  cold  beds  to  warm  them  ?  Yoii  will  put  them  to 
some  ucUoh,  and'  ^ince  you  do  threaten  the  Canongate 
T^ithyoiir  desperate  quill,  you  surely  mean  to  novelize,  or 
to  diramadze  It  you  wul,this  niost  singular  of  all  tragedies?^ 

**  Worse-^that  is  less  mieresting — ^periods  of  hisftory 
have  Wen,  indeed,  shown  up,  for  furnishing  amusement 
to  the  peaceable  ages  which  have  succeeded  ;  but,  dear 
lady,  the  events  are  too  well  known  in  Mary's  days,  to  be 
used  as  vehicles  of  romantic  fiction.  What  can  a  better 
writer  than  myself  add  to  the  elegant  and  forcible  narra- 
tive of  Robertson  I  So  adiea  to  ray  vision^'— I  awake,  like 
John  Bunyan,  and  behold  it  is  a  dream. — Well,  enough 
that  I  awake  whhotit  a  sciatica,  which  would  have  proba- 
bly rbtTidrddd  niy  sluihbers  had  I  profaiied  Queeii. Mary's 
bed,  by  usiiig  it  as  a  mechanical  resource  to  awaken  a 
torpid  imagination.** 

^  This  wHt  never  do,  cousin,'*'  answered  Mrs.  Bftliol ; 
**  you  musi  get  over  all  these  scruples,  if  you  would  thrive 
Bi  the  character  of  a  romantic  historian,  which  you  have 
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deteimined  to  embrace.     What  is  tbe  classic  Robeitsoo 

to  you  ?  The  light  which  he  carried  was  that  of  a  lamp 
to  illuminate  the  dark  events  of  antiquity  ;  yours  is  a 
magic  lantern  to  raise  up  wonders  which  never  existed. 
No  reader  of  sense  wonders  at  your  historical  inaccura- 
cies, any  more  than  he  does  to  see  Punch  in  the  show- 
box  seated  on  the  same  throne  with  King  Solomon  in  his 
glory,  or  to  hear  him  hollowing  out  to  the  patriarch,  amid 
tbe  deluge,  '  Mighty  hazy  weather.  Master  Noah.'  '* 

"  Do  not  mistake  me,  my  dear  madam,"  said  I ;  "1 
am  quite  conscious  of  my  own  immunities  as  a  tale-teller* 
But  even  tii'e  mendacious  Mr.  Fagg,  in  Sheridan's  Rivals^ 
assures  us,  that  though  he  never  scruples  to  tell  a  lie  at  his 
master's  command,  yet  it  hurts  his  conscience  to  be  found 
out.  Now,  this  is  the  reason  why  I  avoid  in  prudence  all 
well-known  paths  of  history,  where  every  one  can  read 
the  finger-pQsts  carefully  set  up  to  advise  them  of  the  right 
turn.ng ;  and  the  very  boys  and  girls,  who  learn  the  his- 
tory of  Britain  bv  way  of  question  jand  answer,  hoot  at 
a  poor  author  if  he  abandnas  the  highway." 

"  Do  not  be  (hscouraged,  nowever,  Cousin  Chrystal. 
There  are  plenty  of  wildernesses  in  Scottish  history, 
through  which,  unless  I  am  greatly  misinformed,  no  cer- 
tain paths  have  been  laid  down  from  actual  survey,  but 
which  are  only  described  by  imperfect  tradition,  which 
fills  up  with  wonders  and  with  legends  the  periods  in 
which  no  real  events  are  recognized  to  have  taken  place. 
Even  thus,  as  Mat  Prior  says — 

'  Geographers  on  patblew  downs, 
Place  elephants  instead  of  towns.' " 

"  If  such  be  your  advice,  my  dear  lady,"  said  I,  "  the 
course  of  my  story  shall  take  its  rise  upon  this  occasion 
at  a  remote  period  of  history,  and  in  a.  province  removed 
from  my  natural  sphere  of  die  Canongate." 

It  was  under  the  influenqe  of  tho^e  feelings  that  I  un- 
dertook the  following  Historical  Romance,  which,  often 
suspended  and  flung  aside,  is  now  arrived  at  a  size  ^o, 
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mportant  to  be  altogether  thrown  away,  altliough  there 
Diaj  be  little  prudence  in  sending  it  to  the  press. 

I  have  not  placed  in  the  mouth  of  the  characters  tlie 
Lowland  Scotch  dialect  nbw  spoken,  because  unquestion- 
ably the  Scottish  of  that  day  resembled  very  closely  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  with  a  sprinkling  of  French  or  Norman  to 
enrich  it.  Those  who  wish  to  investigate  the  subject, 
may  consult  the  Chronicles  of  Winton,  and  the  History 
of  Bruce,  by  Archdeacon  Barbour.  But  supposing  my 
own  ski]]  in  the  ancient  Scottish  were  sufficient  to  invest 
the  dialogue  with  its  peculiarities,  a  translation  must  have 
been  necessary  for  the  benefit  of  the  general  reader. 
The  Scottish  dialect  may  be  therefore  considered  as  laid 
aside,  unless  where  the  use  of  peculiar  words  may  ado 
emphasis  or  vivacity  to  the  compositibo. 

2      TOU   1. 
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SAINT  VALENTINE'S  DAY; 


OR, 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  PERTH. 


CHAPTER  I. 

**  Behold  Um  Tiber/'  the  vmb  Roman  criedy 
Viewing  the  ample  Tay  from  Baiglie's  tide ) 
But  Where's  the  Scot  that  Would  the  vaont  repay, 
And  bail  the  puny  Tiber  for  the  Tay  f  3 


Among  all  tlie  provinces  in  Scotland,  if  an  intelligeDt 
stranger  were  asked  to  describe  the  most  varied  and  the 
most  beautiful,  it  is  probable  be  would  name  the  county  of 
Perth.  A  native  also  of  any  other  district  of  Caledonia, 
though  his  partialities  might  lead  him  to  prefer  his  native 
county  in  the  first  instance,  would  certainly  class  that  of 
Perth  in  the  second,  and  thus  give  its  inhabitants  a  fair 
right  to  plead  that — prejudice  apart — Perthshire  forms  the 
fairest  portion  of  the  northern  kingdom.  It  is  long  since 
Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague,  with  that  excellent  taste 
which  charaoterises  her  writings,  expressed  her  opinion 
that  the  most  interesting  diptrict  of  every  country,  and  that 
which  exhibits  the  varied  beauties  of  natural  scejiery  ia- 
greatest  perfectipn»  is  that  where  the  u^ountains  sinl^  down 
uppn  the  chaa>paigQ,or  oiore  level  land.  The  most  pictur- 
esque, if  not  the  highest  biUs^  are  also  to  be  found  in  the 
coqnty  of  Perth*  The  rivers  find  their  way  out  of  the* 
mountainous  negion  I)y  the  wildest  leaps,  and  through  the 
most  romantic  passes  connecting  the  Highlands  with  the 
Lowlands.   Above,  the  vegetation  of  a  happier  climate  and 
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soil,  is  mingled  with  the  magnificent  characteristics  of 
mountain-scenery,  and  woods,  groves,  and  thickets  in  pro- 
fusion, clothe  the  base  of  the  hills,  ascend  up  the  ravinesi 
and  miQ|;lf  .lyitl^  dt«  pr^eipiees*  ^  It  10  iiir  stick  /a^oured 
regions  that  the  traveller  fi'nds  What  the"  poet  Gray,  or 
some  one  else,  has  termed,  Beauty  lying  in  the  lap  of 
Terror. 

From  the  same  advantage  of  situation,  this  favoured 
province  presents  a  variety  of  the  most  pleasing  charac- 
ter. Its  lakes,  woods,  and -mountains,  may  vie  in  beauty 
with  any  that  die  Highland  tour  exhibits  ;  while  Perth- 
shire contains,  amidst  this  roRMiiftic  scenery,  and  in  some 
places  in  connexion  with  it,  many  fertile  and  habitable 
tracts,  which  may  vie  with  the  richness  of  merry  England 
herself.  The  country  has  also  been  the  scene  of  many 
remarkable  exploits  and  events,  some  of  historical  impor- 
tance, others  interesting  to  the  poet  and  romancer,  though 
recorded  in  popular  tradition  alone.  It  was  in  these  vales 
that  the  Saxons  of  the  plain,  and  the  Gael  of  the  moun- 
tains, had  many  a  desperate  and  bloody  encounter,  in 
which  it  was  frequently  impossible  to  decide  the  palm  ol 
victory  between  the  mailed  chivalry  of  the  Low  Country, 
and  the  plaided  clans  whom  they  opposed. 

Perth,  so  eminent  for  the  beauty  of  its  situation,  is  a 
.  place  of  great  antiquity  5  and  old  tradition  assigns  to  the 
town  the  importance  of  a  Roman  foundation.  That  vic- 
torious nation,  it  is  said,  pretended  to  recognize  the  Tiber 
in  the  much  more  magnificent  and  navigable  Tay,  and  to 
acknowledge  the  large  level  space,  well  known  by  the 
name  of  the  North  Inch,  as  having  a  near  resemblance  to 
their  Campus  Martins.  The  city  was  often  the  residence 
of  our  monarchs,  who,  although  they  had  no  palace  at 
Perth,  found  the  Cistercian  Convent  amply  sufficient  for 
the  reception  of  their  court.  It  was  here  that  James  the 
First,  one  of  the  wisest  and  best  of  the  Scottish  kings, 
fell  a  victim  to  the  jealousy  of  the  vengeful  aristocracy. 
Here  also  occurred  the  mysterious  conspiracy  of  Gowrie, 
the  scene  of  which  has  only  of  late  been  effiiced,  by  the 
ttestruction  of  the  ancient  palace  in  which  the  tragedy  was 
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acted.    The  Antiqusi  ian  Society  of  Perth,  with  just  2eal 

for  the  objects  of  Uielr  pursuit,  Have  published  an  accu- 
rate plan  of  this  memorable  mansion,  with  some  remarks 
upon  its  connexion  with  the  narrative  of  the  plot,  which 
display  equal  acuteness  and  candour. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  points  of  view  which  Britain, 
or  perhaps  the  world,  can  afford,  is,  or  rather  we  may  say 
was,  the  prospect  from  a  spot  called  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie, 
being  a  species  of  niche  at  which  the  traveller  arrived, 
after  a  long  stage  from  Kinross,  through  a  waste  and  un- 
interesting country,  and  from  which,  as  forming  a  pass 
over  the  summit  of  a  ridgy  eminence  which  he  had  gradu- 
ally surmounted,  he  beheld,  stretching  beneath  him,  the 
valley  of  the  Tay,  traversed  by  its  ample  and  lordly 
stream  ;  the  town  of  Perth,  with  its  two  large  meadows, 
or  Inches,  its  steeples,  and  its  towers  ;  the  hiUs  of  Mon- 
crieff  and  Kinnoul  faintly  rising  into  picturesque  rocks, 
partly  clothed  with  woods;  the  rich  margin  of  the  river, 
studded  with  elegant  mansions ;  and  the  distant  view  ol 
the  huge  Grampian  mountains,  the  northern  screen  of 
this  exquisite  landlbape.  The  alteration  of  the  road, 
greatly,  it  must  be  owned,  to  the  improvement  of  general 
intercourse,  avoids  this  magnificent  point  of  view,  and  the 
landscape  is  introduced  more  gradually  and  partially  to 
the  eye,  though  the  approach  must  be  still  considered  as 
extremely  beautiful.  There  is  still,  we  believe,  a  foot- 
path left  open,  by  which  the  station  at  the  Wicks  of  Baig- 
lie  may  be  approached  ;  and  the  traveller,  by  quitting  his 
horse  or  equipage,  and  walking  a  few  hundred  yards,  may 
still  compare  the  real  landscape  with  the  sketch  which  we 
have  attempted  to  give.  But  it  is  not  in  our  power  to 
communicate,  or  in  his  to  receive,  the  exquisite  charm 
which  surprise  gives  to  pleasure,  when  so  splendid  a  view 
arises  when  least  expected  or  hoped  for,  and  which 
Chrystal  Croftangry  experienced  when  he  beheld,  for  the 
first  time,  the  matchless  scene.^ 

Childish  wonder,  indeed,  was  an  bgredient  b  m>  de- 
light, for  I  was^  not  above  fifteen  years  old  ;   and  as  this 

2*      VOL.    I. 
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bad  be^ti  the  first  excursion  which  I  was  permitted  to 
make  on  a  pony  of  my  own,  I  also  experienced  the  glow 
of  independence,  mingled  with  that  degree  of  anxiety 
H'liich  the  most  conceited  boy  feels  when  he  is  first  aban- 
doned to  his  own  undirected  counsels.  I  recollect  puH- 
ing  up  the  reins  without  meaning  to  do  so,  and  gazing  on 
the  scene  before  me  as  if  I  had  been  afraid  it  would  shift 
like  those  in  a  theatre  before  I  could  distinctly  observe  its 
different  parts,  or  convince  myself  that  what  I  saw  was 
real.  Since  that  hour,  and  the  period  is  now  more  than 
fifty  years  past,  the  recollection  of  that  inimitable  land- 
scape has  possessed  the  strongest  inftuence  over  my  mind, 
and  retained  its  place  as  a  memorable  thing,  when  much 
that  was  influential  on  my  own  fortunes  hds  fled  from  my 
recollection.  It  is  therefore  natural,  that,  whilst  defiber- 
ating  on  what  might  be  brought  forward  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  public,  I  should  pitch  upon  some  narrative 
connected  with  the  splendid  scenery  which  made  so  much 
impression  on  my  yoiithfiil  imagination,  and  which  may 
perhaps  have  that  effect  in  setting  off  the  imperfections 
of  the  composition,  which  ladies  suj^se  a  fine  set  of 
china  to  possess  in  heightenmg  the  flavour  of  indifiTerent 
tea.^ 

The  period  at  which  I  propose  to  commence,  is,  how  • 
ever,  considerably  earlier  than  either  of  the  remarkable 
historical  transactions  to  which  I  have  already  alhided,  as 
the  events  which  I  am  about  to  recount  occurred  during 
the  last  years  of  the  fourteenth  century,  when  the  Scot- 
tish sceptre  was  swayed  by  the  gentle,  but  feeble  hand  of 
John,  who,  on  beitig  called  to  the  throne,  assumed  the 
title  of  Robert  the  Third. 


CHAPTER  H. 

A  country  Hp  may  have  the  velvet  touch ; 
Though  she'g  no  lady,  she  may  ptease  as  much. 

Drtdbv. 

Perth,  boasting,  as  we  have  already  mentioned,  so 
large  a  portion  of  the  beauties  of  inanimate  nature,  has 
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at  ii»  lioie  k««n:  vithoufe  its  own  ahiire  of  those  eiwrais 
whicb  «fe  at  «ice  mote  btereMing  and  more  isniMiigm. 
To  be  eallsd  the  Fair  Makl  of  Perth,  would  ai  aajr  pe«> 
riod  have  keen  a  high  distiiictioa»  aiid  have  uiferrad  ae 
meaa  superiority  b  beauty,  where  there  were  naiqr  to 
ckiiu  that  mtidh-envied  attribute^  But,  ia  the  feudai 
times^  to  which  we  now  call  the  reader's  attestioo,  ieoiale 
beauty  was  a  quality  of  isuch  higher  importance  tiian  it 
has  be^ft  since  the  ideas  of  chivalry  have  beeo  in  a  great 
measure  extinguished.  The  love  of  the  ancient  cavaliers 
was  a  licensed  species  of  idohtiy,  which  the  love  of 
Heaven  alone  was  theoretically  suppoeed  to  approach  in 
intensity,  and  which  in  practice  it  seldom  equalled.  God 
and  the  Ladies  were  firaiUarly  appealed  to  in  the  same 
breath  ;  and  devotion  to  the  Cur  sex  was  as  peremptorily 
enjoined  upon  the  aspirmt  lo  the  honour  of  chivalry,  as 
that  which  was  due  to  Heaven.  At  such  a  period  in  so- 
ciety, the  power  of  beauty  was  almost  unlimited.  It 
couki  level  the  highest  rank  with  that  which  was  immea- 
surably inferior. 

It  was  but  in  the  reign  preceding  that  of  Robert  III., 
that  beauty,  alone  had  elevated  a  person  of  inferior  rank 
and  indifferent  morals  to  share  die  Scottish  tlirone  f  and 
many  women,  less  artful  or  less  fortunate,  had  risen  to 
greatness  from  a  state  of  concubinage,  for  which  the 
manners  of  the  times  made  allowance  and  apology.  Such 
views  might  have  dazzled  a  girl  of  higher  birth  than 
Catharine,  or  Katie  Glover,  who  was  universally  acknow* 
ledged  to  be  the  most  beautiful  young  woman  of  the  city 
or  its  vtctnity,  and  whose  renown,  as  the  Fair  Maid  of 
Perth,  had  drawn  on  her  much  notice  from  the  young 
gaflants  of  the  Royal  Court,  when  it  chanced  to  be  resid* 
ing  in  or  near  Perth  ;  insomuch,  that  more  thaa  one  no* 
blemao  of  the  highest  rank,  and  most  distinguished  for 
deeds  of  chivalry,  were  more  attentive  to  exhibit  feats  of 
hf^-semanahip  as  they  passed  the  door  of  old  Simon 
GJover,  m  what  was  called  Coutrefew,  or  Curfew  Street, 
than  to^  distiagweh  themselves  in  the  toarnsanents,  where 
the  Bobleal  dwkiesi  of  Scotlaad  were  speclalxtf&  of  iieir 
address. 
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But  the  Glover's  dao^ter — lor,  as  was  oommoD  with 
citizens  and  ardzans  of  that  early  period,  her  father,  Si- 
mon, derived  hts  surname  from  the  trade  which  he  prao- 
tised,-Hshowed  no  inclination  to  listen  to  any  gallantry 
which  came  from  those  of  a  station  highly  exalted  above 
that  which  she  herself  occupjed  ;  and  though  probably  m 
no  degree  insensible  to  her  personal  charms,  seemed  de- 
sirous to  confine  her  conquests  to  those  who  were  within 
her  own  sphere  of  life.  Indeed,  her  beauty  being  of 
that  kind  which  we  connect  more  with  the  mind  than  with 
the  person,  was,  notwithstanding  her  natural  kindness  and 
goiUeness  of  disposition,  rather  allied  to  reserve  than  to 
gaiety,  even  when  in  company  with  her  equals ;  and  the 
earnestness  with  which  she  attended  upon  the  exercises 
of  devotion,  induced  many  to  tliink  that  Catharine  Glover 
nourished  the  private  wish  to  retire  from  the  world,  and 
bury  herself  in  the  recesses  of  the  cloister.  But  to  such 
a  sacrifice,  should  it  be  meditated,  it  was  not  to  be  ex- 
pected her  father,  reputed  a  wealthy  man,  and  having  this 
only  child,  would  yield  a  willing  consent. 

In  her  resolution  of  avoiding  tiie  addresses  of  the  gal- 
lant courtiers,  the  reigning  Beauty  of  Perth  was  confirm- 
ed by  the  sentiments  of  her  parent.  "  Let  them  go,"  he 
said ;  ''  let  them  go,  Catharine,  those  gallants,  with  thehr 
capering  horses,  their  jingling  spurs,  their  plumed  bonnets, 
and  their  trim  mustaches  ;  they  are  not  of  our  class,  nor 
will  we  aim  at  pairing  with  them.  To-morrow  is  Saint 
Valentine's  Day,  when  every  bird  chooses  her  mate  ;  but 
you  will  not  see  the  linnet  pair  with  the  sparrow-hawk, 
nor  the  robin  red-breast  with  the  kite;  My  father  was  an 
honest  burgher  of  Perth,  and  could  use  his  needle  as  well 
as  I  can.  Did  there  come  war  to  the  gates  of  our  faur 
burgh,  down  went  needles,  thread,  and  shamoy  leather, 
and  out  came  the  good  head-piece  and  target  from  the 
dark  nook,  and  the  long  lance  from  above  the  chimney 
Show  me  a  day  that  either  he  or  I  were  absent  when  the 
Provost  made  his  musters!  Thus  we  have  led  our  lives; 
my  girl,  working  to  win  our  bread,  and  fighting  to  defend 
It.     I  will  have  no  son-m-law  that  thinks  himself  better 
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than  me  ;  and  for  these  lords  and  kni^ils,*  I  trust  thou 
wilt  always  remember  thou  art  too  low  to4>e  their  hwiul 
love,  and  too  high  to  be  their  unlawful  loon.  And  bow 
lay  by  thy  work,  lass,  for  it  is  holjrtide  eve,  and  it  becomes 
us  to  go  to  the  evening  service,  and  pray  that  Heaven  may 
send  Siee  a  good  Valentine  to-morrow." 

So  the  Fair  Mdd  o(  Perth  laid  aside  the  qplendid 
hawking  glove  which  she  was  embroidering  for  the  Lady 
Drummond,  and  putting  on  her  holiday  kirtle,  prepared 
to  attend  her  fathier  to  the  Blackfriars  Monastery,  wbkh 
was  adjacent  to  Couvrefew  Street  in  which  they  lived. 
On  their  passage,  Simon  Glover,  an  ancient  and  esteemed 
burgess  of  Perth,  somewhat  stricken  in  years  and  increas- 
ed in  substance,  received  from  young  and  old  the  homage 
due  to  his  velvet  jerkin  and  his  gold  chain,  while  the 
well-known  beauty  of  Catharine,  though  concealed  be- 
neath her  screen — which  resembled  the  mantilla  still 
worn  in  Flanders— called  both  obeisances  and  doffings 
of  the  bonnet  from  young  and  old. 

As  the  pair  moved  on  arm  in  arm,  they  were  followed 
by  a  tall  handsome  young  man,  dressed  in  a  yeoman's 
habit  of  the  plainest  kind,  but  which  showed  to  advantage 
his  fine  limbs,  as  the  handsome  countenance  that  looked 
out  from  a  quantity  of  curled  tresses,  surmounted  by  a 
small  scarlet  bonnet,  became  that  species  of  head-dress. 
He  had  no  other  weapon  than  a  staff  in  his  hand,  it  not 
being  thought  fit  that  persons  of  his  degree,  (for  he  was 
an  apprentice  to  the  old  Glover,)  should  appear  on  the 
street  armed  with  sword  or  dagger,  a  privilege  which  the 
jackmen,  or  military  retainers  of  the  nobility,  esteemed 
exclusively  their  own.  He  attended  his  master  at  holy- 
tide,  partly  in^he  character  of  a  domestic,  or  guardian, 
should  there  be  cause  for  his  mterference  ;  but  it  was  not 
difficult  to  discern,  by  the  earnest  attention  which  he  paid 
to  Catharine  Glover,  that  it  was  to  her,  rather  than  to  her 
father,  that  he  desired  to  dedicate  his  good  offices  Gene- 
rally speaking,  there  was  no  opportunity  for  his  zeal  dis- 
playing itself ;  for  a  common  feeling  of  respect  induced 
passengers  to  give  way  to  the  father  and  daughter. 
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Biilffhtt>die  flle^l  o«pai,l>tDreti|  nvd  plu9ie«,  of  s^piirei^ 
tfdien,  tnd  neiMKtrarauii  bogwi  lo  W  seen  uhcm^;  th(9 
dining,  ihe  wesrert  of  these  warlike  digtinotiouft  were 
more  nide  in  their  demeanour  ihaB  the  quiet  citizens. 
More  dun  dncOi  when  iroai  chance,  or  perhaps  from  an 
assumption  of  superior  in^porlance,  mx^  an  individual 
took  the  wall  of  Simon  in  passing,  the  Glover^s  youthful 
attendant  bristled  up  wilb^a  look  of  defiance,  and  the  air 
of  one  who  aonght  to  distinguish  his  zeal  in  his  mistress's 
service  hy  its  ardour.  As  frequently  j^d  Conachar,  for 
sudi  was  the  lad's  name,  receive  a  check  from  his  masr 
ter,  who  gave  him  to  understand  that  he  did  not  wish  his 
kiterferenoe  before  he  required  it.  ^<  Foolish  boy,"  he 
said,  ^  hast  thou  not  lived  long  enough  in  my  shop  to 
know  that  a  blow  wUl  breed  a  brawl — that  a  dirk  will  cut 
the  skin  as  fast  as  a  needle  pierces.  leatber-^^-ihAt  I  love 
peace,  though  I  never  feured  war^  and  care  not  wUch  side 
of  the  causeway  my  dau^ler  and  I  walk  tJ4>on,  s^  we 
may  keep  our  road  m  peace  and  ^piieuiess  ^"-4Coaa«har 
excused  himself  as  sealous  for  his  master's  honour^  yet 
was  scarce. able  to  pacify  the  old'citiaen.**-^*  What  have 
we  to  do  with  Inmour  ?"  said  Simon  Glover.  "  If  thou 
wouldst  remain  in  my  service,  then  must  diink  of  hcwesty, 
and  leave  honour  to  the  swaggering  fools  who  wear  steel 
at  their  heels  and  iron  on  thei;'  shoulders,  if  you  wish 
to  wear  and  use  such  gamitm-e,  you  are  welcome,  but  it 
shall  not  be  in  my  house  or  in  my  company." 

Conachar  se^oned  rather  to  kindle  at  this  rebuke  than 
to  submit  to  it.  But  a  sign  from  Catharine,  if  (bat  sligjbt 
raising  of  her  litde  finger  was  indeed  a  sign,  had  more 
effect  than  the  angry  reproof  of  his  master ;  and  the  youth 
laid  aside  the  military  air  which  seemed  natural  to  him, 
And  relapsed  into  the  humble  follower  of  a  quiet  burgher. 

Meantime  the  htde  party  were  overtaken  by  a  tall 
young  man  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  which  obscured  or  muf- 
fled a  part  of  his  face,  a  practice  often  used  by  the  gal- 
lants of  the  lime,  when  they  did  not  wish  to  be  known,  or 
were  abroad  in  quest  of  adv^ituves.  .  He  seemed,  in 
short,  ona^wiae  nugbt  wy  to  the  world  around  him,  '^  I 
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dene^fi^ llie pmscot, not lo be knoiviv or  idiritd in 
mj  own  character  ;  but,  as  I  am  aaawaraUa  to  myaalf 
alone  far  my  actiooa»  I  wear  my  incognito  but  for  iorm't 
sake,  and  care  Utde  whether  you  see  through  it  or  not." 
He  came  on  the  right  aide  of  Catharine,  who  had  hold 
of  her  father's  arm,  and  slackened  his  pace  as  if  joining 
their  party. 

**  Good  even  to  yiou,  geodman.'^ 

"  The  same  to  yqpr  wairsbip,  and  thanks.— May  I  pray 
yon  to  pass  on  ?*— our  pace  i^  too  sk>w  for  that  of  your 
brdsfaip— our  compaiy  too  mean  for  that  of  your  father's 
scm.'* 

*^  My  fiither's  son  can  best  judge  of  that,  old  nan.  1 
have  business  to  talk  of  with  you  and  with  my  foir  St. 
Catharine  herci  the  kweliest  aiad  most  obdurate  saint  in 
the  calendar." 

'<  With  deep  r^erencei  my  lord,"  said  the  old  man» 
^  I  would  remind  you  that  this  is  good  St«  Valentine's 
Eve,  which  is  no  time  fop*  busioeiSb  and  that  I  can  have 
your  worshipful  commands  by  a  servingnaan  as  early 
as  it  pleases  you  to  send  them." 

^  There  is  no  time  like  the  present,"  said  the  perse- 
vering youth,  whose  rank  seemed  to  be  of  a  kind  which 
set  him  above  ceremony.  '^  I  wish  to  know  whether  the 
buff  doublet  be  finished  which  I  commissioned  some  time 
since  ; — and  from  you,  pret^  Catharine,  (here  he  sank 
his  voice  to  a  whisper,)  I  desire  to  be  informed  whether 
your  fair  fingers  have  been  employed  upon  it,  agreeably 
to  your  promise  ?  But  I  need  not  ask  you,  for  my  poor 
heart  has  feh  the  pang  of  each  puncture  that  pierced  the 
garment  which  was.  to  cover  it.  Traitress,  how  wilt  thou 
answer  for  thus  tormentiag  the  heart  thai  loves  thee  so 
dearly !" 

"  Let  me  entreat  you,  my  lord,'*  said  Catharine,  '<  to 
forego  this  wild  talk — ^it  becomes  not  you  to  speak  thus, 
or  me  to  listen.  We  are  of  poor  rank,  but  honest  nian- 
oers  ;  and  the  presence  of  the  father  ought  to  protect  the 
shild  from  such  espressioos,  even  ffprn  your  lordship  " 
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This  siie  spoke  so  low,  that  neither  her  father  nor  Co- 
oachar  could  understand  what  she  said. 

"  Well,  tyrant,*'  answered  the  persevering  gallant,  "  I 
will  plague  you  no  longer  now,  providing  you  will  let  me 
see  you  firom  your  window  to-morrow,  when  the  sun  first 
peeps  over  the  eastern  hill,  and  give  me  right  to  be  your 
V  alentine  for  the  year.** 

"  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  my  father  but  now  told  me  that 
hawks,  far  less  eagles,  pair  not  with  the  humble  linnet. 
Seek  some  court  lady,  to  whom  your  favours  will  be 
honour  ;  to  me— your  highness  must  permit  me  to  speak 
the  plain  truth— they  can  be  nothing  but  disgrace." 

As  they  spoke  thus,  the  party  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the 
church.  "  Your  lordship  will,  I  trust,  permit  us  here  to 
take  leave  of  you?"  said  her  father.  "  I  am  well  fiware 
bow  little  you  will  alter  your  pleasure  for  the  pain  and 
uneasiness  you  may  give  to  such  as  us  ;  but  from  the 
throng  of  attendants  at  the  gate,  your  lordship  may  see 
that  there  are  others  in  the  church,  to  whom  even  your 
gracious  lordship  must  pay  respect." 

"  Yes — ^respect ;  and  who  pays  any  respect  to  me  ?" 
said  the  haughty  young  lord.  "  A  miserable  artizan  and 
bis  daughter,  too  much  honoured  by  my  slightest  notice, 
have  the  insolence  to  tell  me  that  my  notice  dishonours 
them.  Well,  my  princess  of  white  doe-skin  and  blue 
silk,  I  will  teach  you  to  rue  this." 

As  he  murmured  thus,  the  Glover  and  his  daughter  en- 
tered the  Dominican 'Church,  and  their  attendant,  Cona- 
char,  in  attempting  to  follow  them  closely,  jostled,  it  may 
be  not  unwillingly,  the  young  nobleman.  The  gallant, 
starting  from  his  unpleasing  reverie,  and  perhaps  consid- 
ering this  as  an  intentional  insult,  seized  on  the  young 
man  by  the  breast,  struck  him,  and  threw  hin*  from  him. 
His  irritated  opponent  recovered  himself  with  difficulty, 
and  grasped  towards  his  own  side,  as  if  seeking  a  sword 
or  dagger  in  the  place  where  it  was  usually  worn  ;  but 
finding  none,  he  made  a  gesture  of  disappointed  rage, 
nnd  entered  the  cliurch.  During  the  few  seconds  hj  re- 
innined,  the  young  nobleman  stood  with  his  arms  folded 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


S'l\    V4M:!«T¥»R»    DAT.  ft 

on  has  breast,  with  a  baughty  smile,  as  if  defying  him  to 
do  his  worst.  When  Conachar  had  entered  the  church, 
his  opponent,  adjusting  liis  cloak  yet  cioser  about  his  face, 
made  a  private  signal  by  holding  up  one  of  his  gloves. 
He  was  instandy  joined  by  two  men,  who,  disguised  like 
himself,  had  waited  his  motions  at  a  little  distance.  They 
spoke  together  eamesdy,  after  which  the  young  nobleman 
retired  in  one  direction,  his  fri^ids  or  followers  going  cA 
in  another. 

Simon  Gbver,  before  he  entered  the  church,  cast  a 
ook  towards  the  group,  but  had  taken  his  place  among 
the  congregatk>n  before  they  separated  themselves.  He 
knelt  down  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  has  something  bur- 
densome on  his  mind  ;  but  when  the  service  was  ended, 
he  seemed  free  from  anxiety,  as  cm  who  had  referred 
himself  and  his  troubles  to  the  disposal  of  Heaven.  The 
ceremony  of  High  Mass  was  performed  with  considerable 
solemnity,  a  number  of  noblemen  and  ladies  of  rank  be- 
ing present.  Preparations  had  indeed  he&n  made  for  the 
reception  of  the  good  old  King  himself,  but  some  of  those 
infirmities  to  which  he  was  subject  had  prevented  Robert 
III.  from  attendmg  the  service,  as  was  his  wont.  When 
the  congregation  were  dismissed,  the  Glover  and  his  beau- 
tiful daughter  lingered  for  some  time,  for  the  purpose  of 
making  their  several  shrifts  m  the  confessionals,  where 
the  priests  had  taken  their  places  for  discharging  that  part 
of  their  duty.  Thus  it  happened  that  the  ni^  had  faU 
en  dark,  and  the  way  was  solitary,  when  they  returned 
along  the  now  deserted  streets  to  their  own  dwelling. 
Most  persons  had  betaken  themselves  to  home  and  to  bed. 
They  who  still  lingered  in  the  streets  were  night-walkers 
or  revellers,  the  idle  and  swa^ering  retainers  of  the 
haughty  nobles,  who  were  much  wont  to  insult  the  peace- 
ful passengers,  relying  on  the  impunity  which  their  mas^ 
ters'  court  favour  was  too  apt  to  secure  them. 

It  was,  perhaps,  in  apprehension  of  mischief  from  some 
character  of  this  kind,  that  Conachar,  stepping  up  to  the 
GlovfBr,  said,  "  Master,  walk  fester — we  are  dogg'd." 

3       VOL. 
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^  Dogg'd,  sayest  thou  ?  By  whom  and  by  how  many  !* 

^*  By  one.  man  muffled  in  his  cloak,  who  foUows  us 
like  our  shadow." 

^'  Then  will  I  never  mend  my  pace  along  the  Couvre 
few  Street,  for  the  best  one  man  that  ever  trode  it." 

<*  But  he  has  arms,"  said  Cooachar. 

^^  And  so  have  we,  and  hands  and  legs  and  feet.    Why 
sure,  Conachar,  you  are  not  afraid  of  one  man  ?" 

<'  Afraid  i"  answered  Conachar,  indignant  at  the  in- 
sinuation ;  '^  you  shall  soon  know  if  I  am  afraid." 

'^  Now  you  are  as  far  on  the  other  side  of  the  marie, 
thou  foohsh  boy— thy  temper  has  no  middle  course  ; 
there  is  no  occasion  to  make  a  brawl,  though  we  do  not 
^run.  Walk  thou  before  with  Catharine,  and  I  will  idee 
thy  place.  We  cannot  be  exposed  to  dmger  so  near 
home  as  we  are." 

The  Glover  fell  behind  accordingly,  and  eertainlf  ob* 
served  a  person  keep  so  close  to  them,  as,  the  time  and 
-^place  considered,  justified  some  suspicion.  When  they 
crossed  the  street,  he  also  crossed  it,  and  when  they  ad- 
vanced or  slackened  th^  pace,  the  stranger's  was  in  prcH 
portion  accelerated  or  diminii^ed.  The  matter  would 
have  been  of  very  little  consequence  had  Simon  Glover 
been  alone  ;  but  the  beauty  of  his  daughter  might  render 
her  the  object  of  some  profligate  scheme  in  a  i  ountry 
where  the  laws  afibrded  such  slight  protection  Id  those 
who  had  not  the  means  to  defend  themsdves*  Conachar 
and  his  fair  charge  having  arrived  on  the  threshold  ^ 
their  own  apartment,  which  was  opened  to  them  by  an 
old  female  servant,  the  burgher's  uneasiness  was  «!ided. ' 
Det^mined,  however,  to  ascertain,  if  possible,  whether 
there  had  been  any  cause  for  it,  he  called  out  to  the  man 
whose  motions  had  occasioned  the  alarm,  uid  who  stood 
still,  though  he  seemed  to  keep  out  of  reach  of  die  light 
"  Come,  step  forward,  my  friend,  and  do  not  play  at  bo- 
peep  ;  knowest  thou  not,  that  they  who  walk  like  phan- 
toms in  the  dark,  are  apt  to  encounter  the  conjuration  of 
a  quarter-staff  ?  Step  ftwpward,  I  say,  and  show  us  thy 
siicpcs,  man." 
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*'  W^,  ao  I  can,  Maslear  61oy#r,"  laid  om  of  the 
deepest  voices  that  ever  answered  queatioii*  ^*  I  can 
show  my  shapes  well  enough,  only  1  mgih  they  could  bear 
the  light  something  better." 

<<  Body  of  me»"  exclaimed  Simon,  **  I  should  know 
that  voice  ! — ^And  is  il  thou,  in  thy  bodily  persoui  Harry 
Gow  ? — nay,  beshrew  me  if  thou  paasest  this  door  with 
dry  lips.  What,  man,  curfey  has  not  rung  yet,  and  if  it 
bad,  it  were  no  reason  why  it  should  part  lather  and  son. 
Come  in,  man  ;  Dorothy  shall  get  us  eomething  to  eat, 
and  we  will  jingle  a  can  ere  thou  leave  ua.  Come  in,  I 
say  ;  my  daughter  Kale  will  be  right  glad  to  see  thee.'' 

By  thU  time  he  had  puUed  the  person,  whom  he  wel* 
corned  so  cordially ^into  a  sort  of  kitchen,  which  served 
also  upon  ordinary  occasions  the  office  of  parlour.  Its 
ornaments  were  trenchers  of  pewter,  mixed  with  a  silver 
cup  or  two,  which,  in  the  highest  degree  of  cleanliness, 
occupied  a  range  of  shelves  like  those  of  a  beauffist, 
popularly  called  the  Bink.  A  good  fire,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  a  blazing  lamp,  apreod  light  and  cbeerfulneaa 
through  the  apartment,  and  a  savoury  smell  of  some  vic- 
tuals which  Dorothy  was  preparmg,  did  not  at  all  offend 
the  unrefined  noses  of  those  whose  appetite  they  were  dea* 
tined  to  satisfy. 

Their  unknown  attendant  now  stood  in  full  light  among 
th^oa,  and  though  his  appearance  was  neither  di^ified  nor 
handsome,  his  face  and  figure  were  not  only  deeerving  at 
auention,  but  seemed  in  some  mann^  to  command  it. 
He  was  rather  below  the  middle  stature,  but  the  breadth 
of  his  shoulders,  length  and  brawniness  of  his  arms,  and 
the  muscular  appearance  of  the  whole  man,  argued  a 
most  unusual  share  of  strength,  and  a  frame  kept  in  vig* 
our  by  c<;»istant  exercise.  Hi^  legs  were  somewhat  bent, 
but  not  in  a  manner  which  could  be  said  to  approach  to 
deformity  ;  on  the  contrary,  which  seemed  to  correspond 
to  the  strength  of  his  frame,  though  it  mjured  in  some 
degree  its  symmetry.  His  dress  was  of  buff-hide  ;  and 
be  wore  in  a  belt  around  his  waist  a  heavy  broadsword, 
nnd  a  dirk  or  pcmiard,  as  if  to 'defend  im  puree,  which 
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(burgher-fashion)  was  attached  to  the  same  cinctur 
The  head  was  well  proportioned,  round,  dose  cropped 
and  curled  thickly  with  black  hair.  There  was  daring 
and  resolution  in  the  dark  eye,  hut  the  other  features 
seemed  to  express  a  bashful  timidity,  mingled  with  good 
humour,  and  obvious  satisfaction  at  meeting  with  his  old 
friends.  Abstracted  from  the  bashful  expression,  which 
was  that  of  the  moment,  the  forehead  of  Henry  Gow,  of 
Smith,  rfor  he  was  -indifferently  so  called,  Oow  being 
Gaelic  tor  Smith)  was  high  and  noble,  but  the  lower 
part  of  the  face  less  happily  formed.  The  mouth 
was  large,  and  well-fumisbed  with  a  set  of  firm  and 
beautiful  teeth,  the  appearance  of  which  correspond- 
ed with  the  air  of  personal  health  antl  muscular  strength, 
which  the  whole  frame  indicated.  A  short  thick  beard, 
and  mustaches  which  had  lately  been  arranged  With  some 
care,  completed  the  picture.  His  age  could  nSt  exceed 
eight-and-twenty. 

The  family  appeared  all  well  pleased  with  the  unex- 
pected appearance  of  an  old  friend.  Simon  Glover  shook 
his  hand  again  and  again,  Dorothy  made  her  compliments, 
and  Catharine  herself  offered  freely  her  hand,  which 
Henry  held  in  his  massive  grasp  as  if  he  designed  to 
carry  it  to  his  lips,  but,  after  a  moment's  hesitation,  desist- 
ed, from  fear  lest  the  freedom  might  be  ill  taken.  Not 
that  there  was  any  resistance  on  the  part  of  the  little  hand 
which  lay  passive  in  his  grasp  ;  but  there  was  a  smile 
mingled  with  the  blush  on  her  cheek,  which  seemed  to 
bcrease  the  confusion  of  the  gallant.  Her  father,  on 
his  part,  called  out  frankly,  as  he  saw  his  friend's  hesita- 
tion,— 

"  Her  lips,  man,  her  lips  !  and  that's  a  proffer  I  would 
not  make  to  every  one  who  crosses  my  threshold.  But, 
Dy  good  St.  Valentine,  (whose  holiday  will  dawn  to-mor- 
row,) I  am  so  glad  to  see  thee  in  the  bonny  city  of  Perth 
again,  that  it  would  be  hard  to  tell  the  thing  1  could  refuse 
thee." 

The  Smith, — for,  as  has  been  said,  such  was  the  craft 
pf  this  sturdy  artizan,-— was  encouraged  modestly  to  s&» 
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lute  the  Fair  Maid,  who  jrielded  the  courtesy  with  a  smile 
of  aiFection  that  might  have  become  a  sister,  saying,  at 
the  saitie  time,  "  Liet  me  hope  that  I  welcome  back  to 
Perth  a  repentant  and  amended  man." 

He  held  her  hand  as  if  about  to  answer,  then  suddenly, 
as  one  who  lost  courage  at  the  moment,  relinquished  his 
grasp ;  and  drawing  back  as  if  afraid  of  what  he  had  done, 
his  dark  cotmtenance  glowing  with  bashfubess,  mixed 
with  delight,  he  sat  down  by  the  fire  on  the  opposite  side 
from  that  which  Catharine  occupied. 

*•  Come,  Dorothy,  speed  thee  with  the  food,  old  wo- 
man ; — and  Conachar — ^where  is  Conachar  ?" 

*'  He  is  gone  to  bed,  sir,  with  a  headach,**  said  Cath- 
arine, in  a  hesitating  voice. 

"  Gro,  call  him,  Dorothy,"  said  the  old  Glover  ;  "  I 
will  not  be  used  thus  by  him  ;  his  Highland  blood,  for«> 
sooth,  is  too  gentle  to  lay  a  trencher  or  spread  a  napkin, 
and  he  expects  to  enter  our  ancient  and  honourable  craft 
without  duly  waiting  and  tending  upon  his  master  and 
teacher  in  all  matters  of  lawful  obedience.  Go,  caU  him, 
I  say ;  I  will  not  be  thus  neglected." 

Dorothy  was  presently  heard  screaming  up  stairs,  or 
more  probably  up  a  ladder,  to  the  cock-loft,  to  which  the 
recusant  apprentice  had  made  an  untimely  retreat ;  a 
muttered  answer  was  returned,  and  soon  after  Conachar 
appeared  in  the  eating  apartment.  There  was  a  gloom 
of  deep  sullenness  on  his  haughty,  though  handsome 
features,  and  as  he  proceeded  to  spread^the  board,  and 
arrange  the  trenchers,  with  salt,  spices,  %nd  other  condi- 
ments— to  discharge,  in  short,  the  duties  of  a  modem 
domestic,  which  the  custom  of  the  time  imposed  upon  all 
apprentices — ^he  was  obviously  disgusted  and  indignant 
widi  the  mean  office  imposed  upon  him.  The  Fair  Maid 
of  Perth  looked  with  some  anxiety  at  him,  as  if  appre- 
hensive that  his  evident  sullenness  might  increase  her 
father's  displeasure  ;  but  it  was  not  till  her  eyes  had 
sought  out  his  for  a  second  time,  that  Conachar  conde- 
scended to  veil  his  dissatisfaction,  and  throw  a  greater 
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appeaifance  of  willingness  and  submission  into  the  services 
which  he  was  performing. 

And  here  we  must  acquaint  our  reader,  that  though  the 
private  interchange  of  looks  betwixt  Catharine  Glover 
Suid  the  young  mountaineer  indicated  some  interest  on  the 
part  of  the  former  in  the  conduct  of  the  latter,  it  would 
have  puzzled  the  strictest  observer  to  discover  whether 
that  feeling  exceeded  in  degree  what  might  have  been 
felt  by  a  young  person  towards  a  friend  and  inmate  of 
the  same  age,  with  whom  she  had  lived  on  habits  of  in- 
timacy. 

"  Thou  hast  had  a  long  journey,  son  Henry,"  said 
Gflover,  who  had  always  used  that  afiectionate  style  of 
speech,  though  noways  akin  to  the  young  artizan  ;  ''ay, 
and  hast  seen  many  a  river  besides  Tay,  and  many  a  fair 
blgging  besides  St.  Johnston." 

''  llut  none  that  1  like  half  so  well«  and  none  that  are 
half  so  much  worth  my  liking,"  answered  the  Smith ;  "  I 
promise  you^  father,  that  when  I  crossed  the  Wicks  of 
Baiglie,  and  saw  the  bonny  city  lie  stretched  fairly  before 
me  like  a  Fairy  Queen  in  romance,  whom  the  Knight 
finds  asleep  atnong  a  wilderness  of  flowers,  I  felt  even  as 
a  bird  when  it  folds  its  wearied  wings  to  stoop  doWaoa 
its  own  nest.** 

«  Aha  1  so  thou  canst  play  the  Maker*  yet  ?"  said  the 
Gloveir.  "  What,  shall  we  hkve  our  ballets^  and  diir 
roundels  again  ?  pur  lusty  carols  for  Christmas^  and  our 
mirthful  springs*  trip  it  round  the  May-pole  ?*^ 

"  Such  toys  there  may  be  fortlicoming,  fiather,"  said 
Henry  Smith,  **  though  the  blast  of  the  bellows  and  the 
clatter  of  the  anvil  make  but  coarse  company  to  lays  of 
minstrelsy  ;  but  1  can  afford  them  no  better,  since  t  must 
rtietid  my  fortune,  though  1  mar  my  verses." 

"  Right  again — my  own  son  just,"  answered  the  Glover  ^ 
"  and  1  trust  thou  hast  made  a  having  voyage  of  it  ?" 

"  Nay,  I  made  a  thriving  one,  father — 1  s<Jd  the  steel 
habergeon  that  you  wot  of  for  four  hundred  marks,  to  the 

*  Old  Scottish  for  Poet,  and  indeed  the  literal  translation  of  tlie  original 
Greek,  noinnn. 
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English  Warden  of  the  East  Marches,  Sir  Magnus  Red- 
man.^ He  scarce  scrupled  a  penny  after  I  gav^  him  leave 
to  try  a  sword-dint  iipon  it.  The  beggarly  Highland  tiiief 
who  bespoke  it  boggled  at  half  the  sum,  tliough  it  had 
cost  me  a  year's  labour." 

"  What  dost  thou  start  at,  Conachar  ?**  said  Simon,  ad- 
dressing himself,  by  way  of  parenthesis,  to  the  mountain 
disciple  ;  "  wih  thou  never  learn  to  mind  thy  own  busi- 
ness, without  listening  to  what  is  passing  round  tliee  ? 
What  is  it  to  thee  that  an  Englishman  tliinks  that  cheap 
which  a  Scottishman  may  hold  dear  ?" 

Conachar  turned  round  to  speak,  but,*  after  a  moment's 
consideration,  looked  down,  and  endeavoured  to  recover 
bis  composure,  which  had  been  deranged  by  the  con- 
temptuous manner  in  which  the  Smith  had  spoken  of  his 
Highland  customer.  Henry  went  on  witliout  paying  any 
attention  to  him. 

"  I  sold  at  high  prices  some  swords  and  whingers  when 
I  was  at  Edinburgh.  They  expect  war  there  ;  and  if  it 
please  God  to  send  it,  my  merchandize  will  be  wortli  its 
price.  St.  Dunstan  make  us.thankfuf,  for  he  was  of  our 
craft.  In  short,  this  fellow  (laying  his  hand  on  his  purse) 
who,  thou  knowest,  father,  was  somewhat  lank  and  low  in 
condilson  wh^i  I  set  out  four  months  since,  is  now  as 
round  and  full  as  a  six-weeks'  porker." 

*^  And  that  other  leathern-sheathed  iron-hiked  fellow 
who  hangs  beside  him,"  said  the  Glover,  **  has  he  been 
idle  all  this  while  ?— Come,  jolly  Smith,  confess  the  truth 
— *how  many  brawls  hast  thou  had  since  crossing  the 
Tay?" 

**  Nay,  now  you  do  me  wrong,  father,  to  ask  me  such 
a  question,  (glancing  a  look  at  Catharine,)  in  such  a  pres- 
ence," answered  the  armourer ;  "  I  make  swords,  indeed, 
but  I  leav|pt  to  other  people  to  use  them.  No,  no— sel- 
dom have  I  a  naked  sword»  in  my  fist,  save  when  I  am 
turning  them  on  the  anvil  or  grindstone  ;  and  they  slan- 
dered me  to  your  daughter  Catliarine,  that  led  her  to 
aspect  the  quietest  burgqss  in  Peith  of  being  a  brawler. 
(  wish  the  best  of  them  would  dare  say  such  a  word  ai 
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the  Hill  of  Kinnoul,  and  never  a  man  on  the  green  but 
he  and  I." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  Glover,  laughing,  "  we  should  then 
have  a  fine  sample  of  your  patient  sufierance— -Out  upon 
you,  Henry,  that  you  will^peak  so  like  a  knave  to  one 
who  knows  tliee  so  well !  You  look  at  Kate,  too,  as  if  she 
did  not  know  that  a  man  in  this  country  must  make  his 
hand  keep  his  head,  unless  he  will  sleep  m  slender  secu* 
rity.  Come,  come ;  beshrew  me  if  thou  bast  not  spoiled 
as  many  suits  of  armour  as  thou  hast  made." 

"  Why,  he  would  be  a  bad  armourer,  father  Simoui  that 
could  not  with  his  own  blow  make  proof  of  his  own  work- 
nianship.  If  I  did  not  sometimes  cleave  » helmet,  or 
strike  a  sword's  point  through  a  harness,  I  should  not  know 
what  strength  of  fabric  to  give  them  ;  and  might  jingle 
together  such  pasteboard  work  as  yonder  Edinburgh 
smiths  think  not  shame  to  put  out  of  their  hands." 

"  Aha — now  would  I  lay  a  gold  crown  thou  hast  had 
a  fjuarrel  with  some  Edinburgh  Bum-the-wind  upon  that 
\iiry  ground  ?"® 

"  A  quarrel ! — no,  father,"  replied  the  Perth  armourer^ 
^^  but  a  measuring  of  swords  with  such  a  one  upon  Su 
Leonard's  Crags,  for  the  honour  of  my  bonny  city,  I  con- 
less.  Surely  you  do  not  think  I  would  quarrel  with  a 
brother  craftsman  ?" 

"  Ah,  to  a  surety,  no.  But  how  did  your  brother 
craftsman  come  off?" 

"  Why,  as  one  with  a  sheet  of  paper  on  his  bosom 
might  come  off  from  the  stroke  of  a  lance — or  rather* 
indeed,  he  came  not  off  at  all  ;  for,  when  I  left  hkn,  be 
was  lying  in  the  Hermit's  Lodge  daily  e^cpecting  death, 
for  which  Father  Gervis  said  he  was  in  heavenly  prepar- 
ation." 

"  Well  — any  more  measuring  of  weapons  2^  said  the 
Glover. 

"  Why,  truly,  I  fought  an  Englishman  at  Berwick  be- 
sides,  on  the  old  question  of  the  Supremacy,  as  they  ra] 
It — 1  am  sure  you  would  not  have  me  slack  at  that  debute ' 
—and  I  had  the  luck  to  hurt  him  on  the  left  knee." 
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"  Well  done  for  St.  Andrew  I — to  it  again^-^Whom 
dext  had  you  to  deal  whh  ?"  said  Simon,  laughing  at  the 
exploits  of  his  pacific  friend. 

"  I  Ijugl.t  a  Scotsman  in  the  Torwood/*  answered 
Henry  Smith,  "  upon  a  doubt  which  was  the  better  swords- 
man, whicli,  you  are  aware,  could  not  be  known  or  de- 
cided without  a  trial.     The  poor  felfow  lost  two  fingers." 

"  Pretty  well  for  the  most  peaceful  lad  in  Perth,  who 
never  tour  i8s  a  sword  but  in  the  way  of  his  profession.-— 
Well,  anything  more  to  tell  us  ?" 

''  Little — for  the  drubbing  of  a  Highlandman  is  a  thing 
not  worth  mentioning." 

"  For  what  didst  thou  drub  him,  O  man  of  peace  ?" 
mquired  the  Glover. 

"  For  notliing  that  I  can  remember,"  replied  the  Smith, 
"  except  liis  presenting  himself  on  the  south  side  of  Stir- 
ling bridge." 

"  Well,  here  is  to  thee,  and  thou  art  welcome  to  me 
aftrf  ail  these  explfwts.— Conachar,  bestir  thee.  Let  tlie 
cans  clink,  lad,  and  thou  shalt  have  a  cup  of  the  nut- 
brown  for  thyself,  my  boy." 

Conachar  poured  out  the  good  liquor  for  his  master 
and  for  Catharine,  with  due  observance.  But  that  done, 
he  set  the  flagon  on  the  table,  and  sat  down. 

"  How  now,  sirrah  ! — be  these  your  manners  i  Fill  to 
my  guest,  the  worshipftil  Master  Henry  Smith." 

"  Master  Sii^ith  may  fill  for  himself,  if  he  wishes  for 
liquor,"  answered  the  youthful  Celt.  "The  son  of  my 
father  has  demeaned  himself  enough  already  for  one 
evenmg.** 

"  That's  well  crowed  for  a  cockeril,**  said  Henry  ; 
"  but  thou  art  so  far  right,  my  lad,  that  the  man  deserves 
to  die  of  thirst  who' will  not  drink  without  a  cup-bearer. '^ 

But  his  entertainer  took  not  the  contumacy  of  the 
yoimg  appreiitice  with  so  much  patience.— "  Now,  bj*  m} 
honest  word,  and  by  the  best  glove  I  ever  made,"  said 
Simon,  **  thou  dhalt  help  him  with  liquor  firom  that  cup 
ind  flagon,  if  thee  and  I  are  to  abide  under  one  roof." 
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Conacfaar  aros6  suHer!y  upon  hearing  thb  threat,  and, 
approaching  the  Smith,  who  had  iust  taken  the  tankard  in 
his  hand,  and  was  raisir^g  it  to  his  head,  he  contrived  to 
stumble  against  him  and  jostle  him  so  awkwardly,  that  the 
foaming  ale  gushed  over  his  face,  person,  and  dress.. 
Oood-natured  as  Vie  Smith,  in  spite  of  his  warUke  pro- 
penidities,  really  was  in  the  utmost  degree,  his  patience 
failed  under  such  a  provocation.  He  seized  the  young 
man's  throat,  being  the  part  which  came  readiest  to  his 
grasp,  as  Conachar  arose  from  the  pretended  stumble,  and 
ptressing  it  severely  as  he  cast  the  lad  from  him,  exclaim- 
ed, "  Had  this  been  in  another  place,  young  gallows-bird, 
I  had  stowed  the  lugs  out  of  thy  head,  as  I  have  done  to  - 
some  of  thy  clan  before  thee." 

Conachar  recovered  his  feet  with  the  activity  of  a  tiger, 
and  exclaiming,  ^  Never  shall  you  live  to  make  tlmt  boast 
again  !"  drew  a  short  sharp  knife  from  his  bosom,  and 
springing  on  Henry  Smith,  attempted  to  plunge  it  into  his 
body  over  the  collar-bone^  which  must  have  beeo  a  i#ftr>- 
tal  wound.  But  the  object  of  this  violence  ^as  so  ready 
to  defend  himself  by  striking  up  the  assailant's  hand,  ibat 
the  blow  only  glanced  on  the  bone,  and  scarce  drew 
blood.  To  wrench  the  dagger  from  the  boy's  hand^  and 
to  secure  him  with  a  grfeu«i}»  lUee  that  of  his  own  iron  vice, 
was,  for  the  powerful  Smah,  Uie  work  of  a  single  mo- 
ment. Coiuichar  felt  himself  at  onee  in  the  absolute  pow- 
er of  the  fomidable  antagonist  whom  he  had  provoked  ; 
he  became  deadly  pale^  as  be  had  been  the  moment  be- 
fore glowing  red,  and  atood  mule  with  shame  and  fear, 
until,  relieving  him  from  his  powerful  hold,  the  Smitk 
quredy  said,  <<  It  is  well  for  thee  that  thou  canst  not  make 
me  angry-'-'-thou  art  but  a  bey,  and  I,  a  grown  man,  ought 
not  to  have  provoked  thee^ '   But  let  this  be  a  warning.' 

Conaobsr  stood  an  instant  as  if  about  to  reply,  and  then 
left  the  room,  ere  SimCKi  had  collected  hinsell  enough  to 
speak.  Dorothy  w^  runnmg  hither  aad  thither  for  salvei 
and  healing  herbs..  Catharine  bad  swooned  at  the  sight 
of  the  trickling  blood. 
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«*  Let  me  depart,  fether  Simon,**  said  Henry  Smhh, 
mournfully  ;  **  1  might  have  guessed  I  should  have  my 
oh!  hick,  and  spread  strife  and  bloodshed  where  I  would 
wish  most  to  bring  peace  and  happiness.  Care  not  for 
me — ^lodt  to  poor  Catharine  ;  the  fright  of  such  an  affi*ay 
hath  killed  her,  and  all  through  my  fault*** 

"  Thy  fauk,  my  son ! — ^It  was  die  fault  of  yon  Highland 
cate«m,*whom  it  is  my  curse  to  be  cumbered  with  ;  but 
he  shall  go  back  to  his  glens  to-morrow,  or  taste  the  tol- 
boodi  of  the  burgh.  An  assault  upon  the  life  of  his  mas- 
ter's guest  in  his  master's  house  ! — It  breaks  all  bonds 
between  us.     But  let  me  see  to  thy  wound.** 

"  Catharine  !**  repeated  the  armourer,  *«  k>ok  to 
Oatfiamie. 

"  Dortrthy  will  see  to  her,**  said  Shnon  ;  "  surprise 
and  fear  kiH  not-— <kenes  and  dirks  do.  And  she  is  not 
more  the  daughter  of  my  bkxKl  than  thou,  my  dear  Henry, 
art  Ae  son  Of  my  affections.  Let  me  see  the  wound. 
Tfee  skene-ocde^isan  ugly  weapon  in  a  Highhind  hand.** 

"  I  mind  it  no  more  than  the  scratch  of  a  wild-cat,** 
said  the  armomrer ;  "  and  now  tliat  the  coteur  is  coming 
to  Catharine's  cheek  again,  you  shall  see  me  a  sound  man 
in  a  moment.**  He  turned  to  a  comer  in  which  hung  a 
sfiiaS  mirror,  and  hastily  took  from  his  purse  some  dry 
Imt,  to  apply  to  the  slight  wound  he  had  received.  As 
he  tmloosed  the  leathern  jacket  from  bis  neck  and  shoul* 
ders,  the  manly  and  muscular  form  which  they  displayed, 
was  not  more  remarkable  than  the  fairness  of  his  skin, 
wh^re  it  had  not,  as  in  hands  and  face,  been  exposed  to 
the  efiects  of  rough  weather,  and  of  his  laborious  trade. 
He  hastily  applied  some  lint  to  stop  the  bleeding,  and  a 
little  water  having  removed  all  other  marks  of  the  fray, 
he  buttoned  his  doublet  anew,  and  turned  again  to  the 
table  where  Catharine,  still  pale  and  trembUng,  was,  how- 
ever, recovered  from  her  fainting  fit. 

"  Would  you  but  grant  me  your  forgiveness  for  havmg 
offended  you  in  the  very  first  hour  of  my  return  ?  The 
hid  was  foolish  to  provoke  me,  and  yet  I  was  more  foolish 
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to  be  provoked  by  such  as  he.  Your  father  blames  me 
not,  Catharine,  and  cannot  you  forgive  me  ?" 

''  I  have  no  power  to  forgive,"  answered  Catharine, 
'^  what  I  have  no  title  to  resent.  If  my  father  chooser 
to  have  his  house  made  the  scene  of  night  brawk,  I  must 
witness  them — ^I  cannot  help  myself.  Perhaps  it  was 
wrong  ID  me  to  faint  and  interrupt,  it  may  be,  the  further 
progress  of  a  fair  fray.  My  apology  is,  that  I  cannot 
bear  the  sight  of  blood." 

"  And  is  this  the  manner,"  said  her  father,  *^  in  which 
you  receive  my  friend  after  his  long  absence  ?  My  firiend, 
did  I  say  f  nay,  my  son.  He  escapes  being  murdered 
by  a  fellow  whom  I  will  to-morrow  clear  this  house  of, 
and  you  treat  him  as  if  he  had  done  wrong  in  dashii:^< 
from  him  the  snake  which  was  about  to  sting  him  !" 

<<  It  is  not  my  part,  father,"  returned  the  Maid  of  Perth, 
'^  to  decide  who  had  the  right  or  wrong  in  the  present 
brawl ;  nor  did  I  see  what  happened  distinctly  enough,  to 
say  which  was  assailant,  or  which  defender.  But  sur« 
our  friend,  Master  Henry,  will  not  deny  that  he  lives  in  a 
perfect  atmosphere  of  strife,  blood,  and  quarrels.  Ha 
hears  of  no  siprordsman  but  he  envies  his  reputation,  and 
must  needs  put  his  valour  to  the  proof.  He  sees  no  brawl 
but  he  must  strike  into  the  midst  of  it.  Has  he  friends, 
he  fights  with  them  for  love  and  honour — has  he  enemies, 
he  fights  with  them  for  hatred  and  revenge.  And  those 
men  who  are  neither  his  friends  nor  foes,  he  fights  with 
them  because  they  are  on  this  or  that  side  of  a  river. 
His  days  are  days  of  battle,  and  doubtless  he  acts  them 
over  again  in  his  dreams." 

"  Daughter,"  said  Simon,  "  your  tongue  wags  too  free- 
ly. Quarrels  and  fights  are  men's  business,  not  woman's, 
and  it  is  not  maidenly  to  think  or  speak  of  them." 

"  But  if  they  are  .so  rudely  enacted  in  our  presence," 
said  Catliiirine,  "  it  is  a  little  hard  to  expect  us  to  think 
or  speak  of  anything  else.  I  will  grant  you,  my  father, 
that  this  valiant  burgess  of  Perth  is  one  of  the  best-heart- 
u(l  men  that  draws  breath  within  its  walls — ^that  he  would 
walk  a  hundred  yards  out  of  the  way  rather  than  step 
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apon  a  worm — that  he  would  be  as  k>ath,  in  waDtooness, 

to  kill  a  spideri.as  if  he  were  a  kinsman  to  King  Robert, 
of  happy  memory — ^that  in  the  last  quarrel  belbre  his  de* 
parture  he  fought  with  four  butchersi  to  prevent  their 
kiliiDg  a  poor  mastiff  that  had  misbehaved  in  the  bull- 
ring,  and  narrowly  escaped  the  fate  of  the  cur  that  he  was 
protecting.  I  will  grant  you  also,  that  the  poor  never  pass 
tiie  house  of  the  wealthy  armourier  but  they  are  relieved 
with  food  and  alms.  But  what  avaib  all  this,  when  hit 
sword  makes  as  many  starving  orphans  and  mourning 
widows  as  his  purse  relieves  ?" 

^^  Nay,  but  Catharine,  hear  me  but  a  word  before  going 
on  with  a  string  of  reproaches  against  my  friend,  that 
sound  something  like  sense,  while  they  are,  in  truth,  in* 
consistent  with  all  we  hear  and  see  around  us.  What," 
continued  the  Glover,  ^'  do  our  King  and  our  court,  our 
knights  and  ladies,  our  abbots,  monks,  and  prieats  theni* 
selves,  so  earnestly  crowd  to  see  ?  Is  it  not  to  behold  the 
display  of  chivahy,  to  witness  the  gallant  actions  of  brave 
knights  in  the  tilt  and  tourney-ground,  to  look  upon  deeds 
of  honour  and  gbry  achieved  by  arms  and  bloodshed  i 
What  is  it  these  proud  knigbts  do,  that  differs  from  what  our 
good  Henry  Gow  works  out  in  his  sphere?  Who  ever  heard 
of  his  abusing  his  skill  and  strength  to  do  evil  or  forward  op- 
pression, and  who  knows  not  how  often  it  has  been  employ- 
ed  as  chat  of  a  champion  io  the  good  cause  of  the  burgh  ? 
And  sbouldst  not  thou,  of  all  women,  deem  thyself  honour- 
ed  and  glorious,  that  so  true  a  heart  and  so  strong  an  arm  ha« 
termed  himself  thy  bachelor  )  In  what  do  &e  proudest 
dames  take  their  loftiest  pride,  save  m  the  cbivahy  ol 
their  knight ;  and  has  the  boldest  in  Scotland  done  more 
gallant  deeds  than  my  brave  son  Henry,  though  but  ol 
low  degree  ?  Is  he  not  known  to  Highland  and  Lowland 
as  the  best  armourer  that  ever  made  sword,  and  the  truest 

oldier  that  ever  drew  one  ?" 

"  My  dearest  father,"  answetred  Catharine,  «  ycww 
words  contradict  themselves,  if  you  will  permit  your  child 

o  say  so.    Let  us  thank  God  and  the  good  saints,  that 

4      YOis.   1. 
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w€  are  in  ft  peaeefel  rank  of  life,  betow  tlw  netice  of 
those  wiiose  high  birth,  and  yet  higher  pride,  lead  tbetn 
to  gk)ry  in  their  bloody  works^ of  cruelty,  which  haughty 
and  lonlly  m^n  term  deeds  of  chivalry .  Your  wisdom  will 
allow  that  it  would  be  absurd  in  us  to  orank  otu-selves  in 
their  dainty  pinnies  and  splendid  f  armenis — why,  then,^ 
should  we  imitate  tbeir  fiill-blown  vices  ?  Why  should  we 
assume  their  bard-hearted  {»*ide  and  relentless  cruelty,  to 
which  murder  is  not  only  a  sport,  but  a  subject  of  vain- 
glorious triumph  ?  Let  those  whose  rank  claims  as  its 
right  such  bloody  homage,  take  pride  and  pleasure  in  it ; 
•— ^we,  who  hare  no  share  in  the  saerifiee,  may  the  better 
pity  the  sufferings  of  the  victim.  Let  us  thank  our  low- 
liness, since  it  secures  us  from  temptation. — But  forgive 
me,  father,  if  I  have  stepped  over  the  limits  of  my  duty, 
in  contradicting  the  views  which  you  entertain,  with  so 
many  others,  on  these  subjects." 

<<  Nay,  thou  hast  ever  too  much  talk  fer  me,  girl,''  said 
her  father,  somewhat  angrily.  *'  I  am  bat  a  poor  work- 
man, whose  best  knowledge  is  to  dislmguii^  the  left-hand 
glove  from  the  right.  But  if  iixfa  wouldst  have  my  for^ 
dveness,  sfty  soaneching  of  comfoit  to  my  poor  Heitrf 
There  he  sks,  confounded  and  dismayed  with  all  iim 
proachment  thou  hast  heaped  together ;  and  he,  to  whom 
a  trumpet  sound  was  Ske  the  invitation  lo  a  feast,  is  strudt 
down  at  the  sound  of  a  chikl's  whistle^" 

The  affmourer,  i»de«4,  while  he  heard  &e  lips  that 
upere  deai«M  to  him  paint  his  character  in  such  unfavour- 
ibte  coburs,  had  laid  his  head  down  on  tiie  tMe,  upata 
Ms  folded  arms,  m  an  at^de  of  the  deepest  d^jeciioii, 
or  akoosc  de<^«dr.  **  I  w&M  to  Heaven,  my  dearest 
ftther,"- aiia<«tered  Catharme,  **  diat  it  tvere  in  my  power 
la  spei^  oomfert  to  Henry,  witiw^ut  betraying  the  sacred 
eaiise  of  the  trirfiB  I  have  just  told  you.  And  I  may, — 
nay,  I  must  have  such  a  commission,*'  she  continued,  with 
aomething  Ifaai  the  eameatneis  with  which  she  spoke,  and 
llie  03Ctreme  beauty  of  her  features,  caused  for  the  mo- 
ment to  resemble  inspiration.  "  The  truth  of  Heaven," 
she  said,  in  a  solemn  tone,  '^  was  never  Committed  to  a 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


rr.    tALBl?TIJVR's   HAt.  39 

tongue,  however  feeble,  but  it  gave  a  right  to  that  totigue 
to  announce  mercy,  while  it  declared  judgment.— Arise, 
Henry — ^rise  up,  noble-minded,  good,  and  generous, 
though  widely  mistaken  man— -Thy  faults  are  those  of  this 
cruel  and  remorseless  age — diy  virtues  all  thine  own/' 
-  While  she  thus  ispoke,  she  Isud  her  hand  upon  tiie 
Smith's  arm,  and  extricating  it  from  under  his  head  by  a 
force  which,  however  gentle,  he  could  not  resist,  she  com- 
pelled him  to  raise  towards  her  his  manly  face,  and  the 
eyes  into  which  her  expostulations,  mingled  with  otlier 
feelings,  had  summoned  tears.  "  Weep  not,*'  the  said, 
<<  or  rather  weep  on — but  we^  as  those  who  have  hope. 
Abjure  the  sms  of  pride  and  anger,  which  most  easily  be* 
set  thee^ — ^fling  from  thee  the  accursed  weapons,  to  the 
fatal  and  murderous  use  of  which  thou  art  so  easily 
tempted." 

"  You  speak  to  me  in  vain,  Catharine,"  returned  the 
armourer ;  ''^  I  may,  indeed,  turn  monk  and  retire  from  the 
world,  but  while  I  live  in  it  I  must  practise  my  trade  ; 
and  while  I  form  armour  and  weapons  for  others,  I  can- 
not myself  withstand  die  temptation  of  usi^g  them.  You 
would  not  reproach  me  as  you. do,  if  you  knew  how  in- 
separably the  means  by  which  I  gain  my  bread  are  con- 
nected with  that  warlike  spirit  which  you  impute  to  me  as 
a  fault,  though  it  is  the  consequence  of  inevitable  neces- 
sity. While  I  strengthen  the  shield  or  corslet  to  withstand 
wounds,  must  I  not  have  constantly  in  remembrance  the 
manner  and  strength  with  which  they  may  be  dealt ;  and 
when  I  forge  the  sword,  and  temper  it  for  war,  is  it  prac- 
ticable for  me  to  avoid  the  recollection  of  its  use  ?" 

"  Then  throw  from  you,  my  dear  Henry,**  said  the 
enthusiastic  girl,  clasping  with  both  her  slender  hands  the 
nervous  strength  and  weight  of  one  of  the  muscular  ar- 
mourer's, which  they  raised  with  difficult,  permitted  by 
its  owner,  yet  scarcely  receiving  assistance  from  his  volition 
— '^  cast  from  you,  I  say,  the  art,  which  is  a  snare  to  you. 
Aibjure  the  fabrication  of  weapons  which  can  only  De  use- 
ful to  abridge  human  life,  already  too  short  for  repentance, 
or  to  encourage  with  a  feeling  of  safety  those  whom  fear 
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might  otherwise  prevent  from  risking  themselves  in  peril 
The  art  of  forming  arms,  whether  offensive  or  defensive 
is  alike  sinful  in  one  to  whose  violent  and  ever  vehement 
disposition  the  very  working  upon  them  proves  a  sin  and 
a  snare.  Resign  utterly  the  manufacture  of  weapons  oi 
every  description,  and  deserve  the  forgiveness  of  Heaven, 
by  renouncing  all  that  can  lead  to  tibe  sm  which  most 
easily  besets  you." 

"  And  what,**  murmured  the  armourer,  "  am  I  to  do 
for  my  livelihood,  when  I  have  given  over  the  art  of  forg- 
ing arms,  for  which  Henry  of  Perth  is  known  from  tlie 
Tay  to  the  Thames  ?** 

"  Your  art  itself,"  said  Catharine,  "  has  innocent  and 
laudable  resources.  If  you  renounce  the  forging  of 
swords  and  bucklers,  there  remains  to  you  the  task  ot 
forming  the  harmless  spade,  and  the  honourable  as  well, 
as  useful  ploughshare,— -of  those  implements  which  con- 
tribute to  the  support  of  life,  or  to  its  comforts.  Thou 
canst  frame  locks  and  bars  to  defend  the  property  of  the 
weak  against  the  stouthrief  and  oppression  of  the  strong. 
Men  will  still  resort  to  thee,  and  repay  thy  honest  indus- 
try  " 

But  here  Catharine  wais  interrupted.  Her  father  had 
heard  her  declaim  against  war  and  tournaments  with  a 
feeling,  that  though  her  doctrines  were  new  to  him,  they 
might  not,  nevertheless,  be  entirely  erroneous.  He  felt, 
mdeed,  a  wish  that  his  proposed  son-in-law  should  not 
commit  himself  voluntarily  to  the  hazards  which  the  dar- 
ing character  and  great  personal  strength  of  Henry  the 
Smith  had  hitherto  led  him  to  incur  too  readily  ;  and  so 
far  he  would  rather  have  desired  that  Catharine*s  argu- 
ments should  have  produced  some  effect  upon  the  mind  oi 
her  lover,  whom  he  knew  to  be  as  ductile,  when  influenced 
by  his  affections,  as  he  was  fierce  and  intractable  wheq 
assailed  by  hostile  remonstrances  or  threats.  But  hei 
arguments  interfered  with  his  views,  when  he  heard  her 
enlarge  upon  the  necessity  of  his  designed  son-in-law  re> 
signing  a  trade  which  brought  in  more  ready  income  than 
iiii}'  at  that  time  practised  in  Scotland,  and  more  profit  to 
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Henry  of  Perth,  in  particulary  than  to  any  armourer  in  th« 
nation  He  had  some  indistinct  idea,  that  it  would  not 
be  amiss  to  convert,  if  possible,  Henry  the  Smith  from  his 
too  frequent  use  of  arms,  even  though  he  felt  some  pride 
in  bemg  connected  with  one  who  wielded  with  such  supe* 
nor  excellence  those  weapons,  which  in  that  warUke  age 
it  was  the  boast  of  all  men  to  manage  with  spirit.  But 
when  he  heard  his  daughter  recommend,  aa  the  readies! 
road  to  this  pacific  state  of  mind,  that  her  lover  should 
renounce  the  gainful  trade  in  which  he  was  held  unrival- 
led, and  which,  from  the  constant  private  differences  and 
public  wars  of  the  time,  was  sure  to  afford  him  a  large 
income,  he  could  withhold  his  wrath  no  longer.  The 
daughter  had  scarce  recommended  to  her  lover  the  fabri- 
cation of  the  implements  of  husbandry,  than,  feeling  the 
certainty  of  being  right,  of  which  in  the  earlier  part  of 
their  debate  he  had  been  somewhat  doubtful,  the  father 
broke  in  with —         m 

^'  Locks  and  bars,  plough-gpiith  and  harrow-teeth  !— - 
and  why  not  grates  and  fire-prongs,andCulro88girdles,^^ 
and  an  ass  to  carry  the  merchandize  through  the  country 
— and  thou  for  another  ass  to  lead  it  by  the  halter  ?  Why, 
Catharine,  girl,  has  sense  altogether  forsaken  thee,  or  dost 
thou  think  that  in  these  hard  and  iron  days,  men  will  give 
ready  silver  for  anything  save  that  which  can  defend  their 
own  life,  or  enable  them  to  take  that  of  their  enemy  ? 
We  want  swords  to  protect  ourselves  every  moment  now, 
thou  silly  wench,  and  not  ploughs  to  dress  tlie  ground  for 
the  grain  we  may  never  see  rise.  As  for  the  matter  of 
our  daily  bread,  those  who  are  strong  seize  it,  and  live  ; 
those  who  are  weak  yield  it,  and  die  of  hunger.  Happy 
is  the  man  who,  like  my  worthy  son,  has  means  of  ob- 
taining his  living  otherwise  tlian  by  the  point  of  the  sword 
which  he  makes.  Preach  peace  to  him  as  much  as  thov 
wilt — I  will  never  be  he  will  say  thee  nay ;  but  as  for  bid- 
ding the  first  armourer  in  Scotland  forego  the  forging  ol 
swords,  curtal-axes,  and  harness,  it  is  enough  to  drive 
patience  itself  mad— Out  from  my  sight ! — and  next  morn* 
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ng  I  prithee  remember,  that  dionldst  thou  hare  the  luck 
to  see  Hemy  the  Smith,  wMch  is  more  than  tiiy  usage  of 
him  has  deserved,  you  see  a  man  who  has  not  his  match 
in  Scotland  at  the  use  of  broadsword  and  batde^axe,  and 
who  can  worlc  for  five  hundred  marks  a-jear  without 
breaking  a  holiday.** 

The  daughter,  on  hearing  her  father  sjieak  thus  pe- 
remptorily, made  a  low  obeisance,  and,  widiout  farther 
good-night,  withdrew  to  the  chamber  which  was  her  usual 
sleeping  apartment. 


CHAPTER  in. 

Whence  cometh  SmOhf  be  b«  kniglit,  lord,  or  iqnire, 
But  from  the  nii(th  that  fcfferf  in  the  ine  t 

YmtLBtsmsM, 

The  armourer's  heart  swelled  %ig  with  various  and 
contending  sensations,  sotfbat  it  seemed  as  if  it  would 
burst  tlie  leathern  doublet  under  which  it  was  shrouded. 
He  arose^—tumed  away  his  bead,  and  extended  his  hand 
towards  the  Glover,  while  he  averted  his  face,  as  if  de- 
sirous that  his  emotion  should  not  be  read  upon  his  coun- 
tenance. 

'*  Nay,  bang  me  if  I  bid  you  farewell,  man,"  said  Simon, 
striking  the  &t  of  his  hand  against  that  which  the  ar- 
mourer expanded  towards  him.  "  I  will  shake  no  hands 
with  you  for  an  hour  to  come  at  leasf!  Tarry  but  a  mo- 
ment, man,  and  I  will  explain  all  this  ;  and  surely  a  few 
drops  of  bl<Vod  from  a  scratch,  and  a  few  sUly  words  firom 
a  foolish  wench's  lips,  are  not  to  part  father  and  son,  when 
tfiey  have  been  so  long  without  meeting  ?  Stay,  then,  man, 
if  ever  you  would  wish  for  a  father's  bhsssing  and  St. 
Valentine's,  whose  blessed  eve  this  chances  to  be." 

The  Glover  was  soon  heard  loudtjr  summdnbg  Dorothy, 
and,  after  some  clanking  of  keys  and  trampling  up  and 
down  stairs,  Dorothy  appeared  bearing  three  large  rum- 
mer cups  of  green  glass,  which  were  then  esteemed  a 
great  and  precious  curiosity,  and  the  Glover  followed  with 
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a  bnge  botde,  equal  at  least  to  three  quarts  of  these  de- 
generate days.—"  Here  is  a  cup  of  wine,  Henry,  older  by 
half  than  I  am  myself ;  my  fatlier  had  it  in  a  gift  Trom 
stout  old  Crabbe  the  Flemish  engineer^  who  defended 
Perth  so  stoutly  in  the  minority  of  David  the  Second 
We  Glovers  could  always  do  something  ra  war,  though  out 
connexion  with  it  was  less  than  jrours  who  work  in  steel 
and  iron.  And  my  father  had  pleased  old  Crabbe — some 
other  day  I  will  tell  you  how,  and  also  how  bng  these  bot- 
tles were  concealed  under  ground,  to  save  them  from  the 
reiving  Southron.  So  I  will  empty  a  cup  to  the  soul's 
health  of  my  honoured  father — May  his  sins  be  forgiven 
him  !  Dorothy,  thou  shalt  drink  this  pledge,  and  then  be 
gone  to  thy  cock-loft.  I  know  thine  ears  are  itching,  girl, 
but  I  have  that  to  say  which  no  one  must  hear  save  Henry 
Smith,  the  son  of  mme  adoption." 

Dorothy  did  not  venture  to  remonstrate,  but  taking  off 
her  glass,  or  rather  be^goblet,  with  good  courage,  retired 
to  her  sleeping  apartment,  according  to  her  master's  com- 
mands.   The  two  friends  were  left  alone. 

^*  It  grieves  me,  fliend  Henry,"  said  Simon,  fiDing  at 
the  same  time  his  own  glass  and  his  guest's,  **  it  grieves 
me,  from  my  soul,  that  my  daughter  retains  this  silly  hu- 
mour ;  but  also,  methinks,  thou  mtglitst  mend  it.  Why 
wouMsi  thou  come  hither  clattering  with  thy  sword  and 
d&gger,  when  the  girl  is  so  silly  that  she  cannot  bear  the 
sight  of  these  ?  Dost  thou  not  remember  that  thou  badst 
a  sort  of  quarrel  with  her  even  before  thy  last  departure 
.from  Perth,  because  thou  wouldst  not  go  like  other  b  )  x  st 
quiet  burghers,  but  must  be  ever  armed,  Rke  one  of  the 
rascally  jackmen^tfaatwaiton  the  nobility  f  Sure  it  is  time 
enough  for  decent  burgesses  to  arm,  at  the  tolling  of  the 
common  bell,  which  calls  us  out  bodin  in  effeir  of  war."^ 

"  Why,  my  good  father,  that  was  not  my  fault ;  but  1 
had  no  sooner  quitted  my  nag  than  I  run  hither  to  tell  you 

*  Tliht  in,  n«i  (ft  df««^  i»f  vrar,  hut  iil  tli«  f  rtts«  «^hirh  rfein,  of  belong* 
to  war ;  in  arms,  nateelvt  oflfenfiiv*  and  delerwiv^.  "  ftotlw  in  (Ar  of  wm/ 
a  nre^tt^ht  term  in  ot;i  scottisli  history  and  munitntniS)  Tncans  arrayed  ic 
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of  my  return,  thinking,  if  it  were  your  will  to  pennit  me^ 

that  I  would  get  your  advice  about  being  Mistress  Catha- 
rine's Valentine  for  the  year  ;  and  then  I  heard  from  Mrs. 
Dorothy  that  you  were  gone  to  hear  mass  .at  the  Black 
Friars.  So,  I  thought  I  would  follow  thither,  partly  to 
bear  the  same  mass  with  you,  and  partly — Our  Lady  and 
St.  Valentine  forgive  me — ^to  look  upon  one  who  thinks 
little  enough  of  me— And,  as  you  entered  the  cj^urch, 
methought  I  saw  two  or  three  dangerous-looking  men  hold- 
ing counsel  together,  and  gazing  at  you  and  at  her,  and  in 
especial  Sir  John  Ramomy,  whom  I  knew  well  enough, 
for  all  his  disguise,  and  the  velvet  patch  over  his  eye,  and 
his  cloak  so  like  a  serving-man's  ; — so  methought,  father 
Simon,  that  as  you  were  old,  and  yonder  slip  of  a  High- 
lander something  too  young  to  do  battle,  I  would  even 
walk  quietly  after  you,  not  doubting,  with  the  took  I  had 
about  me,  to  bring  any  one  to  reason  that  might  disturb 
you  in  your  way  home.  You  know  that  yourself  discov- . 
ered  me,  and  drew  me  into  the  house,  whether  I  would 
or  no  ;  otherwise,  I  promise  you,  I  would  not  have  seen 
your  daughter  till  I  had  donn'd  t^e  new  jerkin  which  was 
made  at  Berwick  after  the  latest  cut ;  nor  would  I  have 
appeared  before  her  with  these  weapons,  which  she  dis- 
likes so  much.  Although,  to  say  truth,  so  many  are  at 
deadly  feud  with  me  for  one  unhappy  chance  or  another, 
that  it  is  as  needful  for  me  as  for  any  man  in  Scotland  to 
go  by  night  with  weapons  about  me." 

"  The  silly  wench  never  thinks  of  that,"  said  Simon 
Glover ;  "  she  never  has  sense  to  consider,  that  in  our  dear  , 
native  land  of  Scotland  every  man  deems  it  his  privilege 
and  duty  to  avenge  his  own  wrong.  But,  Harry,  my  boy, 
thou  art  to  blame  for  taking  her  talk  so  much  to  heart. 
I  have  seen  thee  bold  enough  with  other  wenche&^-where 
fore  so  still  and  tongue-tied  with  her  ?" 

'^  Because  she  is  something  different  from  othex  maid- 
ens, father  Glover — because  she  is  not  only  more  beautiful, 
but  wiser,  higher,  holier,  and  seems  to  me  as  if  she  were 
made  of  better  clay  than  we  that  approach  her.  I  can 
hold  my  head  high  enough  with  the  rest  of  the  lassei 
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round  the  Maypole ;  but  somehow,  when  I  amroach  Cath- 
arine, I  feel  myself  an  earthly,  coarse,  ferocious  creature^ 
scarce  worthy  to  look  on  her,  much  less  to  contradict  the 
precepts  which  she  expounds  to  me." 

'*  You  are  an  imprudent  merchant,  Harry  Smith,''  re- 
plied Simon  ;  *'  and  rate  too  high  the  goods  you  wish  to 
purchase.  Catharine  is  a  good  girl,  and  my  daughter  ; 
but  if  you  make  her  a  conceited  ape  by  your  bashfulness 
and  your  flattery,  neither  you  nor  I  will  see  our  wislies 
accomplished." 

**  I  often  fear  it,  my  good  father,"  said  the  Smith  ; 
**  for  I  feel  how  litde  I  am  deserving  of  Catharine." 

"  Feel  a  thread's  end  !"  said  the  Glover  ;  "  feel  for 
me,  friend  Smith,  for  Catharine  and  me.  Think  how  the 
poor  thing  is  beset  from  morning  to  night,  and  by  what 
sort  of  persons,  even  though  windows  be  down  and  doors 
shut.  We  were  accosted  to-day  by  one  too  powerful  to 
be  named, — ^ay,  and  he  showed  his  displeasure  openly, 
because  I  would  not  permit  him  to  gallant  my  daughter  in 
the  church  itself,  when  the  priest  was  saying  mass.  There 
are  others  scarce  less  reasonable.  I  sometimes  wish  that 
Catharine  were  some  degrees  less  fair,  that  she  might  not 
catch  that  dangerous  sort  of  admiration,  or  somewhat  less 
holy  ;  that  she  might  sit  down  like  an  honest  wcmian, 
contented  with  stout  Henry  Smith,  who  could  protect 
his  wife  against  every  sprig  of  chivalry  in  the  Court  of 
Scotland." 

**  And  if  I  did  not,"  said  Henry,  thrusting  out  a  hand 
and  arm  which  might  have  belonged  to  a  giant  for  bone 
and  muscle,  "  I  would  I  may  never  bring  hammer  upon 
aiivil  again.  Ay,  an  it  were  come  but  that  length,  my  fair 
Catharine  should  see  that  there  is  no  harm  in  a  man  hav- 
ing the  trick  of  defence.  But  I  believe  she  thinks  the 
whole  world  is  one  great  Minster-church,  and  that  all  who 
live  in  it  should  behave  as  if  they  were  at  an  eternal  mass." 

"  Nay,  in  truth,"  said  the  father,  "  she  has  strange  in- 
fluence over  those  who  approach  her — the  Highland  lad, 
Conachar,  with  whom  I  have  been  troubled  for  these  two 
or  three  years,  although  you  may  see  he  has  the  natura. 
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spirit  of  his  people,  obeys  the  least  sign  whidi  Cethanne 
makes  him,  and,  indeed,  will  hardly  be  ruled  by  any  one 
else  in  the  house.  Slie  takes  much  pains  with  him  to 
bring  him  from  his  rude  Highland  habits." 

Here  Harry  Smith  became  imeasy  in  his  chair,  lifted 
the  flagon,  set  it  down,  and  at  length  exclaimed,  *^  The 
devil  take  the  young  Highland  whelp  and  bis  whole  kiiH 
dred  !  What  has  Catharine  to  do  to  instruct  such  a  fellow 
as  he  ?  He  will  be  just  like  the  wolf-cub  that  I  was  fool 
enough  to  train  to  the  offices  of  a  dog,  apd  every  one 
thought  him  reclaimed,  till,  m  an  ill  hour,  I  went  to  walk 
on  the  hill  of  Moncrieff,  when  he  broke  loose  on  the 
Laird's  flock,  and  made  a  havock  that  I  might  weU  have 
rued,  had  the  Laird  not  wanted  a  hainess  at  the  time.  And 
I  marvel  tliat  you,  being  a  s^usible  man,  father  Glover^ 
wrill  keep  this  Highland  young  feUow^-^-a  likely  one,  Ipro* 
mise  you — so  nigh  to  Catharine,  as  if  there  were  no  oih^ 
than  your  daughter  to  serve  him  fot  a  schoolmistress/' 

'^  Fie,  my  son,  fiej-^^iow  you  are  jeak>us,"  said  Simon» 
"  of  a  poor  young  feUow,  who,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  re*- 
sides  here,  because  he  may  not  so  well  live  on  the  other 
side  of  the  hiU." 

**  Ay,  ay,  Father  Simon,"  retorted  the  Smithy  who  had 
all  the  narrow-minded  feelings  of  the  burghers  of  his 
time,  <'  an  it  were  not  for  fear  of  o&nce,  I  would  say 
that  you  have  even  too  much  packing  and  peeling  with 
yonder  loons  out  of  burgh." 

^^  I  must  get  my  deer-hides,  buck*skins,  kid-skins,  and 
^^so  forth,  somewhere,  my  gpod  Harry, — ^and  Higblandipeo 
give  good  bargains," 

«  They  can  affijrd  them,"  replied  Henry,  dryly  ;  **  ibf 
they  sell  nothing  but  stolen  gear." 

**  Wdl,  well, — be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  not  my  biisimjwi 
where  they  get  the  bestial,  so  I  get  the  hides*  But  as  I 
was  saying,  there  are  certain  considerations  why  I  am 
willing  to  oblige  the  fatlier  of  this  young  man,  by  keeping 
him  here.  And  he  is  but  half  a  Highlander  neiUier,  and 
wants  a  thought  of  the  dour  spirit  of  a  Ghme^amie;^^*^ 
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after  all,  1  have  seldom  Men  him  so  fieroe  as  be  showed 

himself  but  now." 

"  You  could  not,  unless  he  had  killed  his  man,"  re- 
plied the  Smith,  in  the  same  dry  tone. 

'<  Nevertheless,  if  you  wish  it,  Harry,  111  set  all  other 
respects  aside,  jind  send  the  landlouper  to  seek  other 
quarters  to-morrow  morning." 

'^  Nay,  father,"  said  the  Smith,  '<  you  cannot  sup- 
pose that  Harry  Gow  cares  the  value  of  a  smithy-dander* 
for  such  a  cub  as  yonder  cat-a-mountain  ?  I  care  little,  I 
promise  you,  though  all  his  clan  iwere  coming  down  the 
Shoe-gate^^thslogancrying,  and  pipes  playing ;  I  wouU 
find  fifty  blades  and  bucklers  would  send  them  back 
faster  than  they  came*  But,  to  speak  truth,  though  k 
is  a  fool's  speech  too— I  care  not  to  see  the  fellow  so  much 
with  Catharine.  Remember,  fdther  Gleeer,  your  trade 
keeps  your  eyes  and  hands  close  employed,  and  must 
have  your  heedful  care,  even  if  this  lazy  lurdane  wrought 
at  it,  which  you  know  yourself  he  seldom  does." 

"  And  that  is  true,"  said  Simon ;  ^'  he  cuts  all  his 
gloves  eut  for  the  right  hand,  and  nevercould  finish  a  pair 
in  his  life."  e 

"  No  doubt,  his  notions  of  skin-cutting  are  rather  dif- 
ferent," said  Henry.  <<  But  with  your  leave,  father,  1 
would  only  say,  that « work  he,  or  be  he  idle,  he  has  no 
bleared  eyes^*— no  hands  seared  with  the  hot  iron,  and 
welked  by  the  use  of  the  fore-hammer,-— no  hair  rusted 
in  the  smoke,  and  singed  in  the  furnace,  like  the  hide  of 
a  badger,  rather  than  what  is  fit  to  be  covered  with  a 
Christian  bonnet.  Now,  let  Catharine  be  as  good  « 
wench  as  ever  lived,  and  I  will  uphold  ber  to  be  tlie  best 
in  Perth,  yet  she  must  see  and  know  that  these  things 
make  a  difference  betwixt  man  and  man,  and  tliat  the  ^ 
difiference  is  not  in  my  favour." 

"  Here  is  to  thee,  with  all  my  heart,  son  Harry,"  said 
the  old  man,  filling  a  brimmer  to  bis  companion,  and 
another  to  himself ;  '^  I  see,  that  good  smith  as  thou  art, 

♦  Ciader. 
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tlv^n  ken'st  not  the  metde  that  women  are  made  ot 
Thou  must  be  bold,  Henry ;  and  bear  thyself  not  as  il 
thou  wert  going  to  die  gallow-lee,  but  like  a  gay  young 
fellow,  who  knows  his  own  worth,  and  will  not  be  slight- 
ed by  the  best  grandchild  Eve  ever  had.  Catharine  is  a 
woman  like  her  mother,  and  thou  thinkest  foolishly  to 
suppose  they  are  all  set  on  what  pleases  the  eye.  Their 
ear  must  be  pleased  too,  man  ;  they  must  know  that  he 
whom  diey  favour  is  bold  and  buxom,  and  might  have  the 
love  of  twenty,  though  he  is  sueing  for  theirs.  Believe 
an  old  man,  women  walk  more  by  what  others  think  than 
by  what  they  think  themselves ;  and  when  she  asks  for 
the  boldest  man  in  Perth,  whom  shall  she  hear  named  but 
Harry  Bum-the-wind  ? — ^The  best  armourer  that  ever 
fashioned  weapon  on  anvil  ?  why  Harry  Smith  again — 
The  tightest  cfancer  at  the  May-pole  ? — ^why,  the  lusty 
smith — ^The  gayest  troUer  of  ballads  ? — ^why,  who  but 
Harry  (Jow  ? — ^The  best  wrestler,  sword-and-buckler 
player — ^the  king  of  the  weapon-shawing — ^the  breaker  o{ 
road  horses — ^the  tamer  of  wild  Highlandmen  ? — ever 
more  it  is  thee — ^thee — no  one  but  thee. — And  shall  Cath- 
arine prefer  yonder  slip  of  f  Highland  boy  to  thee  ? — 
Pshaw  !  she  might  as  well  make  a  steel  gauntlet  out  of 
kid's  leather.  I  tell  thee,  Conachar  is  nothing  to  her,  but 
so  far  as  she  would  fain  prevent  the  devil  having  his  due 
of  him,  as  of  other  Highlandmen — Grod  bless  her,  poor 
thing,  she  would  bring  all  mankind  to  better  thoughts  if 
she  could." 

**  In  which  she  will  fail  to  a  certainty," — said  the 
Smith,  who,  as  the  reader  may  have  noticed,  had  no  good 
will  to  the  Highland  race.  "  I  will  wager  on  Old  I^ick, 
of  whom  I  should  know  something,  he  being  indeed  a 
worker  in  the  same  element  with  myself,  against  Catha- 
rine on  that  debate — the  devil  will  have  the  tartan  ;  that 
is  sure  enough." 

"  Ay,  but  Catharine,"  replied  the  Glover,  "  hath  a 
second  thou  knowej*:  little  of — Father'  Clement  has  taken 
tlie  young  reiver  in  hand,  and  he  fears  a  hundred  devils 
ns  little  as  I  do  a  fit  ck  of  geese." 
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•*  Father  Clement !"  said  the  Smith ;  "  you  are  always 
making  some  new  saint  in  this  godly  city  of  Saint  John- 
ston. Pray,  who,  for  a  devil's  dmbber,  may  he  be  ? — 
bne  of  your  hermits  that  is  trained  for  the  work  like  a 
wresder  for  the  ring,  and  brings  himself  to  trim  by  fasting 
ftrid  penance — is  he  not  ?" 

"  No,  that  is  the  marvel  of  it,*'  said  Simon ;  "  Father 
Clement  eats,  drinks,  and  lives  much  like  other  folks — all 
the  rules  of  the  church,  nevertheless,  strictly  observed." 

**  Oh,  I  comprehend  ! — a  buxom  priest  that  thinks 
more  of  good  living  than  of  good  life — tipples  a  can  oa 
Fastem*s  Eve,  tb  enable  hira  to  face  Lent — has  a  pleas- 
ant in  principio^^tind  confesses  all  the  prettiest  women 
about  Uie  town  P* 

"  You  are  on  the  bo^-hand  still,  Smith.  I  tell  you, 
my  daughter  and  I  could  nose  out  either  a  fasting  hypo- 
crite or  a  fill!  on6.  But  Father  Clemient  is  neither  the 
one  nor  the  other.** 

"  But  what  IS  he  then,  in  Heaven's  name  ?*' 

**  One  who  is  either  greatly  better  than  half  his  breth- 
ren of  St.  Johnstoti  jjtit  together,  or  so  much  worse  than 
the  worst  of  them,  thai  it  is  sin  and  shame  that  he  is  suf- 
fered to  abide  m  the  country.** 

"  Mefhinks  it  Were  easy  to  tell  whether  he  be  the  one 
or  Ae  othfer,**  said  ihe  Smith. 

**  Content  jrou,  my  fifiend,**  said  Shnon,**  with  know- 
ing, that  if  yoti  judge  Father  Cletnent  by  what  you  see 
biih  db  and  hear  him  say,  you  will  think  of  him  as  the 
bciSt  and  kiiidest  man  in  the  world,  with  a  comfort  for 
every  man's  grief,  a  counsel  for  every  man's  difficulty, 
the  rich  man's  surest  guide,  and  the  poor  man's  best  friend 
But  if  fon  listen  to  what  ihe  Dominicans  say  of  him,  he 
is — ^Benedicite !  (here  the  Glover  crossed  himself  on 
brow  and  bosom) — a  foul  heretic,  who  ought  by  means 
of  earthly  flames  to  be  sent  to  those  which  burn  eternally." 

The  Smith  also  crossed  himself,  and  exclaimed — "  St. 
Mary  ^  father  Simon,  and  do  you,  who  are  so  good  and 
prudent  that  you  havie  been  Called  the  Wisp  Glover  of 
5     VOL.  i. 
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Peitli.  l6t  yoiir  daughter  attend  ibe  ministry  of  one  who 
— tbc  Saints  preserve  us ! — may  be  in  league  witli  the 
foul  Fiend  himself  ?  Why,  was  it  not  a  priest  who  raised 
the  devil  in  the  Meal  Vennel,  when  Hodge  Jackson's 
house  was  blown  down  in  the  great  wind  ? — did  not  the 
devil  appear  in  the  midst  of  the  Tay,  dressed  in  a  priest's 
scapular,  gambolling  like  a  peUach  amongst  the  waves,  the 
morning  when  our  stately  bridge  was  swept  away  ?'' 

'*  I  cannot  tell  whether  he  did  or  no,"  said  the  Glover ; 
'^  I  only  know  I  saw  him  not.  As  to  Catharme,  she  can- 
not be  said  to  use  Father  Clement's  ministry,  seeing  her 
confessor  is  old  Father  Francis  the  Dominican,  from  whom  * 
she  had  her  shrift  to-day.  But  women  will  sometimes  be 
wilful,  and  sure  enough  she  consults  with  Father  Clement  . 
more  than  I  could  wish ;  and  yet  when  I  have  spoken 
with  him  myself,  I  have  thought  him  so  good  and  holy  a 
man,  that  I  could  have  trusted  my  own  salvation  with  him. 
There  are  bad  reports  of  him  among  the  Dominicans,  that 
is  certain.  But  what  have  we  laymen  to  do  with  such 
things,  my  son  ?  Let  us  pay  Modier  Church  her  dues, 
give  our  alms,  confess  and  do  our  penances  duly,  and  the 
saints  will  bear  us  out." 

"  Ay,  truly  ;  and  they  will  have  consideration,"  said 
the  Smith,  "  for  any  rash  and  unhappy  Uow  that  a  man 
may  deal  in  a  fight,  when  his  party  was  on  defence,  and 
standing  up  to  him  ;  and  that's  the  only  creed  a  man  can 
live  upon  in  Scotland,  let  your  daughter  think  what  she 
pleases.  Marry,  a  man  must  know  his  fence,  or  have  a 
short  lease  of  his  life,  in  any  place  where  blows  are  going 
so  rife.  Five  nobles  to  our  altar  have  cleared  me  for  the 
best  man  I  ever  had  misfortune  with." 

"  Let  us  finish  our  flask,  then,"  said  the  old  Glover  ; 
"  for  I  reckon  the  Dominican  tower  is  tolling  midnight. 
And  hark  thee,  son  Henry  ;  be  at  the  lattice  window  on 
our  east  gable  by  the  very  peep  of  dawn,  and  make  me 
aware  thou  art  come  by  whistling  the  Smith's  call  gendy. 
I  will  contrive  that  Catharine  shall  look  out  at  the  win- 
dow, and  thus  thou  wilt  have  all  the  privileges  of  being  a 
{alluit  YalenUae  through  the  rest  of  the  year  ;  which  if 
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diou  canst  not  use  to  thine  own  advantage,  I  sbaD  be  led 
to  thinky  that  for  all  thou  be'st  covered  with  the  lion's 
hide,  Nature  has  left  on  tnee  the  long  ears  of  the  ass." 

<'  Amen,  father,"  said  the  armourer ;  ^*  a  heartjr  good 
night  to  you  ;  and  God's  blessii^  on  your  roottree,  and 
those  whom  it  covers.  You  shdl  hear  the  Smith's  call 
sound  by  cock-crowing ;  I  warrant  I  put  Sir  ChanticlMr 
to  shame." 

So  saying,  he  took  his  leave,  and,  though  oompletely 
undaunted,  moved  dux>ugh  the  deserted  streets  like  one 
upon  his  guard,  to  his  own  dwelling,  which  was  situated 
in  the  Mill  Wynd,  at  the  western  end  of  Pttth. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

What's  an  this  tonaoil  crammed  mto  oar  parts  f 
Faithy  but  the  pit-a.pat  of  poar  fooBf  haartt. 

DaToaw. 

The  sturdy  armourer  was  not,  it  may  be  believed,  slack 
n  keeping  the  appointment  assigned  by  his  intended  ffr- 
ther-in-law.  He  went  through  the  process  of  his  toiletle 
with'  more  than  ordinary  care,  throwing,  as  far  as  be 
could,  those  points  which  had  a  military  air  into  the 
shade.  He  was  far  too  noted  a  person  to  venture  to  go 
entirdy  unarmed  in  a  town  where  lie  had  indeed  mwmy 
friends,  but  also,  from  the  character  of  many  of  his  former 
exploits,  several  deadly  enemies,  at  whose  hands,  shoukl 
they  take  him  at  advantage,  he  knew  he  had  little  mercy 
to  expect.  He,  therefore,  wore  under  his  jerkin  a  secret j 
or  coat  of  chain-mail,  made  so  light  and  flexible  that  it 
interfered  as  little  with  his  movements  as  a  modem  un«> 
der-waistooat,  yet  of  such  proof  as  he  might  safely  depend 
upon,  every  ring  of  it  having  been  wrought  and  joined  by 
his  own  hands.  Above  this  he  wore,  like  others  of  his 
age  and  degree,  the  Flemish  hose  and  doublet,  which,  in 
honour  of  die  holy  tide,  were  of  the  best  superfine  En- 
glish broad-cloth,  light  bhie  in  colour,  slashed  out  with 
black  satb,  and  paasamented  (laoed,  that  is)  with  en»- 
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Inodkry  of  blade  mlk.  His  tralldng  boMs  were  6f  cof dc^ 
ran  lesther ;  his  cloak  of  good  Scottish  grey,  which 
served  to  conceal  a  whinger,  or  touteaa  de  ektt^se,  that 
hung  at  his  belt,  and  was  liis  only  offensive  weapon,  for 
he  canwd  in  his  hand  but  a  rod  d*  holly.  His  black  vel-^ 
vet  bonnet  wa*  Mned  widi  steel,  quilted  between  the  metal 
and  his  head,  and  &us  constituted  a  means  of  defence 
which  might  safely  be  trusted  to. 

Upon  the  whok,  Henry  had  the  appearance,  to  which 
he  was  well  entitled,  of  a  burgher  of  Wealth  said  consid-^ 
eration,  ass\!miing,  in  his  drdsd,  as  much  Consequence  as 
he  could  ^pky,  without  stepping  beyond  his  own  fank, 
and  encroaching  on  that  of  the  gentry.  Neither  did  his 
frank  and  manly  deportment,  though  indicating  a  total 
indifference  to  danger,  bear  the  least  reTsemblance  to  that 
of  the  bravoes  or  8wash*buCklers  of  the  day,  amongst 
whom  Henry  was  sometimes  unjustly  ranked  by  those 
who  imputed  the  iraya^  ki  which  he  Wa#  $9  often  engaged, 
to  a  quarrelsome  and  violent  temper,  resting  upon  a  con- 
sciousness of  his  personal  strength  and  knowledge  of  his 
weapon.  On  the  contrary,  every  featiH'e  bore  the  easj^ 
and  good**humoured  expression  of  one  who  neither  thopght 
of  inflicting  mischief,  nor  dreaded  it  from  others. 

Having  attired  himself  in  his  best,  the  honest  afnaOurei" 
next  placed  nearest  to  his  heart  (which  throbbed  at  its 
touch,)  a  finle  gift  iwAioh  he  had  long  provided  for  Cafh'^ 
arine  Gbver,  and  which  his  qnalicy  of  Valentine  would 
presently  give  him  the  tide  to  present,  and  her  to  receive, 
without  regard  ft>  nkafdenly  scruples,  it  Was  a  small  ruby 
cut  into  the  form  of  a  heart,  transfixed  With  a  golden  ar* 
ddw,  and  was  inolosed  in  a  small  purse  made  of  links  o( 
the  fineet  work  in  steel,  as  tf  it  had  hem  deigned  for  a 
hauberk  to  a  kiag^  Round  the  verge  of  the  purse  were 
these  word»*^ 

Ijove't  dart* 
Cleave  kearU 
Through  mail-shirts. 

This  devicie  had  cost  the  armourer  some  thought,  md 
be  was  much,  satisfied  With  his  04M&pDsttionj  be^tause  if 
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seomed  to  koiplf  tbat  lus  skill  could  delend  all  hearts 
saving  his  own.  He  wrapped  himself  in  his  cloak,  and 
liastened  through  the  still  silenl  streets^  detenniiMed  to 
appear  at  the  window  appointed  a  little  before  dawn. 

with  this  purpose  he  passed  up  the  Hieh  StreetJ'and 
turned  down  the  opening  where  Saint  John^  Church  now 
stands,  in  order  to  proceed  to  Curfew  Street  ;^^whe9  it 
occurred  to  him,  from  the  appearance  of  the  $ky,  that  he  . 
was  at  least  an  hour  too  early  for  his  purpose*  and  that  it 
would  be  better  not  to  appear  at  the  place  of  rendes* 
vous  tiU  nearer  the  time  assigned.  Other  gallants  were 
not  unlikely  to  he  on  the  watch  as  well  as  himself,  about 
the  house  of  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth ;  and  he  knew  hit 
own  foible  so  well,  as  to  be  sensible  of  the  great  chance 
of  a  scuffle  arisiag  betwixt  them.  "  I  have  the  advan* 
tage,"  he  thouglit,  "  by  my  Father  Simon^s  friendship  ^ 
and  why  should  I  stain  my  fingers  with  the  blood  of  the 
poor  creatures  that  are  not  worthy  my  notice,  since  they 
are  so  much  less  fortunate  than  myself?  No — no — I  will 
be  wise  for  once,  and  keep  M  a  distance  from  all  tempta* 
tion  to  a  broil.  They  shall  have  no  more  tixne  to  quarrel 
with  me  than  just  what  it  may  require  for  me  to  give  the 
signal,  and  for  my  father  Simon  to  answer  it.  I  wonder 
how  the  old  man  will  contrive  to  bring  her  to  the  window  ? 
I  fear,  if  she  knew  his  purpose,  he  would  find  it  difficult 
to  carry  it  into  executibn." 

While  these  lover-like  thoughts  were  passmg  through 
his  brain,  the  armpuror  loitered  in  his  pace,  often  turning 
his  eyes  eastward,^  and  eyeing  the  firmament,  in  which  no 
slight  shades  of  grey  were  be^nning  to  flicker,  to  an- 
nounce the  approach  qC  dawn,|  however  distant,  which* 
to  the  impadence  of  the  stoitf  ann^vrer*  seemed  on  that 
morning  to  abstaiQ  longer  than  U$ual  from  occupying  her 
eastern  barbican.,  He  was  now  passing  slowly  under  th» 
wall  of  Saint  Anne^s  Chapel,  (not.  Ruling  to  cross  himself 
and  say  an  arc,  as  he  trod^  the  consecrated  ground,)  when 
a  voice,  which  seemed  to  come  from  behind  one  of  the 

6*      VQI-    !• 
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fljring  buttresses  of  the  chapel,  said,  **  He  lingers  diat  has 
need  to  run,** 

*'  Who  speaks  ?**  said  the  armourer,  looking  around 
him,  somewhat  startled  at  an  address  so  unexpected,  both 
in  its  tone  and  tenor. 

**  No  matter  who  speaks,'*  answered  the  same  voice. 
'*  Do  thou  make  great  speed,  or  thou  wilt  scarce  make 
good  speed.     Bandy  not  words,  but  begone.** 

"  Saint  or  sinner,  angel  or  devil,**  said  Henry,  crossing 
himself,  **  your  advice  touches  me  but  too  dearly  to  be 
neglected.     Saint  Valentine  be  my  speed  !** 

So  saying,  he  instantly  changed  his  loitering  pace  to 
one  with  which  few  people  could  have  kept  up,  and  in  an 
instant  was  in  Couvrefew  Street.  He  had  not  made  tliree 
steps  towards  Simon  Glover's,  which  stood  in  tlie  midst 
of  the  narrow  street,  when  two  men  started  from  under 
the  houses  on  different  sides,  and  advanced,  as  it  were 
by  concert,  to  intercept  his  passage.  The  imperfect  light 
only  permitted  him  to  discern  that  they  wore  the  Highland 
mantle. 

*'  Clear  the  way,  catheran,**  said  the  armourer,  m  the 
deep  stem  voice  which  corresponded  widi  the  breadth 
of  his  chest. 

They  did  not  answer,  at  least  intelligibly  ;  but  he  could 
see  that  they  drew  their  swords,  with  die  purpose  of  with- 
standing him  by  violence.  Conjecturing  some  evil,  but 
of  what  kind  he  could  not  anticipate,  Henry  instantly  de- 
termined to  make  his  way  through  wliatever  odds,  and 
defend  his  mistress,  or  at  least  die  at  her  feet.  He  cast 
his  cloak  over  his  left  arm  as  a  buckler,  and  advanced 
rapidly  and  steadily  to  the  two  men.  The  nearest  made 
a  thrust  at  him,  but  Henry  Smith,  parrymg  the  blow  with 
,his  cloak,  dashed  his  arm  in  the  man's  face,  and  tripping 
him  at  the  same  time,  gave  him  a  severe  fall  on  the  cause- 
way ,  while  almost  at  the  same  instant  he  struck  a  blow 
with  his  whinger  at  the  fellow  who  was  upon  his  right 
hand,  so  severely  applied,  that  he  also  lay  prostrate  by 
his  associate.  Meanwhile,  the  armourer  pushed  forward 
in  alarm,  for  which  the  circumstances  of  ihe  street  being 
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guarded  or  defended  by  strangers  who  conducted  them- 
selves with  such  violence,  afforded  sufficient  reason.  He 
heard  •  a  suppressed  whisper  and  a  bustle  under  the 
GHover's  windows — those  very  windows  from  which  he 
had  expected  to  be  hailed  by  Catharine  as  her  Valentine. 
He  kept  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  tliat  he  might 
reconndtre  their  number  and  purpose.  But  one  of  tiie 
party,  who  were  beneath  the  window,  observing  or  hear- 
ing  him,  crossed  the  street  also,  and  taking  him  doubtless 
for  one  of  the  sentinels,  asked,  in  a  whis|ier,  *'  What  noise 
was  yonder,  Kenneth  ?  why  gave  you  not  the  signal  ?" 

**  Villain  !*'  said  Henry,  "  you  are  discovei*ed,  and  you 
shall  die  the  death !" 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  dealt  the  stranger  a  blow  with  his 
weapon,  which  would  probably  have  made  his  words  good, 
had  not  the  man,  raising  his  arm,  received  on  his  liaiid 
the  blow  meant  for  his  head.  The  wound  must  have  been 
a  <«vere  one,  for  he  staggered  and  fell  with  a  deep  groan. 
Without  noticing  him  farther,  Henry  Smith  sprung  for- 
ward upon  a  party  of  men  who  seemed  engaged  in  placing 
a  ladder  against  the  lauice  window  in  the  gable.  Henry 
did  not  stop  either  to  count  their  numbers  or  to  ascerta'^n 
their  purpose.  But  crying  the  alarm-word  of  the  town, 
and  giving  the  signal  at  which  the  burghers  were  wont  to 
collect,  he  rushed  on  the  nightwalkers,  one  of  whom  was 
ki  the  act  of  ascending  the  ladder.  The  Smith  seized  it 
by  the  rounds,  threw  it  down  on  the  pavement,  and  placing 
bis  foot  on  the  body  of  tho  man  who  had^  been  mounting, 
prevented  him  from  regaining  his  feet.  His  accomplices 
struck  fiercely  at  Henry,  to  extricate  their  companion. 
But  his  mail-coat  stood  him  in  good  stead,  and  he.  repaid 
their  blows  with  interest,  shouting  aloud,  <*  Help,  help,  for 

bonnie  St.  Johnston  ! ^Bows  and  blades,  brave  citizens ! 

bows  and  blades  ! — they  break  into  our  housQ^  under 
cloud  of  night." 

These  word^tvhich  resounded  far  through  the  streets, 
were  accompanied  by  as  many  fierce  blows,  dealt  wrth 
good  effect  among  those  whom  the  armourer  assailed. 
In  the  meantime,  the  inhabitant^  of  the  street  began  to 
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awakei^  and  appear  oa  the  street  in  their  sbirtSy  with  swordi 

aii^  targets,  and  some  of  them  with  torches*  The  assail- 
ants now  pnd^ayoured  to  make  their  escape,  whi^h  all  ol 
them  effected  excepting  the  man  who  had  been  thrown 
down  along' with  the  ladder.  Him  the  intrepid  armoiflrec 
had  caught  by  the  throat  in  the  scuffle,  and  held  as  fast 
a^  the  greyhound  holds  the  hare.  The  otbei^  wounded 
men  were  borne  off  by  their  comrades. 

^'  Here  are  a  sort  of  knaves  breaking  peac^  withiQ 
burgh,"  said  Henry  to  the  neighbours  who  began  to  as- 
semble ;  '^  make  after  the  rogues.  They  cannot  aU  ^ 
off,  for  I  have  maimed  some  of  them  ;  the  Uood  will 
guide  you  to  them.'* 

^^  Siome  Highland  catheransh^^'  said  the  citizens* — 
"  up,  and  cha^9,  neighbours  !" 

''  Ay,  chas^ — chase,-r-leave  me  to  manage  this  fellow^'* 
continued  the  arn^urer. 

The  assistants  dispersed  in  different  directions,  their, 
lights  flashing,  and  tii^ir  cries  resounding  through  the 
whole  adjacent  clistrict. 

In  tile  mieantime  the  armourer's  captive  entreated  for 
freedom,'  using  both  promises  and  threats  to  obtain  it* 
^'  As  thou  art  a  gentlemaa,"  be  said,  "  let  me  go,  and  what 
is  past  shall  be  forgiven." 

"  I  ana  no  gentleman,"  said  Henry — ^^  I  am  Hal  of  thct 
Wynd,  a  burgess  of  Perth  f  and  I  have  done  nothing  tci 
u^e?d  fc^rgiveaess." 

'<  ViUau),  thou  bast  done  thou  knowest  nol  what !  Bui 
l^t  me  go,  and  I  will  fill  thy  bonnet  with  goiA  pieces." 

<^  I  sbsdl  fill  thy  bonnet  with  a  cloven  hSead  presently,'' 
said  the  armourer,  *^  irnle^  thou  stand  still  as  a  true  prift-. 
oner." 

*A  What  is  the  matter,  my  son  Harry  ?"  said  Simoa 
who  no\i^  appeared  at  the  window.—^*  I  hear  thy  voice  ia 
anotlier  tone  than  I  expected. — What  is  all  this  noise  ; 
and  why  are  the  neighbours  gathering  t^he  affray  ?" 

"  There  have  been  a  proper  set  of  limmers  about  to 
Hcale  your  windows,  father  Simon  ;  but  I  am  like  to  prove. 
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godfather  to  one  of  tfaem,  whom  I  hokt  here,  ts  fast  as 

ever  vice  held  won." 

**  Hear  me,  Simon  Glover,"  said  tb«  prisoner  ;  "  let 
me  but  speak  one  word  wiifa  you  in  private,  and  rescue  me 
from  the  gripe  of  this  icon-^fisted  and  leaden-pated  clowni 
and  I  will  show  thee,  that  no  hajrra  was  designed  to  thee 
(H*  thine  ;  and,  moreover,  tell  tlie^  what  will  much  advan- 
tage thee." 

'^  I  should  know  that  voice,"  said  Simon  Glover,  who 
now  came  to  the  door  with  a  dark-lantern  in  his  hand* 
'^  Son  Smith,  let  this  young  man  ^ak  with  me.  There 
is  no  danger  in  him,  1  promise  you.  Stay  but  an  instant 
where  you  are,  and  let  na  one  enter  the  house,  either  to 
attack  or  defend.  1  will  be  answerable  that  this  galliard 
meant  but  some  Saint  Vajenltne's  j^t«" 

So  saying,  tbe  old  man  pulled  in  the  prisoner  and  shut 
the  door,  leaving  Henry  a  Uttle  surprised  at  the  unexpect-* 
ed'  light  in  whieh  his  father-ia^law  had  viewed  the  affiray. 
^  A  jest  i"  he  said;  ^^  it  might  have  been  a  strange  jest» 
if  they  had  got  into  the  manlen's  sleeping  room  !— And 
diey  weuld  have  doee  so,  had  it  not  been  for  the  honest 
friendiy  voice  from  betwixt  the  buttresses,  which,  if  it. 
were  not  thafe  oi  the  Messed  Saint,  (though  what  am  I  that 
the  holy  person  should  speak  to  me?)  could  not  sound 
in  that  place  without  her  permission  and  assent,  and  for 
whiob  I  will:  prcuttise  her  a  wax  caiidle  at  her  ^rine,  as 
long  as  my  whinger, — and  I  would  I  had  had  my  two- 
banded  hMMukwordiaslead^  both  foe  the  sake  of  St..  John- 
stem  and  of  die'  reguesrr^for  of  a  certain,  tbose  whingem 
are  pret^  toys,  but  mov^ik  for  a  boy's  hand  than  a  man's. 
Qb,  my  old  two-bancted  Trolany  hadsl  thou  been  in  my; 
hands,  as  thou  htf^'at  piesently  at  tbe^  tester  of  my  bed|.the 
legs  of  those  rogues  had*  not;  carried  theis  bodies  so  clean 
Dff  thefiebli--t«^Btit  there  come  bghted  touches  and  drawn 
8W(Mrds.-^So  ho-^^taod  !-^AdrQ  you  for  St..  Johnston  ?-^»— 
U  friends' totfae  bonnie  bui|;h,  youi are  well: comQ/' 

"  We  have  been  but  boo&s»  hunt^s,"  aaid  the  towns* 
men.  "  We  foUowed  by  the  tracks  of  the  bkxMi  ioto  the 
Dominican  burial-grotiEid,  and:  we  startcid  two  £rilows  fximk 
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iiinongst  the  tombs,  supporting  betwixt  them  a  third,  who 
had  probably  got  some  of  your  marks  about  him^  Harry. 
They  got  to  the  postern  gate  before  we  could  overtake 
them,  and  rang  the  sanctuery  bell, — ^tlie  gate  opened,  and 
in  went  they.  So  they  are  safe  in  girth  and  sanctuary, 
and  we  may  go  to  our  cold  beds  and  warm  us.'* 

**  Ay,"  said  one  of  the  party,  "  the  good  Dominicans 
have  always  some  devout  brother  of  their  convent  sitting 
up  to  open  the  gate  of  the  sanctuary  to  any  poor  soul  that 
is  in  trouble,  and  desires  shelter  in  tlie  church." 
•  "  Yes,  if  the  poor  hunted  soul  can  pay  for  it,"  said 
another ;  "  but,  truly,  if  he  be  poor  in  purse  as  well  as  in 
spirit,  he  may  stand  on  the  outside  till  the  hounds  come 
up  with  him." 

A  third,  who  had  been  poring  for  a  few  minutes  upon 
the  ground  by  advantage  of  his  torch,  now  looked  up- 
wards and  spoke.  He  was  a  brisk,  forward,  rather  cor* 
pulent  little  man,  called  Oliver  Proudfute,  reasonably 
wealthy,  and  a  leadmg  man  in  his  craft,  which  was  that  of 
bonnet-makers ;  he,  therefore,  spoke  as  one  m  authority* 
— "  Canst  tell  us,  jolly  Smith," — for  they  recognized 
each  other  by  the  lights  which  were  brought  into  the 
streets, — *'  what  manner  of  fellows  they  were  who  raised 
up  this  fray  within  burgh  ?" 

**  The  two  that  I  first  saw,"  answered  the  armourer, 
<<  seemed  to  me,  as  well  as  I  could  observe  them,  to  have 
Highland  plaids  about  them." 

**  Like  enough — ^like  enough," answered  anothercitizeny 
shaking  his  head.  **  It's  a  shame  the  breaches  in  our 
walls  are  not  repaired,  and  that  these  land-louping  High- 
land scoundrels  are  left  at  liberty  to  take  honest  men  and 
women  out  of  their  beds  any  night  that  is  dark  enough.'* 

"  But  look  here,  neighbours,"  said  Oliver  Priudfute, 
showing  a  bloody  hand  which  he  had  picked  up  from  the 
ground  ;  <<  when  did  such  a  hand  as  this  tie  a  Highland- 
man's  brogues  i  It  is  large,  mdeed,  and  bony,  but  as  fine 
as  a  lady's,  with  a  ring  that  sparkles  like  a  gleaming  can- 
dle. Simon  Glover  has  made  gloves  for  this  hand  before 
now,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  for  he  works  for  all  thci 
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The  spectators  here  began  to  gaze  on  the 
bloody  token  with  various  comments. 

'*  If  that  is  the  case,*^  said  one,  '*  Harry  Smith  had  best 
show  a  clean  pair  of  heels  for  it,  smce  die  Justiciar  will 
scarce  think  the  protecting  a  burgess's  bouse  an  excuse 
for  cutting  off  a  gentleman's  hand.  There  be  hard  laws 
against  mutilation." 

"  Fie  upon  you,  that  you  will  say  so,  Michael  Wab- 
ster,"  answered  the  bonnet-maker ;  "  are  we  not  represen- 
tatives and  successors  of  the  stout  old  Romans,  who  built 
Perth  as  like  to  their  own  city  as  they  could  ?  And  haire 
we  not  charters  from  all  our  noble  kings  and  progenitors, 
as  bemg  their  loving  liegemen  ?  And  would  you  have  us 
now  yield  up  our  rights,  privileges,  and  immunities,  our 
outfang  and  infang,  our  hand-habend,  our  back-bearand, 
and  our  blood-suits,  and  amerciaments,  escheats,  and 
commodities,  and  suffer  an  honest  burgess's  house  to  be 
assaulted  without  seeking  for  redress  f  No — brave  citi- 
zens, craftsmen,  and  burgesses,  the  Tay  shall  flow  back 
to  Dunkeld  before  we  submit  to  such  injusuce  !'' 

"  And  how  can  we  help  it  ?"  said  a  grave  old  man,  who 
stood  leaning  on  a  two-handed  sword — **  What  would  you 
have  us  do  ?' 

^'  Marry,  Biulie  Crmgdallie,  I  wonder  that  you,  of  all 
men  ask  the  question.  I  would  have  you  pass  like  true 
men  from  thb  very  place  to  the  King's  Grace's  presence, 
raise  him  from  his  royal  rest,  and  presenting  to  him  the 
piteous  case  of  our  being  called  forth  from  our  beds  at 
this  season,  with  little  better  covering  than  these  shirts,  I 
would  show  him  this  bloody  token,  and  know  from  his 
Grace's  own  royal  lips,  whether  it  is  just  and  honest  that 
his  loving  lieges  should  be  thus  treated  by  the  knights  and 
nobles  of  his  deboshed  court.  And  tliis  I  call  pushing 
our  cause  warmly." 

"  Warmly,  sayst    thou  ?"   replied  the  old  burgess  ; 
^  why,  so  warmly  that  we  shall  all  die  o(  cold,  man,  be 
fore  the  porter  turn  a  key  to  let  us  into  the  royal  presence. 
— Come,  friends,  the  night  is  bitter — ^we  have  kept  our 
watch  and  ward  Hke  men,  and  our  jolly  Smith  hath  given 
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a  warning  to  those  tbat  would  wrong  us,  which  shall  be 
worth  twenty  proclamations  of  the  King.  To-morrow  is 
a  new  day  ;  we  will  consult  on  this  matter  on  this  self- 
same spot,  and  consider  what  measures  should  be  taken 
for  discovery  and  pursuit  of  the  villains.  And  therefore 
let  us  dismiss  before  the  heart's-blood  freeze  in  our  veins." 

"  Bravo,  bravo,  neighbour  Craigdallie — St.  Johnston 
for  ever  !" 

Oliver  Proudfute  would  still  have  spoken  ;  for  he  was 
one  of  those  pitiless  orators  who  think  that  their  eloquence 
can  overcome  all  inconveniences  in  time,  place,  and  cir» 
cumstances.  But  no  one  would  listen  ;  and  the  citizens 
dispersed  to  their  own  houses  by  the  light  of  the  dawn, 
which  began  now  to  streak  the  horizon. 

They  were  scarce  gone  ere  the  door  of  the  Glover's  bouse 
opened,  and  seizing  the  Smith  by  the  hand,  the  old  man 
pulled  him  in, 

"  Where  is  the  prisoner?**  demanded  the  armourer. 

"  He  is  gone — escaped — fled — what  do  I  know  of 
him  ?"  said  me  Glover.  "  He  got  out  at  the  back  ijoor, 
and  so  through  the  little  garden. — Think  not  of  him,  but 
come  and  see  the  Valentin^,  whose  honour  and  life  you 
have  saved  this  morning.** 

"  Let  me  but  sheathe  my  weapon,**  said  the  Smith — 
"  let  me  but  wash  my  hands.'* 

"  There  is  not  an  instant  to  lose,  she  is  up  and  almost 
^dressed. — Come  on,  man.  She  shall  see  diee  with  thy 
good  weapon  in  thy  hand,  and  with  villain's  blood  on  thy 
fingers,  that  she  may  know  what  is  the  value  of  a  true 
man's  service.  She  has  stopped  my  mouth  over  long 
with  her  pruderies  and  her  scruples,.  I  will  have  h^r 
know  what  a  brave  man's  love  is  worth,  and  a  bold  bur 
gess's  to  boot." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

up !  lady  fair,  and  braid  thy  hair, 

Aud  rouse  thee  in  the  breezy  air. 

Up !  auit  thy  bower,  late  wears  the  hour, 

Lonj;  nave  the  rooks  caVd  round  the  tower. 

JOAIIHA  BaILLIB, 

Startled  from  her  repose  by  the  noise  of  the  affitfy 
die  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  had  listened  in  breathless  terror 
to  the  sounds  of  violence  and  outcry  which  arose  from 
the  s^eet.  She  had  sunk  on  her  knees  to  pray  for  assist* 
ance,  and  when  she  distinguished  the  voices  of  oeigbbours 
and  friends  collected  for  her  protection,  she  remained  in 
the  same  posture  to  return  thanks.  She  was  still  kneel- 
ing when  her  father  almost  thrust  her  champion,  Henry 
Smith,  mto  her  apartment }  the  bashful  fever  hanging 
back  at  first,  as  if  afraid  to  give  offence,  and,  on  obserring 
her  posture,  from  respect  to  her  devotion. 

*^  Father,"  said  the  armourer,  ^*  she  prays-— I  dare  no 
more  speak  to  her  than  to  a  bishop  ^hcai  he  says  mass.** 

*^  Now,  go  thy  ways,  for  a  right  valiant  and  courageous 
bfeckhead,"  said  her  father  ;  and  then  speaking  to  Us 
daughter,  he  added, — ^^  Heaven  is  best  thanked,  my 
daughter,  by  gratitude  riiown  to  our  felbw«creatures. 
Here  ccnnes  the  instrument  by  whcHn  God  has  rescued  thee 
from  d^ath,  or  perhaps  from  dishonour  worse  than  deadi. 
Receive  hkn,  Catharine,  as  thy  true  Valentnie,  and  him 
whom  I  deme  to  see  my  affectionate  son/^ 

"  Not  thus — ^father,"  replied  Cathvine.  "  I  can  see— • 
cen  ^eak  to  no  one  now.  I  am  not  ungraleiblf— perhaps 
I  am  too  thankful  to  the  instrument  of  our.  safety ;  bittfet 
me  thank  the  guardian  Saint  who  sent  me  this  timely  re- 
lief^ and  give  me  but  a  m<Hnent  to  don  »y  kirtle." 

**  Nay,  God-a-meroy,  wench,  it  were  hard  to  deny  thee 
time  to  busk  thy  body-olothes,  since  the  request  is  the  on^ 
words  like  a  woman  that  thou  hast  uttered  for  these  ten 
days. — Truly,  son  Ij^iy,  I  would  my  daughter  wonld  put 
off  being  enturely  a  samt,  tfll  the  time  ccmies  tor  her  b«ng 
canonized  for  Ste«  Catharine  the  Second/ ' 
6     vol..  I. 
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"  Nay,  jest  not,  father ;  for  I  will  swear  she  has  at  least 
one  sincere  adorer  already,  who  hath  devoted  himself  to 
her  pleasure,  so  far  as  sinful  man  may. — Fare-thee-well 
tlien,  for  the  moment,  fair  maiden,"  he  concluded,  raising 
bis  voice,  ^'  and  Heaven  send  tliee  dreams  as  peaceful  as 
tliy  waking  thoughts.  I  go  to  watch  thy  slumbers,  and 
woe  with  him  that  shall  intrude  on  them  !" 

^^  Nay,  good  and  brave  Henry,  whose  warm  heart  is  at 
such  variance  with  thy  reckless  hand,  thrust  thyself  into 
no  farther  quarrels  to-night ;  but  take  the  kindest  thanks, 
and  with  these,  try  to  assume  the  peaceful  thoughts  which 
you  assign  to  me.  To-morrow  we  will  meet,  that  I  may 
assure  you  of  my  gratitude— Farewell.'* 

'^  And  farewell,  lady  and  light  of  my  heart !"  said  the 
armourer,  and,  descending  the  stair  which  led  to  Catha- 
rine's apartment,  was  about  to  sally  forth  into  the  street, 
when  the  Glover  caught  bim  by  the  arm. 

<<  I  shall  hke  the  ruf&e  of  to-night,"  said  he,  <^  better 
than  I  ever  thought  to  do  the  clashing  of  steel,  if  it  brings 
my  daughter  to  ber  senses,  Harry,  and  teaches  her  what 
thou  art  worth.  By  St.  Macgriderl^^I  even  love  these 
roysterers,  and  am  sorry  for  that  poor  lover  who  will  never 
wear  left-handed  chevron  again.  Ay  !  He  has  lost  that 
which  he  will  miss  all  the  days  of  his  life,  especially 
when  he  goes  to  pull  on  his  gloves,-— ay,  he  will  pay  but 
haU*  a  fee  to  my  craft  in  future. — ^Nay,  not  a  step  from 
this  house  to-night,''  he  continued.  <^  Thou  dost  not  leave 
us,  I  promise  thee,  my  son." 

^«  I  do  not  mean  it.  But  I  will,  with  your  permisffion^ 
iratch  in  the  street.    The  attack  may  be  renewed." 

'<  And  if  it  be,"  said  Simon,  **  thou  wilt  have  better  ae^ 
tess  to  drive  them  back,  bavbg  the  vantage  of  the  house, 
ft  is  the  way  of  fighting  which  suits  us  burghers  best — 
chat  of  resisting  firom  behind  stone  wails.  Our  du^  of 
watch  and  ward  teaches  us  that  trick  ;  besides,  enough 
are  awake  and  astir  to  ensure  us  peace  and  quiet  till 
morning.     So  come  m  this  way." 

So  saying,  be  drew  Henry,  nothing  loath,  into  the  same 
apartment  where  they  had  .supped,  and  where  the  old 
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woman,  who  was  on  foot,  disturbed  as  others  had  been 
by  the  nocturnal  affiray,  soon  roused  up  the  fire. 

"  And  now,  my  doughty  son,'*  said  tlie  Glover,  "  what 
liquor  wilt  thou  pledge  thy  father  in  ?" 

Henry  Smith  had  suffered  himself  to  sink  mechanically 
upon  a  seat  of  old  black  oak,  and  now  gazed  on  the 
fire,  that  flashed  back  a  ruddy  light  over  his  manly  fea- 
tures. He  muttered  to  himself  half  audibly — "  Good 
Henry — brave  Henry — Ah  !  had  she  but  said.  Hear 
Henry  !'* 

"  What  liquors  be  these  ?"  said  the  old  Glover,  laugh- 
mg.  "  My  cellar  holds  none  such  ;  but  if  sack,  or  rhen- 
ish,  or  vrine  of  Gascony  can  serve,  why,  say  the  word 
and  the  flagon  foams — ^that  is  all." 

^*  The  kindest  thanks,"  said  tlie  armourer,  still  musing ; 
"  that's  more  than  she  ever  said  to  me  before — the  kindest 
thanks — what  may  not  that  stretch  to  ?" 

*<  It  shall  stretch  like  kid's  leather,  man,"  said  the 
Glover,  "  if  thou  vrilt  but  be  ruled,  and  say  what  thou 
wilt  take  for  thy  morning's  draught." 

"  Whatever  thou  wilt,  father ,'*  answered  the  armourer 
carelessly,  and  relapsed  into  the  analysis  of  Catharine's 
speech  to  him.  ^*  She  spoke  of  my  warm  heart ;  but 
she  also  spoke  of  my  reckless  hand.  What  earthly  thing 
can  I  do  to  get  rid  of  this  fighting  fancy  ?  Certainly  I 
were  best  strike  my  right  hand  off,  and  nail  it  to  the  door 
of  a  church,  that  it  may  never  do  me  discredit  more." 

<^  You  have  chopped  off  hands  enough  for  one  night," 
said  his  friend,  setting  a  flagon  of  wme  on  the  table. 
^^  Why  dost  thou  vex  thyself,  man  ?  She  would  love  thee 
twice  as  well  did  she  not  see  how  thou  dotest  upon  her. 
But  it  becomes  serious  now.  I  am  not  to  have  the  risk 
of  my  bootlf  being  broken,  and  my  bouse  plundered,  by 
the  hell-raking  followers  of  the  nobles,  because  she  is 
called  ihe  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  and  please  ye.  No,  she 
shall  know  I  am  her  father,  and  will  have  that  obedience 
to  which  law  and  gospel  give  me  right.  I  will  have  her 
thy  wife,  Henry,  my  heart  of  gold— thy  wife,  my  man  of 
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metal,  and  that  before  many  weeks  are  oyer*     Come,^ 
come,  here  is  to  thy  merry  bridal,  joHy  Smith.*' 

The  father  quaffed  a  large  cup,  and  fiJled  it  to  hJc 
adopted  son,  who  raised  it  slowly  to  his  head  3  then,  ere 
it  had  reached  his  lips,  replaced  it  suddenly  on  the  table 
and  shook  his  head. 

"  Nay,  if  thou  wilt  not  pledge  me  to  such  aliealth,  f 
know  no  one  who  will,'*  said  Simon.  "  What  c^st  thou 
mean,  thou  foolish  lad  ?  Here  has  a  chance  happened, 
which  in  a  manner  places  her  in  thy  power,  since  from 
one  end  of  the  city  to  the  otber,  all  would  cry  fie  qq  her 
if  she  should  say  thee  nay.  Here  am  I  her  father,  not 
only  consenting  to  the  cutting  out  of  thfi  match,  but  wil^ 
ling  to  see  you  two  as  closely  united  together,  as  ever 
needle  stitched  buckskin.  And  with  all  this  on  thy  side, 
fortune,  father,  and  all,  thou  lookest  like  a  distracted  lover 
in  a  ballad,  more,  like  to  pitch  thyself  into  the  Tay,  thap 
to  woo  a  lass  that  ms^y  be  had  for  the  asking,  if  you  can 
but  choose  the  lucky  mipute." 

"  Ay,  but  that  lucky  minute,  father  !  I  question  much 
if  Catharine  ever  has  such  a  moment  to  glance  on  earth 
and  its  inhabitants,  as  might  lead  her  to  listen  to  a  coarse 
ignorant  borrel  man  like  me.  I  cannot  tell  how  it  is, 
father  y  elsewhere  I  can  hold  up  my  head  like  another 
ipan,  but  with  your  saintly  daughter  I  lose  heart  and 
courage,  and  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  would  be  well 
nigh  robbing  a  holy  shrine,  if  I  could  succeed  in  sur- 
prising her  affections.  IJer  thoughts  are  too  much  fitted 
for  heaven  to  be  wasted  on  such  a  one  as  I  am." 

"  E'en  as  you  like,  Henry,"  answered  the  Glover.^ 
"  My  daughter  i§  not  courting  you  any  more  than  I  am — 
k  fair  offer  is  no  cause  of  feud  ; — only  if  you  thinly  that  J 
will  give  into  her  foolish  notions  of  a  convent^  take  it  with 
you  that  I  will  never  listen  to  them.  I;  love  apd  honour 
the  chprch,"  he  said,  crossing  hipsclf.  "  1  pay  her 
rights,  duly  and  cheerfully ;  tithes  and  aim?,  wine  and 
wax,  I  pay  thein  as  justly,  I  say,  as  any  man  in  Perth  of 
my  means  doth  ;  b]ut  I  cannot  aifford  the  church  my  only 
ind  single  ewe-lamb  that  I  have  in  the  world-     Her 
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Eiother  was  d^ar  ta  me  on  earth,  and  is  now  an  angel  in 
eaven.  Catharine  is  all  I  have  to  remind  me  of  her  I 
have  lost ;  and  if  she  goes  to  the  cloister,  it  shall  be  when 
these  old  eyes  are  closed  for  ever,  and  not  sooner.-— But 
as  for  you,  friend  Gow,  I  pray  you  will  act  according  to 
your  own  best  liking.  I  want  to  force  no  wife  on  you, 
I  promise 'you." 

"  Nay,  now,  you  beat  the  iron  twice  over,'*  said  Henry. 
"  It  is  thus  we  always  end,  father,  by  your  being  testy 
with  me  for  not  doing  that  thing  in  the  world  wliich 
would  make  me  happiest,  were  I  to  have  it  in  my  power. 
Why,  father,  I  would  the  keenest  dirk  I  ever  forged  were 
sticking  in  my  heart  at  this  moment,  if  there  is  one  single 
particle  in  it  that  is  not  more  your  daughter's  property 
tbqin  my  own.  But  what  can  I  do  ?  I  cannot  think  less 
of  Jier,  or  more  of  myself,  than  we  both  deserve  ;  and 
what  seems  to  you  sp  easy  and  certain,  is  to  me  as  diffi- 
cult as  it  would  be  to  work  a  steel  hauberk  out  of  hards 
of  flax. — But  here  is  to  you,  father,"  he  added,  in  a  more 
cheerful  toqe  ;  "  and  here  13  to  my  fair  Saint  and  Valen- 
tine, as  1  hope  your  Catharine  will  be  mine  for  the  season. 
And  let  me  not  keep  your  old  head  longer  from  the  pil- 
low, but  make  interest  with  your  feather-bed  till  day- 
break 5  and  then  you  must  be  my  guide  to  youj?  daugh- 
ter's chamber-4oor,  and  my  apology  for  entering  it,  to  bid 
her  good-morrow,  foi;  the  brightest  that  the  sun  will  awak- 
en in  tfie  city  or  fof  miles  round  it  !" 

"  No  bad  advice,  my  son,"  said  the  honest  Glover. 
"  But  you,  what  will  you  do  ?  will  you  lie  down  beside 
me,  or  ta^ke  a  part  of  Conach^'s  bed  ?** 

*^  Neidier^"  answered  Harry  iSow  ;  <*  1  should  but 
prevent  ypur  rest  ;  and  for  me  this  easy-chair  is  worth  a 
down  bed,  and  1  will  sjleep  like  a  sentinel,  tyith  my  grail  b 
about  me." 

As  he  spok^,  he  laid  hi3  hand  on  his  sword. 

"  Nay,  Heaven  send  us  ^lo  more  need  of  weapons.- - 
Good-night,  or  rather,  good-morrow,  till  day-peep — an'l 
the  first  who  \vak9s  calls  up  the  other." 

fi*      VOJL.    I. 
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Thus  parted  the  two  burghers.  The  Glover  retired 
to  his  bed,  and,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  to  rest.  The  lover 
w^  not  so  fortunate.  His  bodily  frame  easily  bore  the 
fatigue  which  he  had  encountered  m  the  course  of  the 
night,  but  his  mind  was  of  a  different  and  more  delicate 
mould.  In  one  point  of  view,  he  was.  but  the  slout 
btirgher  of  his  period,  proud  alike  of  his  art  in  making 
weapons,  and  wielding  them  when  made  ;  his  professional 

['eaiousy,  personal  strength,  and  skill  in  the  use  of  arnts^ 
)rought  him  into  many  quarrels,  which  had  made  him 
generally  feared,  and  in  some  instances  disliked.  But 
with  these  qualities  were  united  the  simple  good-nature 
of  a  child,  and  at  the  same  time  an  imaginative  and  en- 
thusiastic temper,  which  seemed  little  to  correspond  with 
bis  labours  at  the  forge,  or  his  combats  in  the  field. 
Perhaps  a  little  of  the  hair-brained  and  ardent  feeling 
which  he  had  picked  out  of  old  ballads,  or  from  die 
metrical  romances  which  were  his  sole  source  of  infor- 
mation or  knowledge,  may  have  been  the  means  of  prick- 
ing him  on  to  some  of  his  achievements,  which  had  often 
a  rude  strain  of  chivalry  in  them  ;  at  least,  it  was  cer- 
tain that  his  love  to  the  fair  Catharine  had  in  it  a  delicacy 
such  as  might  have  become  the  squire  of  low  degree, 
who  was  honoured,  if  song  speaks  truth,  with  the  smiles 
of  the  King  of  Hungary's  daughter.  His  sentiments 
towards  her  were  certainly  as  exalted  as  if  they  had 
been  fixed  upon  an  actual  angel,  which  made  old  Simon, 
and  others  who  watched  his  conduct,  think  that  his  pas- 
sion was  too  high  and  devotional  to  be  successful  with 
maiden  of  mortal  mould.  They  were  mistaken,  however. 
Catharine,  coy  and  reserved  as  she  was,  had  a  heart 
which  could  feel  and  understand  the  nature  and  depth  of 
the  armourer's  passion  ;  and  whether  she  was  able  to  re- 
pay it  or  not,  she  had  as  much  secret  pride  in  the  attach- 
ment of  the  redoubted  Henry  Gow,  as  a  lady  of  romance 
may  be  supposed  to  have  in  the  company  of  a  tame  lion, 
who  follows  to  provide  for  and  defend  her.  It  was  with 
sentiments  of  the  most  sincere  gratitude  that  she  recol- 
lected, as  she  awoke  at  dawn,  the  services  of  Henry  clor- 
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mg  the  course  of  die  eventful  night,  and  the  first  thought 
which  she  dwelt  upon,  was  the  means  of  making  him  un- 
derstand her  feelings. 

Arising  hastily  from  bed,  and  half  blushing  at  her  own 
purpose — ^'  Ihave  been  cold  to  him,  and  perhaps  unjust ; 
I  will  not  be  ungrateful,"  she  jaid  to  herself,  <<  tiiough  I 
cannot  yield  to  his  suit ;.  I  will  not  wait  till  my  father 
compels  me  to  receive  him  as  my  Valentine  for  the  year , 
I  will  seek  hin}  out,  and  choose  him  myself.  I  have 
thought  other  girls  bold,  when  they  did  something  like 
this ;  but  I  shall  thus  best  please  my  father,  and  but  dis- 
charge the  rights  due  to  good  Saint  Valentine  by  showing 
my  gratitude  to  this  brave  man.*' 

Hastily  slipping  on  her  dress,  which,  nevertheless,  was 
left  a  good  deal  more  disordered  than  usual,  she  tripped 
down  stairs  and  opened  the  door  of  the  chamber,  in 
wiiich,  as  she  had  guessed,  her  lover  had  passed  the  hours 
after  die  fray.  Catharine  paused  at  the  door,  and  became 
half  afraid  of  executing  her  purpose,  which  not  only  per- 
mitted but  enjoined  the  Valentines  of  the  year  to  begin 
their  connexion  with  a  kiss  of  affection.  It  was  looked 
upon  as  a  peculiarly  propitious  omen,  if  the  one  party 
could  find  the  otlier  asleep,  and  awaken  him  or  her  by 
performance  of  this  interesting  ceremony. 

Never  was  a  fairer  opportunity  offered  for  commencing 
this  mystic  tie,  than  that  which  now  presented  itself  to 
Catharine.  After  many  and  various  thoughts,  sleep  had 
at  length  overcome  the  stout  armourer  in  the  chair  in 
which  he  had  deposited  himself.  His  features,  in  repose, 
had  a  more  firm  and  manly  cast  than  Catharine  had 
thought,  who,  having  generally  seen  them  fluctuating  be- 
tween shamefacedness  and  apprehension  of  her  displeas- 
ure, had  been  used  to  connect  with  them  some  idea  of 
imbecility. 

"  He  looks  very  stern,"  she  said  ;  "  if  he  should  be 
angry — and  then  when  he  awakes — we  are  alone — if  1 
should  call  Dorothy — if  I  should  wake  my  father — but 
no  !  it  is  a  tiling  of  custom,  and  done  in  all  maidenly  and 
sisterly  love  and  honour.     I  will  not  sup|X)se  that  Henry 
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CfiD  misconstrue  it,  and  )  will  not  let  a  childish  basbful* 
ness  put  ray  gratitude  to  sleep  " 

So  saying,  she  tripped  along  the  floor  of  the  apartment 
with  a  light,  though  hesitating  step,  and  a  cheek  crimsoned 
at  her  own  purpose  ;  and  gliding  to  the  chair  of  the 
sleeper,  dropped  a  kiss  upon  his  lips  as  light  a9  if  a  rose- 
leaf  had  fallen  on  them.  The  slumbers  must4iave  been 
slight  which  such  a  touch  could  dispel,  and  the  dreams  of 
the  sleeper  must  needs  have  been  connected  with  the  cause 
of  the  interruption,  since  Henry,  instantly  starting  up, 
caught  the  maiden  in  his  arms,  and  attempted  to  return  in 
ecstasy  the  salute  which  had  broken  his  repose.  But 
Catharine  struggled  in  his  embrace  }  and  as  her  efforts 
implied  alarmed  modesty,  rather  than  maidenly  coyness, 
her  bashful  lover  suffered  her  to  escape  a  grasp,  from 
which  twenty  tinies  her  strength  could  not  have  extricated 
her. 

"  Nay,  be  not  angry,  good  Henry,"  said  Catharine,  in 
the  kindest  tone,  to  her  surprised  lover.  "  I  have  paid 
my  vows  to  Saint  Valentine,  to  show  how  I  value  the  mate 
which  he  has  sent  me  for  the  year.'  Let  but  my  father 
be  present,  and  I  will  not  dare  to  refuse  thee  tlie  revenge 
you  may  claim  for  a  broken  sleep." 

"  Let  not  that  be  a  hmderance,"  said  the  old  Glover, 
rushing  in  ecstasy  into  the  room — "  to  her,  Smith — to  her 
— strike  while  the  iron  is  hot,  and  teach  her  what  it  is  not 
to  let  sleeping  (Jogs  lie  still." 

Thus  encouraged,  Henry,  though  perhaps  with  less 
alarming  vivacity,  agaioi  seized  the  blushing  maiden  m  his 
arms,  who  subnaitted  with  a  tolerable  grace  to  receive  re- 
payment of  her  salute,  a  dozen  times  repeated,  and  with 
an  energy  very  different  froni  that  which  had  provoked 
such  severe  retaliation.  At  length,  she  again  extricated 
herself  from  her  lover's  arms,  and,  as  if  frightened  and 
repenting  what  she  had  done,  threw  herself  into  a  seat, 
and  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

"  Cheer  up,  thou  silly  girl,"  said  her  father,  "  and  be 
not  ashamed  ths^t  thou  hast  made  the  two  happiest  men  in 
Perth,  since  thy  old  father  is  one  of  them.     Never  wa^ 
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kiss  so  well  b^^owed)  and  meet  it  is  that  it  should  li« 
suitably  returned.  Look  up,  my  darling  !  look  up,  and 
let  me  see  thee  but  give  one  smile.  By  my  honest  word| 
the  sun  that  now  rises  over  our  fair  city  shows  no  sight 
that  can  give  me  greater  pleasure. — ^What,"  he  continTked, 
m  a  jocose  tone,  ^*  thou  thoughtst  thou  hadst  Jamie  Ked- 
die^s*®  ring,  and  coiildst  walk  invisible  ?  but  not  so,  my  fciry 
of  the  dawning.  Just  as  I  was  about  to  rise,  I  heard  thy 
chamber  door  open,  and  watched  thee  down  stairs — not 
to  protect  thee  against  this  sleepy-headed  Henry,  but  to 
see  with  my  own  delighted  eyes,  my  beloved  girl  do  that 
whieb  her  father  most  wished.^— *Cfome,  put  down  these 
foolish  hands,  and  though  thou  blush^t  a  little,  it  will  only 
the  bettef  gface  St.  Valentine's  tnofri,  when  blushes  best 
become  a  riiaid^H's  cheek." 

As  Siihon  Glover  spoke,  he  puHed  away,  WiA  gentle 
Vblence,  the  hdhds  Which  hid  his  daughter's  fiice.  She 
blushed  deeply,  indeed,  but  therti  was  more  than  maiden's 
i^am^iii  her  fiice,  slnd  her  eyes  were  fast  filling  with 
tears. 

"  What  t  weeping,  tove  ?*'  continued  her  faflier,— ^'hay, 
nay,  this  is  more  than  need— Henry,  help  me  to  comfort 
this  little  (aoV* 

Catharine  mad*  an  eflbtt  to  collect  he^setf  and  to  smile, 
btit  ike  smile  was  6(  a  melancholy  and  serious  cast. 

«  I  only  meant  to  say,  father,"  sAid  the  Fair  Maid  <rf 
Perth,  wHh  c&ritinued  exertion,  "that in  ehoosihg Henry 
Gow  fbr  my  Valentine,  and  rendering  to  him  the  rights 
and  gf eetiilg  of  the  mofmng,  aecoMing  to  Wonted  eustom, 
I  meant  but  to  show  my  gratitude  to  him  for  his  manly 
and  faithfid  setvice,  and  my  obedience  to  you.**— But  do 
not  lead  him  to  think— ^^and,  oh,  dearest  father,  do  not 
yourself  entertain  an  idea,  that  I  meant  more  than  what 
the  promise  to  be  his  faithful  and  affectionate  Valentine 
through  the  year  requires  of  me." 

"  Ay — ay— ay— ay— ^We  understand  it  all,'*  said  Si- 
mon, in  the  soothing  tone  which  nurses  apply  to  children 
— "  We  understand  What  the  meaning  is  ;  enough  for 
once  J  enough  fo^  once.     Thou  shalt  not  be  frightened  oi 
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hurried. — Loving,  true,  and  faithful  Valentines  are  ye,  and 

the  rest  as  Heaven  and  opportunity  shall  permit.     Come^ 

firithee,  have  done — ^wring  not  thy  tiny  hands,  nor  fear 
ieurther  persecution  now.  Thou  hast  done  bravely,  ex- 
cellently— And  now,  away  to  Dorotliy,  and  call  up  the 
old  sluggard  ;  we  must  have  a  substantial  breakfast,  after 
a  night  of  confusicm  and  a  morning  of  joy  ;  and  thy  hand 
will  be  needed  to  prepare  for  us  some  of  these  dehcate 
cakes,  which  no  one  can  make  but  thyself;  and  well  hast 
thou  a  right  to  the  secret,  seeing  who  taught  it  thee. — 
Ah  !  health  to  the  soul  of  thy  dearest  mother,"  he  added, 
with  a  sigh  ;  '^  how  blithe  would  she  have  been  to  see 
this  happy  St.  Valentine's  morning  !" 

Catharme  took  the  oppdrtunity  of  escape  which  was 
thus  given  her,  and  glided  from  the  room.  To  Henry  it 
seemed  as  if  the  sun  had  disappeared  from  the  heaven  at 
mid-day,  and  left  the  world  in  sudden  obscurity.  Even 
the  high-swelled  hopes  with  which  the  later  incident  had 
filled  him,  began  to  quail,  as  be  reflected  upon  her  altered 
demeanour ;  the  tears  in  her  eyes ;  the  obvious  fear  which 
occupied  her  features;  and  the  pains  she  had  taken  to 
show,  as  plainly  as  delicacy  would  permit,  that  die  advap-* 
ces  which  she  had  made  to  him  were  limited  to  the  char- 
acter with  which  the  rites  of  the  day  bad  invested  him. 
Her  father  looked  on  his  fallen  countenance  with  some* 
thing  like  surprise  and  displeasure. 

*^  In  the  name  of  good  St.  John,  what  has  befallen  yoo, 
that  makes  you  look  as  grave  as  an  owl,  when  a  lad  of 
your  spirit,  having  really  such  a  fancy  for  this .  poor  girl 
as  you  pretend,  ought  to  be  as  lively  as  a  lark  ?" 

"  Alas,  father  !"  replied  tlie  crest-fallen  lover,  "  there 
is  that  written  on  her  brow,  which  says  she  loves  me  well 
enough  to  be  my  Valentine,  especially  since  you  wish  it 
— but  not  well  enough  to  be  my  wife." 

"  Now,  a  plague  on  thee  for  a  cold,  down-hearted 
goose-cap,"  answered  the  fatner.  '^  I  can  read  a  woman's 
brow  as  well,  and  better  than  thou  ;•  and  1  can  see  no 
such  matter  on  hers.  What  the  foui  fiend,  man !  there 
thou  wast  lying  like  a  lord  m  thy  elbow-chair,  as  soimd 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST.    TAIiKlfTIlfE*8   DAT*  71 

asleep  as  a  judge,  when,  hadst  thou  been  a  lorer  of  any 
spirit,  thou  wouldst  have  been  watching  the  east  for  the 
first  ray  of  the  sun.  But  there  thou  layest,  suoring,  I 
warrant,  thinking  nought  about  her,  or  anything  else ;  and 
the  poor  girl  rises  at  peep  of  day,  lest  any  one  else  ^ould 
pick  up  her  most  precious  and  vigilant  Valentine,  and 
wakes  thee  with  a  grace,  which— so  help  me  St.  Mac* 
grider ! — ^would  have  put  life  in  an  anvil ;  and  thou  awak- 
est  to  hone,  and  pine,  and  moan,  as  if  she  had  drawn  a 
hot  iron  across  thy  lips !  I  would  to  St.  John  she  had  sent 
old  Dorothy  on  the  errand,  and  bound  thee  for  thy  Val- 
entine service  to  that  bundle  of  dry  bones,  with  never  a 
tooth  in  her  head.  She  wwe  fittest  Valentine  in  Perth 
for  so  craven  a  wooer.'' 

^^  As  to  craven,  father,"  answered  the  Smith,  '^  there 
are  twenty  good  cocks,  whose  combs  I  have  plucked,  can 
teU  thee  if  I  am  craven  or  no.  And  Heaven  knows,  that 
I  would  give  my  good  land,  held  by  burgess'  tenure,  with 
smithy,  bellows,  tongs,  anvil,  and  all,  providing  it  would 
make  your  view  of  the  matter  the  true  one.  But  it  is  not 
of  her  coyness,  or  her  blushes,  that  I  speak  ;  it  is  of  the 
paleness  which  so  soon  foUowed  the  red,  and  chased  it 
fi-'om  her  cheeks  ;  and  it  is  of  the  tears  which  succeeded. 
It  was  like  the  April  shower  stealing  upon,  and  obscuring 
the  fairest  dawning  that  ever  beamed  over  tlie  Tay." 

<^  Tutti,  taitu,"  replied  the  Glover ;  ^<  neither  Rome 
nor  Perth  were  built  in  a  day.  Thou  hast  fished  saknon 
a  thousand  times,  and  mightst  have  taken  a  lesson. 
When  the  fish  has  taken  the  fly,  to  pull  a  hard  strain  on 
the  line  would  snap  the  tackle  to  pieces,  were  it  made  of 
wire.  Ease  ycuir  hand,  man,  and  let  him  rise  ;  take 
leisure,  and  in  half-an-hour  thou  layest  him  on  the  bank. 
— ^There  is  a  beginning,  as  fair  as  you  could  wish,  unless 
you  expect  the  poor  wench  to  come  to  thy  bed-side,  as 
she  did  to  thy  chair  ;  and  that  is  not  the  fashion  of  mod- 
est maidens.  But  observe  me  ;  after  we  have  had  our 
breakfast,  I  will  take  care  thou  hast  an  opportunity  to 
^ak  thy  mind  ;  only  bewari  thou  be  neither  too  back- 
ward, nor  press  her  too  hard.      Give  her  line  enough  ; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


tl  Mr.  ^AIiBlTTIirB  8    DAY. 

but  do  iKH  dack  too  fiist,  tfid  tnf  fife  far  joars  upon  it^ 


•♦  Do  y/AMt  I  can,  father,'*  answered  Henry,  «*  you 
will  always  l%]r  the  blame  on  me  ;  either  that  I  give  too 
mueh  head,  or  that  I  strdn  the  tacUe.  I  would  give  the 
best  habergeon  I  ever  wrought,  that  the  difficulty  in  truth 
rested  with  me ;  for  diere  were  then  the  better  chance  of 
its  being  removed.  1  own,  however,  1  am  but  an  ass  in 
the  trick  of  bringing  about  such  discourse  as  is  to  the 
purpose  for  the  occasion." 

^  Come  into  the  booth  with  me,  my  son,  and  I  will  fur- 
nish thee  with  a  fitting  theme.  Tliou  knowest  the  maid- 
en who  ventures  to  kiss  a  steeping  man,  wins  of  him  ^ 
pair  of  gloves.  Come  to  my  booth ;  thou  shah  have  a 
pair  of  delicate  kid-skin,  that  wiH  exactly  suit  her  hand 
and  arm*— I  was  thinking  of  her  poor  mother  when  I 
shaped  them,"  added  horosi  Smon,  with  a  sngh  ;  "  and 
except  Cathurine,  I  know  not  die  woman  in  Scotland 
whom  diqr  would  fit,  though  I  have  measiffed  most  of  the 
h^h  beauties  of  die  court.  Cofne  with  me,  I  say,  and 
thou  shalt  be  provided  wfth  a  dieme  to  wag  diy  toneu^ 
apoD,  providing  thou  hast  courage  aatd  caution  to  stand 
by  thee  m  thy  wooii^." 


CHAPTER  VI. 


The  breakfast  was  served,  and  the  thin  soft  cakes, 
made  of  flour  and  honey  according  to  the  family  receipt, 
were  not  only  commended  with  aU  the  partiality  of  a 
father  and  a  lover,  but  done  liberal  justice  to  in  the  mode 
which  is  best  proof  of  cake  as  weU  as  pudding.  They 
talked,  jested,  and  laughecT     Catharine,  too,  had  recov- 
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Bred  her  equanimity  \diere  die  dames  and  damsels  of  the 
period  were  apt  to  lose  theirs— in  the  kitchen,  namely, 
and  in  the  superintendence  of  household  affairs,  in  which 
she  was  an  adept.  I  question  much,  if  the  perusal  of 
Seneca  for  as  long  a  period,  wouM  have  had  equal  efiect 
in  composing  her  mmd. 

Old  Dorothy  sat  down  at  the  board-end,  as  was  the 
homespun  fashion  of  the  period  ;  and  so  much  were  the 
two  men  amused  with  their  own  conversation,— and 
Catharine  occupied  either  in  attending  to  them,  or  with 
her  own  reflections, — that  the  old  woman  was  the  first 
who  observed  the  absence  of  the  boy  Conachar. 

"  It  is  true,"  said  die  Master  Glover  ;  "  go  call  him, 
the  idle  Highland  loon.  He  was  not  seen  last  night  dur- 
ing the  fi*ay  neither,  at  least  I  saw  him  not.  Did  any  of 
you  observe  him  ?" 

The  reply  was  negative  ;  and  Henry's  observation  fol- 
lowed,— 

**  There  are  times  when  Highlanders  can  couch  like 
dieir  own  deer, — ay,  and  run  from  danger  too  as  fast.  I 
have  seen  them  do  so  myself,  for  the  matter  of  that." 

"  — ^And  there  are  times,"  replied  Simon,  **  when 
King  Arthur  and  his  Round  Tscble  could  not  make  stand 
against  them.  I  wish,  Henry,  you  would  speak  more 
reverently  of  the  Highlanders.  They  are  often  in  Perth, 
both  alone  and  in  numbers ;  and  you  ought  to  keep  peace 
with  diem,  so  long  as  they  will  keep  peace  with  you." 

An  answer  of  defiance  rose  to  Henry's  lips,  but  he 
prudendy  suppressed  it. 

**  Why,  thou  knowest,  father,"  he  said,  smiling,  **  that 
we  handicrafts  best  love  the  folks  we  live  by  ;  now,  my 
craft  provides  for  valiant  and  noble  knights,  gende  squires 
and  pages,  stout  men-at-arms,  and  others  that  wear  the 
weapcms  which  we  make.  It  is  natural  I  should  like  the 
Rutbvens,  the  Lindsays,  the  Ogilvys,  the  Oliphants,  and 
so  many  others  of  our  brave  and  noble  neighbours,  who 
are  sheathed  in  steel  of  my  making,  like  so  many  Pala- 
dins, better  than  those  naked,  snatching  mountaineers 

7      VOL.    I. 
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irbo  are  ever  doing  us  wrong,  especially  smce  no  five  of 
each  clan  have  a  rusty  sbirl  of  mail  as  old  as  their  brat^ 
inch  ;*  and  that  is  but  the  work  of  the  clumsy  clan-smith 
after  all,  who  is  no  member  of  our  honourable  mysteiy, 
but  simply  works  at  the  anvil,  where  his  father  wrought 
before  him.  I  say,  such  people  can  have  no  favoiu:  iq 
the  eyes  of  an  honest  craftsman." 

'<  Well,  well,"  smswered  Simon  ;  *'  I  prithee  let  tho 
matter  rest  ev€»n  now,  for  here  comes  the  loitering  boy.) 
smd  though  it  is  a  holiday  mom,  I  want  np  naore  bloodj 
puddings/' 

The  youth  entered  accordingly.  His  face  was  pale, 
his  eyes  red ;  and  there  was  an  air  of  discomposure  about 
bis  whole  person.  He  sat  down  at  the  lower  end  of  th^ 
table,  opposite  to  Dorothy,  sind  crossed  himself,  as  if  pre^ 
paring  for  his  morning's  meal.  As  he  did  not  help  him-r 
self  to  any  food,  Catharine  offered  him  a  platter  contain- 
ing some  of  the  cakes  which  had  met  with  such  genera) 
approbation.  At  first  he  rejected  hf^  offered  kmdness 
rather  sullenly ;  but  on  her  repeating  the  ofier  with  a 
smile  of  good-rwill,  he  took  a  cake  in  his  hand,  broke  it, 
and  was  about  Ip  eat  a  morsel,  when  the  effort  to  swallow 
seemed  almost  too  much  for  him  ;  and  though  be  sue** 
ceeded,  he  did  not  repeat  it. 

'*  You  have  a  bad  appetite  for  Saint  Valentine's  mom* 
iug,  Conachar,"  said  liis  good-humoured  master  ;  ''  and 
yet  I  think  you  must  have  slept  soundly  tlie  night  before, 
vinc^  I  conclude  >#u  were  not  disturbed  by  ^e  noise  of 
the  scuffle.  Why,  I  thought  a  lively  Glune^^unie  would  have 
been  at  his  master's  side,  dirk  in  hand,  at  die  fir^t  sound 
of  danger  which  arose  within  a  mile  of  us." 

'^  I  heard  but  an  indistinct  noise,"  said  the  youth,  bia 
face  glowing  suddenly  like  a  heated  coal,  <<  which  I  took 
for  the  shout  of  some  merry  revellers  f  and  you  are  wont 
to  bid  me  never  open  door  or  window,  or  alarm  the  housQ 
on  the  score  of  such  folly." 

<'  Well,  well,"  said  Simon  ;  <'  I  thought  a  Highlandei 

*  Standard. 
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wrould  have  known  better  tbe  difcyeatie  belfiixt  tb«  dash 
of  swords  and  the  twangmg  on  harps,  the  wild  war-cry 
and  the  merry  bunts  up.  But  let  it  pass,  boy ;  I  am  glad 
thou  art  losing  thy  quarrelsome  fashions.  Eat  thy  break** 
fast,  any  way,  as  I  have  that  to  employ  thee,  whiob  re- 
quires haste." 

'^  I  have  breakfasted  ahready,  and  am  in  haate  myself. 
I  am  for  the  hills.*^Ha¥e  you  any  message  to  my  father  ?'* 

^<  None,"  replied  the  Glover,  in  some  surprise  ;  ^  but 
art  thou  beside  thyself,  boy  ?  or  what  a  vengeance  takea 
thee  from  the  city,  like  the  wing  of  the  whirlwind  V* 

*''  My  warning  has  been  sudden,"  said  Conachar,  speak- 
ing with  difficulty  ;  but  whether  arising  from  the  be8ita<» 
tion  incidental  to  the  use  of  a  for^gn  language,  or  whether 
from  some  other  cause,  could  not  easily  be  distinguished. 
''  There  is  to  be  a  meeting-— a  greal  himtiog-^— <•"  Her4 
he  stopped. 

^<  And  when  are  yoa  to  return  from  this  blessed  bun^ 
mg  ?"  said  bis  master  \  "  that  is,  if  I  may  make  «o  bold 
as  to  ask." 

*^  I  c^nnol  exactly  answer,"  replied  the  apprentice, 
"  Perhaps  »ever-^if  such  be  my  father's  {Measure,''  cobh 
tinued  Conachar,  with  assumed  indifference. 

"  I  thought,"  said  Simon  Glover,  rather  serioudy,  "  that 
all  this  was  to  be  laid  a^de,  when  at  eameat  intercession 
I  took  you  under  my  roof.  I  thought  that  when  I  under- 
took, being  very  loath  to  do  so,  to  teach  you  an  honest 
trade,  we  were  to  hear  no  more  of  hunting,  or  hosting, 
or  clan-gatherings,,  or  any  matters  of  the  kind  ?" 

'^  I  was  not  consulted  when  I  was  sent  hitbi^,"  said  the 
lad,  haughtily.     '<  I  cannot  tell  what  the  terms  were." 

"  But  I  can  tell  you.  Sir  Conachar,"  said  the  Gtever, 
^S"^yy  ''  ^at  there  is  no  fashion  of  honesty  in  binding 
yourself  to  an  honest  craftsman,  and  spoiling  more  hides 
than  your  own  is  worth  ;  and  now,  when  you  are  of  age 
to  be  of  some  service,  in  taking  up  the  disposal  of  your 
time  at  your  pleasure,  as  if  it  were  your  own  property, 
lot  your  master's." 
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*^  Reckon  widi  my  father  about  that,''  answereil  Cona- 
char  ;  he  will  pay  you  gallantly — a  French  mutton*  for 
every  hide  I  have  spoiled,  and  a  fat  cow  or  buUpck  for 
each  day  I  have  been  absent." 

"  Close  with  him,  friend  Glover— close  with  him,"  said 
the  armourer,  dryly.  "  Thou  wilt  be  paid  gallantly  at 
least,  if  not  honestly.  Methuiks  I  would  like  to  know  how 
many  purses  have  been  emptied  to  611  the  goatskin  spor- 
ran,f  that  is  to  be  so  free  to  you  of  its  gold,  and  whose 
pastures  the  bullocks  have  been  calved  in,  that  are  to  be 
sent  down  to  you  from  the  Grampian  passes." 

**  You  remind  me,  friend,"  said  the  Highland  youth, 
turning  haughtily  towards  the  Smith,  "  that  I  have  also  a 
reckoning  to  hold  with  you." 

«  Keep  at  arm's-length,  then,"  said  Henry,  extending 
his  brawny  arm,—"  I  will  have  no  more  close  hugs — nao 
more  bodkin  work,  like  last  night.  I  care  little  for  a 
wasp's  sting,  yet  I  will  not  allow  the  insect  to  come  near 
me  if  I  have  warning." 

Conachar  smiled  contemptuously.  "  I  meant  thee  no 
harm,"  he  said.  "  My  father's  son  did  thee  but  too  much 
honour  to  spill  such  churi's  blood.  I  will  pay  you  for  it 
by  the  drop,  that  it  may  be  dried  up,  and  no  longer  soO 
my  fingers." 

"  Peace,  thou  bragging  ape !"  said  the  Smith  ;  "  the 
blood  of  a  true  man  cannot  be  valued  in  gold.  The  only 
expiation  would  be  that  thou  shouldst  come  a  mile  into 
the  Low  Country  with  two  of  the  strongest  gallo-glasses 
of  thy  clan  ;  and  while  I  dealt  with  them,  I  would  leave 
thee  to  the  correction  of  my  apprentice,  little  Jankin.*' 

Here  Catharine  interposed.  "  Peace,"  she  said,  "  my 
trusty  Valentine,  whom  I  have  a  right  to  command  ;  and 
peace  you,  Conachar,  who  ought  to  obey  me  as  your  mas- 

*  MotOon,  a  French  gold  coin,  so  called  firom  its  being  impressed  with  the 
image  of  a  lamb. 

t  The  Highland  pouch,  generally  formed  of  goatekin,  and  worn  in  front 
of  the  garb,  is  called  m  Gaelic  a  Sporran.  A  tporran-iruntiJach  is  a  shaggy 
pouch,  formed,  as  they  usually  are,  of  goatskin,  or  some  such  material,  w5fc 
the  rough  side  outermost. 
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ier's  daughter.    It  is  ill  done  to  awaken  again  on  the 
morrow  the  evil  which  has  been  laid  to  sleep  at  night/' 

''  Farewell,  then,  master,"  said  Coni£char,  after  another 
look  of  scorn  at  the  Smith,  which  he  only  answered  with 
a  laugh,  "  Farewell !  and  1  thank  you  for  your  kindness,, 
which  has  been  more  than  I  deserved.  If  I  have  at  times 
seemed  less  than  thankful,  it  was  the  fault  of  circumstan* 
ces,  and  not*bf  my  will.  Catharine^-—"  He  cast  upon 
the  maiden  a  look  of  strong  emotion,  in  which  various 
feelbgs  were  blended.  He  hesitated,  as  if  to  say  some* 
thing,  and  at  length  turned  away  with  the  single  word  fare^ 
well.  Five  minutes  afterwards,  with  Highland  buskins  on 
his  feet,  and  a  small  bundle  in  his  hand,  he  passed  through 
the  north  gate  of  Perth,  and  directed  his  course  to  the 
Highlands. 

^^  There  goes  enough  of  beggary  and  of  pride  for  a 
whole  Highland  clan,"  said  Henry.  *'  He  talks  as  famil- 
iarly of  gold  pieces  as  I  would  of  silver  pennies  ;  and  yet 
I  will  be  sworn  that  the  thumb  of  his  mother's  worsted 
glove  might  hold  the  treasure  of  the  whole  clan." 

'^  Like  enough,"  said  the  Glover,  laughing  at  the  idea  ; 
''  his  mother  was  a  large-boned  woman,  especially  in  the 
fingers  and  wrist." 

^^  And  as  for  cattle,"  continued  Henry,  "  I  reckon  his 
father  and  brothers  steal  sheep  by  one  at  a  time." 

"  The  less  we  say  of  them  the  better,"  said  the  Glover, 
becoming  again  grave.  "  Brothers  he  hath  none  ;  his 
father  is  a  powerful  man — ^hath  long  hands — reaches  as 
far  as  he  can,  and  hears  farther  than  it  is  necessary  to  talk 
of  him." 

'^  And  yet  he  hath  bound  his  only  son  apprentice  to  a 
gbver  in  Perth  ?"  said  Henry.  "  Why,  I  should  have 
thought  the  Gentle  Craft,  as  it  is  called,  of  St.  Crispin, 
would  have  suited  him  best ;  and  that  if  the  son  of  some 
great  Mac  or  O  was  to  become  an  artizan,  it  could  only 
be  in  the  craft  where  princes  set  him  the  example." 

This  remark,  though  ironical,  seemed  to  awaken  our 
fnend  Simon's  sense  of  professional  dignity,  which  was  a 

7*   VOL.    I. 
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prevailing  (deling  that  niarked  thd  manners  of  the  ardzani 
of  the  time. 

"  You  err,  son  Henry,"  he  replied,  with  much  gravity ; 
**  the  glovers  are  the  more  honourable  cr&ft  of  die  two, 
b  regard  they  provide  for  die  accommodation  of  the 
hands,  whereas  the  shoemakers  and  cordwainers  do  but 
work  for  the  feet.'***  ^ 

*■  Both  equally  necessary  members  of  the  body  corpo- 
rate," said  Henry,  whose  father  had  been  a  cordwainer. 

^*  It  may  be  so,  ftiy  son,*  said  the  Gtever  ;  "  but  not 
both  alike  honourable.  Bethink  yon,  that  we  employ  the 
hands  as  pledges  of  friendship  and  good  faith,  and  the  feet 
have  no  such  privilege.  Brave  men  fight  with  their  hands 
—cowards  employ  their  feet  in  flight.  A  glove  is  home 
aloft,  a  shoe  is  trampled  in  the  mire  ; — a  man  greets  a 
friend  with  his  open  hand ;  be  spurns  a  dog,  or  one  whom 
he  holds  as  mean  as  a  dog,  with  his  advanced  foot.  A 
glove  on  the  point  of  a  spear  is  a  sign  and  pledge  of  faith 
&11  the  wide  World  over,  as  k  gaundet  flung  down  is  a  gage 
of  knighdy  batde  ;  while  1  know  no  other  emblem  be- 
k)nging  to  an  old  shoe,  except  that  some  crones  will  fling 
then!  after  a  man  by  way  of  good  luck,  in  which  practice 
I  avow  myself  to  entertain  no  confidence." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Smith,  amused  with  his  friend*s  elo- 
quent pleading  for  the  digrtity  of  the  art  he  practised  »*  1 
am  not  the  man,  I  promise  yon,  to  disparage  the  glover's 
mystery .  Bethink  ydu,  I  am  myself  a  maker  of  gaundets. 
Bui  the  dignity  of  your  ancient  craft  removes  not  my 
wonder,  that  m&  fadiet  6f  this  Conachar  Suflfered  his  son 
to  learn  a  trade  of  any  kmd  from  a  Lowland  craftsmah, 
holding  us,  as  they  d6,  altogether  beneath  their  magnifi- 
cent degree,  and  a  irace  of  contemptible  drudges,  unwor- 
diy  of  any  other  fate  than  to  be  ill  used  and  plundered, 
85  often  as  these  bare-breeched  Dunniewassals  see  Safety 
and  convenience  for  doing  so.** 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  Glover,  "  but  diere  were  power- 
ful reasons  for-^for "  He  withheld  something  which 

seemed  upon  his  lips,  and  Went  on, "  for  Conachar  s  fathet 
acting  as  he  did. — ^Well,  I  have  played  fair  with  him.  and 
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i  do  not  doubt  bot  he  will  act  honourably  by  me. — ^But 
Conachar's  sudden  leave-taking  has  put  nie  to  some  in- 
conyenience.  He  had  things  under  his  charge.  I  must 
look  through  the  booth.*' 

*^  Can  I  help  you,  father  ?*'  said  Henry  6ow,  deceived 
by  the  earnestness  of  his  manner.  - 

"  You  ? — no,"  said  Simon,  with  a  dryness  which  made 
HeAly  so  sensible  of  the  simplicity  of  his  proposal,  that 
he  blushed  tb  the  eyes  at  his  own  dullness  of  comprehen- 
sion, in  t  matter  where  love  ought  to  have  induced  him 
to  tak^  his  cue  easily  up.  *'  You,  Catharine,'^  said  the 
Qlb'itetj  aft  he  left  the  room,  **  entertain  your  Valentine 
for  five  minutes,  and  see  he  departs  not  till  my  return.— 
Come  hither  with  me,  old  Dorothy,  and  bestif*  thy  limbs 
m  my  behalf.** 

He  left  ^e  rOom,  followed  by  the  old  woman  ;  and 
Henry  Smith  remained  with  Catharine,  almost  for  the  first 
dme  in  his  life,  entirely  alone.  There  was  embarrass- 
ment on  the  maiden's  part,  and  awkwardness^  on  (hat  of 
the  k)Ver,  for  about  a  minute ;  when  Henry,  calling  up  his 
courage,  pulled  the  gloves  out  of  his  pocket  with  which 
Simon  had  supplied  him,  and  asked  her  to  permit  one 
who  had  been  so  highly  graced  that  morning,  to  pay  the 
usual  penalty  for  being  asleep  at  the  moment  when  he 
would  have  given  the  slumbers  of  a  whole  twelvemonth 
to  be  awake  for  a  Single  minute. 

"  Nay,  but,*'  said  Catharine,  **  the  fulitlment  of  my 
homage  to  St.  Valentine  infers  tio  such  penalty  as  you 
desare  to  pay«  and  I  ctonot  therefore  tliink  of  acceptii^ 
Ihem." 

"  These  gloves,**  said  Hertry,  advancing  his  seat  insidi- 
ously towards  Catharine  as  he  spoke^  **  were  wrought  by 
die  hands  that  are  dearest  to  you  ^  and  see — they  are 
shaped  for  your  own."  He  extended  them  as  he  spoke, 
and  taking  her  arm  in  his  robust  hand,  spread  the  gloves 
beside  it  to  show  how  well  tliey  fitted.  "  Look  at  that 
taper  arm,"  he  said,  "  look  at  these  small  Sneers  ;  think 
who  sewed  these  seams  of  silk  and  gold,  and  think  wheth- 
er the  glove,  and  the  arm  which  alone  the  glove  can  fit« 
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ought  to  remain  separate,  because  the  poor  glove  has  bad 
the  misfortune  to  be  for  a  passbg  minute  in  the  keeping 
of  a  hand  so  swart  and  rough  as  mine." 

"  They  are  welcome  as  coming  from  my  father,"  said 
Catharine  ;  '<  and  surely  not  less  so  as  coming  from  my 
friend  J  (and  there  was  an  emphasis  on  the  word,)  a^  well 
as  my  Valentine  and  preserver." 

'<  Let  me  aid  to  do  them  on,"  said  the  Smith,  bringii^ 
himself  yet  closer  to  her  side  ;  ''  they  may  seem  a  httle 
over-tight  at  first,  and  you  may  require  some  assistance." 

^'  You  are  skilful  in  such  service,  good  Henry  Gow," 
said  the  maiden,  smiling,  but  at  the  same  time  di^wing 
farther  from  her  lover. 

"  In  good  faith  no,"  said  Henry,  shaking  hb  bead  ^ 
*^  my  experience  has  been  in  donning  steel  gauntlets  od 
mailed  knights,  more  than  in  fitting  embroidered  gloves 
upon  maidens." 

"  I  will  trouble  you  then  no  further,  and  Dorothy  shall 
aid  me — though  there  needs  no  assistance — my  father's 
eye  and  fingers  are  faithful  to  his  craft ;  what  work  he 
puts  tlirough  his  hands  is  always  true  to  the  measure." 

"  Let  me  be  convinced  of  it,"  said  the  Smith ;  "  let 
me  see  that  these  slender  gloves  actually  match  the  hands 
they  were  made  for." 

"  Some  other  time,  good  Henry,"  answered  the  maid* 
en  ;  "  I  will  wear  the  gloves  in  honour  of  St.  Valentine^ 
and  the  mate  he  has  sent  me  for  the  season.  I  would  to 
heaven  I  could  pleasure  my  father  as  well  in  weightier 
matters — at  p  esent  the  perfume  of  the  leather  harms  the 
headach  I  have  had  since  morning." 

*<  Headach  !  dearest  maiden  ?"  echoed  her  lover. 

**  If  you  call  it  heart-ache,  you  will  not  misname  it,"  said 
Catharine,  with  a  sigh,  and  proceeded  to  speak  in  a  very 
serious  tone.  "  Henry,"  she  said,  "  I  am  going  perhaps 
to  be  as  bold  as  I  gave  you  reason  to  think  me  this  morn- 
ing ;  for  I  am  about  to  speak  the  first  upon  a  subject,  o» 
which,  it  may  well  be,  I  ought  to  wait  till  I  had  to  answei 
you.  But  I  cannot,  after  what  has  happened  this  morning, 
suffi^r  my  feelings  towards  you  to  remain  unevplained. 
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vrilbout  the  possibility  of  my  being  greatly  misconceived. 
-—Nay,  do  not  answer  till  you  have  heard  me  out. — You 
ire  brave,  Henry,  beyond  most  men,  honest  and  true  as 
the  steel  you  work  upon " 

**  Stop — stop,  Cathcirine,  for  mercy's  sake  !  You  never 
said  so  much  that  was  good  concerning  me,  save  to  mtro- 
duce  some  bitter  censure,  of  which  your  praises  were  the 
harbingers.  1  am  honest,  and  so  forth,  you  would  say,  but 
a  hot-brained  brawler,  and  common  sworder  or  stabber." 

"  1  should  injure  botji  myself  and  you  in  calling  you 
such.  No,  Henry,  to  no  common  stabber,  had  he  worn 
a  plume  in  his  bonnet,  and  gold  spurs  on  his  heels,  would 
Catharine  Glover  have  offered  the  little  grace  she  has  this 
day  voluntarily  done  to  you.  If  I  have  at  times  dwelt 
severely  upon  the  proneness  of  your  spirit  to  anger,  and 
of  your  hand  to  strife,  it  is  because  I  would  have  you,  if 
I  could  so  persuade  you,  hate  in  yourself  the  sins  of  vanity 
and  wrath,  by  which  you  are  most  easily  beset.  I  have 
spoken  on  the  topic  more  to  alarm  your  own  conscience, 
than  to  express  my  opinion.  I  know  as  well  as  my  father, 
that  in  these  forlorn  and  desperate  days,  the  whole  cus- 
toms of  our  nation,  nay,  of  every  Christian  nation,  may 
be  quoted  in  favour  of  bloody  quarrels  for  trifling  causes ; 
of  the  taking  deadly  and  deep  revenge  for  slight  offences ; 
and  the  slaughter  of  each  other  for  emulation  of  honour, 
^r  often  in  mere  sport.  But  I  know,  that  for  all  these 
things  we  shall  one  day  be  called  into  judgment ;  and  fain 
would  I  convince  thee,  my  brave  and  generous  friend,  to 
listen  oftener  to  the  dictates  of  thy  good  heart,  and  take 
kss  pride  in  the  strength  and  dexterity  of  thy  unsparing 
arm.** 

"  I  am — ^I  am  convinced,  Catharine,"  exclaimed  Hen- 
ry ;  "  thy  words  shall  henceforward  be  a  law  to  me.  I 
have  done  enough,  far  too  much,  indeed,  for  proof  of  my 
bodily  strength  and  courage  ;  but  it  is  only  from  you, 
Catharine,  that  I  can  learn  a  better  way  of  thinking.  Re- 
member, my  fair  Valentine,  that  my  ambition  of  distinction 
in  arras,  and  my  love  of  strife,  if  it  can  be  called  such,  do 
not  fight  even-handed  with  my  reason  and  my  milder  dis- 
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positions,  but  have  their  patrons  and  sticklers  to  egg  them 
on.  Is  there  a  quarrel, — ^and  suppose  that  I,  thmkuig  chi 
jrour  counsels,  am  something  loath  to  engage  in  h, — beUeye 
you  I  am  left  to  decide  between  peace  or  war*  at  my  own 
choosing  ?  Not  so,  by  St.  Mary  !  there  are  a  hundred 
round  me  to  stir  me  on.  '  Why,  how  now,  &nith,  is  thy 
mainspring  rusted?'  says  one.  *  Jolly  Henry  is  deaf  on 
the  quarrelling  ear  this  morning,'  says  another.  '  Stapd 
to  it,  for  the  honour  of  Perth,'  says  my  Lord  the  Provost. 
'  Harry  against  them  for  a  gold  noble,'  cries  your  father, 
perhaps.  Now,  what  can  a  poor  fellow  do,  Catharine, 
when  all  are  hallooing  him  on  in  the  devil's  name,  and  not 
a  soul  putting  in  a  word  on  the  other  side  ?" 

"  Nay,  I  know  the  devil  has  factors  enough  to  utter  his 
wares,"  said  Catharine  ;  "  but  it  is  our  duty  to  despise 
such  idle  arguments,  though  they  may  be  pleaded  even  by 
those  to  whom  we  owe  much  love  and  honour." 

^'  Then  there  are  the  minstrels,  with  their  romaunts  and 
ballads,  which  place  all  a  man's  praise  in  receiving  and 
repaying  hard  blows.  It  is  sad  to  tell,  Catharine,  how 
many  of  my  sins  that  Blind  Harry  the  Minstrel  hath  to 
answer  for.  When  I  hit  a  downright  blow,  it  is  not,  (so 
save  me,  St.  John  !)  to  do  any  man  bjury,  but  only  to. 
strike  as  William  Wallace  struck." 

The  Minstrel's  namesake  spoke  this  in  such  a  tone  of 
rueful  seriousness,  that  Catharine  could  scarce  forbear 
smiling ;  but  nevertheless  she  assured  him  that  the  dsmger 
of  his  own  and  other  men's  lives  ought  not  for  a  moment 
to  be  weighed  against  such  simple  toys. 

"  Ay,  but,"  replied  Henry,  emboldened  by  her  smiles, 
"  methinks  now  the  good  cause  of  peace  would  thrive  all 
the  better  for  an  advocate.  Suppose,  for  example,  that 
when  I  am  pressed  and  urged  to  lay  hand  on  my  weapon, 
I  could  have  cause  to  recollect  that  there  was  a  gende  and 
guardian  angel  at  home,  whose  image  would  seera  to 
whisper,  ^  Henry,  do  no  viol»:ice ;  it  is  my  hand  which  yoo 
crimson  with  blood — Henry,  rush  upon  no  idle/daiqjer  ; 
it  is  my  breast  which  you  expose  to  mjury ;'  such  thoughts 
would  do  more  to  restrain  my  mood,  than  if  every  monk 
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n  Perth  should  c|y  <  tkHA  ihy  ha&d,  ob  pdil  of  bell, 
Dook,  and  candle.' 

^  If  Such  a  1*rartiittg  t«  c6ult!  be  giveU  by  the  vbfce  of 
Rsterty  affection  can  have  weight  itt  the  debate/*  said 
Catharine,  ^*  A6  thinks  that  in  striking,  jrou  empurple  this 
hand  ;  that  in  receiving  wounds,  you  harm  this  heart.*' 

Th6  Stnith  took  coutage  at  &e  siticerely  i^cdonate 
tdhe  m  Which  these  Words  were  delivered. 

«*  And  wh^rdblre  not  stretch  your  regard  a  decree  be- 
ydttd  the*fe  coW  limits  ?  Why,  since  you  are  so  kind  and 
gefierdm  !u  id  own  !iome  interest  in  the  pooi*  ignorant  sin- 
ner before  you,  should  you  not  at  otlce  adopt  nlm  as  your 
ircholar  tod  yout  husbiiid  ?  Your  father  desires  it ;  the 
town  expects  it  5  glovers  and  smiths  are  preparing  their 
rejoiciitg ;  afid  you,  only  yoti,  whose  words  are  so  f2r  and 
^  kmd,  ytni  will  not  give  your  consent  !** 

"  Hemry/'   said  Catharine,  in  a  low  and  tremuloud 
irtAc^  **  behete  me  I  ^ould  hold  it  my  duty  to  comply 
with  my  fsAer^ii  dommands,  were  diere  not  obstacles  in 
f^neiUe  t©  iht  match  which  he  proposes." 

^'  Yet  tfafaik-''<'4hink  but  for  a  momtot.  I  have  litde  to 
say  for  myself  in  comparison  of  you,  who  can  bodi  re&d 
and  Write.  But  ihen  I  wish  to  hear  reading,  and  could 
listen  to  yotir  sweet  voice  fdr  ever.  You  love  music,  and 
I  have  been  taught  to  play  and  ang  as  well  as  some  min- 
strels. You  love  to  be  charitable,  1  have  enough  to  give, 
and  enough  to  keep  ;  as  large  a  daily  alms  as  a  deacon 
gives  would  never  be  missed  by  me.  Your  father  gets 
old  for  daily  toil ;  he  would  live  with  us,  as  I  should  truly 
bold  him  for  my  father  also.  I  would  be  as  chary  of  , 
mixing  in  causeless  strife,  as  of  thrusting  my  hand  into 
my  own  furnace  ;  and  if  there  came  on  us  unlawful  vio- 
lence, its  wares^ would  be  brought  to  an  ill-chosen  market." 

"  May  you  experience  all  the  domestic  happiness  which 
you  can  conceive,  Henry,— but  with  some  one  more  hap- 
py than  I  am!" 

So  spoke,  or  rather  so  sobbed,  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth, 
who  seemed  choking  in  the  attempt  to  restrain  her  tears 

"  You  hate  me,  then  ?"  said  the  lover,  after  a  pause 
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^<  Hearen  is  mj  witness.  No.'' 

"  Or  you  love  some  other  better  ?" 

"  It  is  cruel  to  ask  what  it  cannot  avail  you  to  know 
But  you  are  entirely  mistaken.'' 

"  Yon  wild-cat|  Conachari  perhaps  ?"  said  Heniy.  "  1 
have  marked  his  looks——" 

'<  You  avail  yourself  of  this  painful  situation  to  insult 
me,  Henry,  though  I  have  little  deserved  it.  Conachar 
is  nothing  to  me,  more  than  the  trying  to  tame  his  wild 
spirit  by  instruction  might  lead  me  to  take  some  interest 
in  a  mind  abandoned  to  prejudices  and  passions,  and 
therem,  Henry,  not  unlike  your  own." 

<'  It  must  dien  be  some  of  these  flaimting  silk-worm 
Sirs  about  the  court,"  said  the  armourer,  his  natural  heat 
of  temper  kmdlingfrom  disappointment  and  vexation  ; 
"  some  of  those  who  think  they  carry  it  off  through  the. 
height  of  their  plumed  bonnets  and  the  jmgle  of  their 
spurs.  I  would  I  knew  which  it  was,  that,  leaxdng  his 
natural  mates,  the  painted  and  perfumed  dames  of  the 
court,  comes  to  take  his  prey  among  the  simple  maidens 
of  the  burgher  craft.  I  would  I  knew  but  his  name  and 
surnam.e  !" 

"  Henry  Smith,"  said  Catharme,  shaking  off  the  weak- 
ness which  seemed  to  threaten  to  overpower  her  a  moment 
before,  ^^  this  is  the  language  of  an  ungrateful  fool,  or 
rather  of  a  frantic  madman.  I  have  told  you  already, 
there  was  no  one  who  stood,  at  the  beginning  of  this  con- 
ference, more  high  in  my  opinion,  than  he  who  is  now 
losing  ground  with  every  word  he  utters,  m  the  tone  of 
unjust  suspicion  and  senseless  anger.  You  had  no  title 
*  to  know  even  what  I  have  told  you  ;  which,  I  pray  you 
to  observe,  implies  no  preference  to  you  over  others, 
though  it  disowns  any  preference  of  another  to  you.  It 
IS  enough  you  should  be  aware  that  there  is  as  insuperable 
an  objection  to  what  you  desire,  as  if  an  enchanter  had  a 
spell  over  my  destiny." 

"  Spells  may  be  broken  by  true  men,"  said  the  Smith. 
*'  I  Avv.ild  it  were  come  to  that.  Thorbiorn,  tlie  Danish 
?u  iii:..jj  v:r,  spoke  of  a  spell  he  had  for  making  breastplates. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST.    TAISNTIirK't   DAT.  8ft 

by  singing  a  certain  song  while  the  iron  was  heating.     I 

lold  him  that  his  runic  rhymes  were  no  proof  against  the 
weapons  which  fought  at  Loncarty — ^what  farther  came  of 
it,  it  is  needless  to  tell ; — but  the  corslet  and  the  wearer, 
and  the  leech  who  salved  his  wound,  know  if  Henry  Gow 
can  break  a  spell  or  no." 

Catharine  looked  at  him  as  if  about  to  return  an  answer 
little  approving  of  the  exploit  he  had  vaunted,  which  the 
downright  Smith  had  not  recollected,  was  of  a  kind  that 
exposed  him  to  her  frequent  censure.  But  ere  she  had 
given  words'  to  her  thoughts,  her  father  thrust  his  head  in 
at  the  door. 

"  Henry,"  he  said,  "  I  must  interrupt  your  more  pleas- 
ing afiairs,  and  request  you  to  come  into  my  working 
room  in  all  speed,  to  consult  about  certain  matters  deeply 
aflfecting  the  weal  of  the  burgh." 

Henry,  making  his  obeisance  to  Catharine,  left  the 
apartment  upon  her  father's  summons.  Indeed  it  was 
probably  in  favour  of  their  future  friendly  intercourse  that 
they  were  parted  on  this  occasion,  at  the  turn  which  the 
conversation  seemed  likely  to  take.  For  as  the  wooer 
had  begun  to  hold  the  refusal  of  the  damsel  as  somewhat 
capricious  and  inexplicable  after  the  degree  of  encour- 
agement, which,  in  his  opinion,  she  had  afforded  ;  Cath- 
arine, on  the  other  hand,  considered  him  rather  as  an 
encroacher  upon  the  grace  which  she  had  shown  him, 
than  one  whose  delicacy  rendered  him  deserving  of  such 
favour. 

But  there  was  living  in  their  bosoms  towards  each 
other  a  reciprocal  kindness,  which  on  the  termination  of 
the  dispute  was  sure  to  revive,  inducing  the  maiden  to 
forget  her  offended  delicacy,  and  the  lover  his  sUghted 
warmth  of  passion. 

8    vols*  I. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

Hm  qWHTOl  Uood  aootlier  day  wiH  drink. 

Henry  VL    Putt 

The  conclave  of  citizens  appointed  to  meet  for  inves- 
tigating tlie  aiTray  of  the  preceding  evening,  had  now  as- 
sembled. The  work-room  of  Simon  Glover  was  filled 
to  crowding  by  personages  of  no  little  consequence,  some 
of  whom  wore  black  velvet  cloaks,  and  gold  chains  aromid 
tiieir  necks.  They  were,  indeed,  the  fathers  of  the  city ; 
and  there  were*  bailies  and  deacons  in  the  honoured 
number.  There  was  an  ireful  and  offended  air  of  impor- 
tance upon  every  brow,  as  they  conversed  togetlier,  rath- 
er in  whisper,  than  aloud  or  in  detail.  Busiest  among 
the  busy,  the  little  important  assistant  of  the  previoui^ 
night,  Oliver  Proudfute  by  name,  and  bonnet-maker  by 
profession,  was  bustling  among  the  crowd;  much  after 
the  manner  of  the  sea-gull,  which  flutters,  screams,  and 
sputters  most  at  the  commencement  of  a  gale  of  wind, 
though  one  can  hardly  conceive  what  the  bird  has  better 
to  do  than  to  fly  to  its  nest,  and  remain  quiet  till  the  gale 
is  over. 

fie  that  as  it  may.  Master  Proudfute  was  in  the  midst 
of  the  crowd,  his  fingers  upon  every  one's  button,  and 
his  mouth  in  every  man's  ear,  embracing  such  as  were 
near  to  his  own  stature,  that  he  might  more  closely  and 
mysteriously  utter  his  sentiments ;  and  standing  on  tiptoe^ 
and  supporting  himself  by  the  cloak-collars  of  tall  men, 
that  he  might  dole  out  to  them  also  the  same  share  of  in- 
formation. He  felt  himself  one  of  the  heroes  of  the 
affair,  being  conscious  of  the  dignity  of  superior  informa- 
tion on  the  subject  as  an  eye-witness,  and  much  disposed 
to  push  his  connexion  with  the  scuflle  a  few  points  beyond 
the  modesty  of  truth.  It  cannotbe  said  that  his  communica* 
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ttons  were  m  ^pecitd  etuious  uid  importafrt)  eomisting 
chiefly  of  such  assertions  as  these  : — 

"  It  is  all  true^  bj  St.  Johii#  I  was  there  and  saw  h 
myself— ivas  tiie  first  to  run  to  the  fray  ;  and  if  it  had 
not  been  for  me  and  another  stout  fellow,  who  came  in 
about  the  same  time,  they  had  broken  into  Simon  Glorer's 
house,  cut  his  throat,  and  carried  his  daughter  off  to  die- 
mountains.  It  is  too  evil  usage — not  to  be  suffered,  neigh*- 
bour  Crobkshank, — not  to  be  endured,  neighbour  Glass 
— ^not  to  be  borne,  neighbours  Balneaves,  RoUock,  and 
Cbrysteson.  It  was  a  mercy  that  I  and  that  stout  fellow 
came  in — ^Was  it  not,  neighbour  and  worthy  Bailie  Craig- 
dallie?" 

These  speeches  were  diqiersed  by  the  busy  bonnet- 
maker  mto  sundry  ears.  Bailie  Craigdallie,  a  portly 
guild-brother,  die  same  who  had  advised  the  prorogation 
of  their  civic  council  to  the  present  place  and  hour,  a  big, 
burly,  good-looking  man,  shook  the  deacon  from  his  cloak 
with  pretty  much  the  grace  with  which  a  large  horse 
shrugs  off  the  importunate  fly  that  has  beset  him  for  ten 
minutes,  and  exclaimed,  *<  Silence,  good  citizens  ;  here 
comes  Simon  Glover,  in  whom  no  man  ever  saw  false- 
hood.   We  will  hear  the  outrage  from  his  own  mouth." 

Simon  being  called  upon  to  tell  his  tale,  did  so  wkh 
obvious  embarrassment,  which  he  imputed  to  a  reluctance 
that  the  burgh  should  be  put  in  deadly  feud  with  any  one 
upon  his  account.  It  was,  he  dared  to  say,  a  masking  or 
revel  on  the  part  of  the  young  gallants  about  court ;  and 
the  worst  that  might  come  of  it  would  be,  that  he  would 
put  iron  stanchions  on  his  daughter's  window,  in  case  of 
such  another  frolic. 

"  Why,  then,  if  this  was  a  mere  masking  or  mummery," 
said  Craigdallie,  •*  our  townsman,  Harry  of  the  Wjmd, 
did  far  wrong  to  cut  off  a  gentieman's  hand  for  such  a 
harmless  pleasantry,  aifd  the  town  may  be  brought  to  a 
heavy  fine  for  it,  unless  we  secure  die  person  of  die  mu 
tilator." 

"  Our  Lady  forbid,"  said  die  Glover.  "  Did  you 
know  what  I  do,  you  would  be  as  much  afiraid  of  hand 
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dng  this  matter,  as  if  it  were  glowing  iron.  But,  since 
you  will  needs  put  your  fingers  m  the  fire,  truth  must  be 
spoken.  And  come  what  will,  I  must  say,  that  the  mat- 
ter might  have  ended  ill  for  me  and  mine,  but  for  the  op- 
portune assistance  of  Henry  Gow,  the  armourer,  well 
known  to  you  all." 

'<  And  mme  also  was  not  awanting,''  said  Oliver  Proud- 
fute,  '<  though  I  do  not  profess  to  be  utterly  so  good  a 
swordsman  as  our  neighbour,  Henry  Gow.— You  saw  me, 
neighbour  Glover,  at  the  beginning  of  the  fray  ?" 

"  I  saw  you  after  the  end  of  it,  neighbour,^'  answered 
the  Glover,  dryly. 

"  True,  true  ;  I  had  forgot  yiu  were  in  your  house 
wfiile  the  blows  were  gomg,  and  could  not  survey  who 
were  dealing  them." 

"  Peace,  neighbour  Proudfute  ;  I  prithee,'  peace,"  said 
Craigdallie,  who  was  obviously  tired  of  the  tuneless 
screeching  of  the  worthy  deacon. 

"  There  is  something  mysterious  here,"  said  the  Bai- 
fie  ;  "  but  I  think  I  spy  the  secret.  Our  friend  Simon  is, 
as  you  all  know,  a  peaceful  man,  and  one  that  will  rather 
sit  down  with  wrong,  than  put  a  friend,  or  say  a  neigh- 
bourhood, m  danger,  to  seek  his  redress.  Thou,  Henry, 
who  art  never  wanting  where  the  burgh  needs  a  defender, 
tell  us  what  thou  knowest  of  this  matter." 

Our  Smith  told  his  story  to  the  same  purpose  which  we 
have  already  related  ;  and  the  meddling  maker  of  bon- 
nets added  as  before,  **  And  tliou  savvest  me  there,  hon- 
est Smitli,  didst  thou  not  f^^ 

"  Not  I,  in  good  faith,  neighbour,"  answered  Henry  ; 
"  but  you  are  a  little  man,  you  know,  and  I  might  over- 
'ook  you." 

This  reply  produced  a  laugh  at  Oliver's  expense,  who 
laughed  for  company,  but  added,  doggedly/'  I  was  one 
of  the  foremost  to  the  rescue  for  all  that." 

"  Why,  where  wert  thou  then,  neighbour  ?"  said  the 
Smith  ;  "  for  1  saw  you  not,  and  I  would  have  given  the 
worth  of  the  best  suit  of  armour  I  ever  wrought  to  hav« 
seen  as  stout  a  fellow  as  thou  at  my  elbow." 
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^*  1  was  no  farther  off,  however,  honest  Smith  ;  and 

whilst  thou  wert  laying  on  blows  as  if  on  an  anvil,  I  wa^ 
parrying  those  that  the  rest  of  the  villains  aimed  at  thee 
belmid  thy  back  }  and  that  is  the  cause  thou  sawest  me 
not." 

'^  I  have  heard  of  Smith's  of  old  time  who  had  but  one 
eye,''  said  Henry.  **  I  have  two,  but  they  are  both  set 
in  my  forehead,  and  so  I  could  not  see  belund  my  back| 
neighbour." 

"  The  truth  is,  however,"  persevered  Master  Oliver, 
^*  there  I  was,  and  I  will  give  Master  Bailie  my  account  of 
the  matter ;  for  the  Smith  and  I  were  first  up  to  the  fray." 

^'  Enough  at  present,"  said  the  Bailie,  waving  to  Mas- 
ter Proudfute  an  injunction  of  silence.  ^'  The  precogni- 
tion of  Simon  Glover  and  Henry  Gow  would  bear  out  a 
matter  less  worthy  of  belief.— And  now,  my  masters,  your 
opinion  what  should  be  done.  Here  are  all  our  burgher 
rights  broken  through  and  insuked,  and  you  may  well 
fancy  that  it  is  by  some  man  of  power,  since  no  less  dar- 
ed have  attempted  such  an  outrage.  My  masters,  it  is 
hard  on  flesh  and  blood  to  submit  to  tliis.  The  laws  have 
framed  us  of  lower  rank  than  the  princes  and  nobles,  yet 
it  is  against  reason  to  suppose  that  we  will  suffer  our  houses 
to  be  broken  into,  and  the  honour  of  our  women  insulted, 
without  some  redress." 

*'  It  is  not  to  be  endured,"  answered  the  citizens,  unan- 
imously. 

Here  Simon  Glover  interfered  with  a  very  anxious  and 
ominous  countenance.  "  I  hope  still  that  all  was  not 
meant  so  ill  as  it  seemed  to  us,  my  worthy  neighbours ; 
and  I  for  one  would  cheerfully  forgive  the  alarm  and  dis- 
turbance to  my  poor  house,  providing  the  fair  city  were 
not  brought  into  jeopardy  for  me.  I  beseech  you  to  con» 
sider  who  are  to  be  our  judges  that  are  to  hear  the  case, 
and  give  or  refuse  redress.  I  speak  among  neighbours 
and  friends,  and  therefore  I  speak  openly.  The  King, 
God  bless  him  !  is  so  broken  in  mind  and  bod^ ,  that  he 
will  but  turn  us  over  to  some  great  man  amongst  his  couu- 
8*     VOL.  I. 
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sellors,  i^fho  shall  be  in  fiemmr  for  the  time-^Perfthafice 
he  will  refer  us  to  his  bratlier  the  Duke  of  Albany,  who 
will  make  our  petition  for  righting  of  our  wrongs  the  pre^ 
tence  for  squeezing  money  -out  of  us." 

"  We  will  none  of  Albany  for  our  judge,"  answeiied 
the  meeting  with  the  same  unanimity  as  befote. 

*'  Or  perhaps,"  added  Simon^  *<  he  will  bid  the  Duke 
of  Rothsay  take  charge  of  it ;  and  the  wild  young  pritioe 
will  regard  the  outrage  as  sometliing  for  his  gay  compan- 
ions to  scoff  at,  and  his  minstrels  to  turn   into    song." 

"  Away  with  Rothsay  !  he  is  too  gay  to  be  otu*  judge," 
again  exclaimed  the  citizens. 

Simon,  emboldened  by  seeing  he  was  reaching  the 
point  he  aimed  at,  yet  pronouncing  the  dreaded  name- 
with  a  half  whisper,  next  added,   "  Would  you  hke  the 
Black  Douglas  better  to  deal  with  ?" 

There  was  no  answer  for  a  minute.  They  looked  on 
each  other  with  fallen  "countenances  and  blanched  lips. 
But  Henry  Smith  spoke  out  boldly,  and  in  a  decided 
voice,  the  sentiments  which  all  felt,  but  none  else  dared 
give  words  to^ — 

**  The  Black  Douglas  to  judge  •betwixt  a  burgher  and 
a  gentleman,  nay,  a  nobleman  for  all  I  know  or  care  f — 
The  black  devil  of  hell  sooner  !  You  are  mad,  Father 
Simon,  so  much  as  to  name  so  wild  a  proposal." 

There  was  again  a  silence  of  fear  and  uncertainty, 
which  was  at  length  broken  by  Bailie  Craigdallie,  Wh6, 
looking  very  significantly  to  the  speaker,  replied,  **  Tou 
are  confident  in  a  stout  doublet,  neighbouf  Smith,  or  yd«i 
would  not  talk  so  boldly." 

<<  I  am  confident  of  a  good  heart  under  my  doubly 
such  as  it  is,  Bailie,"  answered  the  undaunted  Henry ; 
<*  and  though  I  speak  but  little,  my  mouth  shaD  never  be 
padlocked  by  any  noble  of  them  all." 

"  Wear  a  thick  doublet,  good  Henry,  or  do  not  speak 
so  loud,"  reiterated  the  Bailie,  m  the  same  significant 
tone.  "  There  are  Border  men  m  the  town  who  wear 
the  bloody  heaH'^on  their  shoulder. — ^But  all  this  is  no 
rede.     What  shall  we  do  ?" 
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"  Short  rede,  good  rede,"  said  the  Smith.  «•  Let  us  to 
PUT  Provost,  and  demand  his  countenance  and  assistance/* 

A  murmur  of  applause  went  through  the  party,  and 
Oliver  Proudfute  exclaimed,  "  That  is  what  I  have  been 
saying  for  this  half  hour,  and  not  one  of  ye  would  listen 
to  me.  Let  us  go  to  our  Provost,  said  L  He  is  a  gen- 
tleman himself,  and  ought  to  come  between  the  burgh 
and  the  nobles  in  all  matters.'* 

"  Hush,  neiglibours,  hush  ;  be  wary  what  you  say  or 
do,''  said  a  thin  meagre  figure  of  a  man,  whose  diminu- 
tive person  seemed  still  more  reduced  in  size,  and  more 
assimilated  to  a  shadow,  by  his  jfForts  to  assume  au  ex- 
treme degree  of  humility,  and  make  himself,  to  suit  his 
argument,  look  meaner  yet,  and  yet  more  insignificant 
than  nature  had  made  him. 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  he  ;  "1  am  but  a  poor  Pottingar. 
Nevertheless,  I  have  been  bred  in  Paris,  and  learned  my 
humanities  and  my  cursus  medendi  as  well  as  some  that 
call  themselves  learned  leeches.  Rfethinks  1  can  tent  tills 
wound,  and  treat  it  with  emollients.  Here  is  our  friend 
Simon  Glover,  who  is,  as  you  all  know,  a  man  of  woi  ship. 
Think  you  he  would  not  be  the  most  wilUng  of  us  all  to 
pursue  harsh  courses  here,  since  his  family  honour  is  so 
nearly  concerned  ?  And  since  he  blenches  away  from  the 
charge  against  these  same  revellers,  consider  if  he  may 
not  have  some  good  reason  more  than  he  cares  to  utter 
for  letting  the  matter  sleep.  It  is  not  for  me  to  put  my 
finger  on  tlie  sore  ;  but,  alack  !  we  all  know  that  young 
maidens  are  what  1  call  fugitive  essences.  Suppose  now, 
an  honest  maiden — 1  mean  in  all  innocence— leaves  her 
window  unlatched  on  St.  Valentine's  morn,  that  some 
gallant  cavalier  may — in  all  honesty,  1  mean — become 
her  Valentine  for  the  season  ;  and  suppose  the  gallant  be 
discovered,  may  she  not  scream  out  as  if  the  visit  were 
unexpected,  and — and^bray:  all  this  in  a  nvirtar,  and 
tlien  consider,  will  it  be  a  matter  to  place  the  town  in 
feud  for  >'^ 

The  Pottingar  delivered  his  opinion  in  a  most  insinuar 
ling  manner ;   but  he  seemed  to  shrihk   mio  sometliing 
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less  than  his  natural  tenuity  when  he  saw  the  blood  rise 
m  the  old  cheeks  of  Simon  Glover,  and  inflame  to  the 
temples  the  complexion  of  the  redoubted  Smith.  The 
last,  stepping  forward,  and  turning  a  stern  look  on  the 
alarmed  Pottingar,  broke  out  as  follows  : — "  Thou  walk- 
ing skeleton  !  thou  asthmatic  gallipot  !  thou  poisoner  by 
profession  !  if  I  thought  that  the  puflT  of  vile  breath  thou 
hast  left  could  blight  for  the  tenth  part  of  a  minute  the  fair 
fame  of  Catharine  Glover,  I  would  pound  thee,  quacksal- 
ver !  in  thine  own  mortar,  and  beat  up  thy  wretched  car- 
rion with  flower  of  brimstone,  the  only  real  medicine  in 
thy  booth,  to  make  a  salve  to  rub  mangy  hounds  with  !" 

"  Hold,  son  Henry,  h^d  !"  cried  the  Glover,  in  a  tone 
of  authority, — "  no  man  has  tide  to  speak  of  this  matter 
.  but  me. — Worshipful  Bailie  Craigdallie,  since  such  is  the 
construction  that  is  put  upon  my  patience,  I  am  willing 
to  pursue  this  riot  to  tlie  uttermost ;  and  though  the  issue 
may  prove  that  we  had  better  have  been  patient,  you  will 
all  see  that  my  Catharine  hath  not  by  any  lightness  or 
folly  of  hers  aflTorded  grounds  for  this  great  scandal." 

The  Bailie  also  interposed.  "  Neighbour  Henry," 
said  he,  "  we  came  here  to  consult,  and  not  to  quarrel. 
As  one  of  the  fathers  of  the  fair  city,  I  command  thee  to 
forego  all  evil  will  and  mal-talent  you  may  have  against 
Master  Pottingar  Dwining." 

"  He  is  too  poor  a  creature.  Bailie,"  said  Henry  (Jow, 
"  for  me  to  harbour  feud  with — 1  that  could  destroy  him 
and  his  booth  with  one  blpw  of  my  fore-hammer." 

"  Peace,  then,  and  hear  me,"  said  the  oflicial.  "  We 
all  are  as  much  believers  in  the  honour  of  the  Fair  Maiden 
of  Perth,  as  in  that  of  our  Blessed  Lady."  Here  he 
crossed  himself  devoutly.  "  But  touching  our  appeal  to 
our  Provost,  are  you  agreed,  neighbours, to  put  matter 
like  this  into  our  Provost's  hand,  being  agamst  a  powerful 
noble,  as  is  to  be  feared  ?" 

"  The  Provost  being  himself  a  nobleman — "  squeaked 
the  Pottingar,  in  some  measure  released  from  his  terror 
by  the  intervention  of  the  Bailie.  *^  (rod  knows,  I  speak 
not  to  the  disparagement  of  an  honourable  gendeman. 
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whose  forebears  haye  held  the  office  he  now  holds  fisr 

many  years " 

«  By  free  choice  of  the  citisens  of  Perth,"  said  the 
Smith,  interrupting  the  speaker  with  the  tones  of  his  deep 
and  decisive  voice. 

<*  Ay,  surely,"  said  the  disconcerted  orator,  *<  br  the 
voice  of  the  citizens.  How  else  ? — I  pray  you,  friend 
Smith,  interrupt  me  not.  I  speak  to  our  worthy  and 
eldest  Bailie,  Craigdallie,  according  to  my  poor  mind.  1 
say  that,  come  amongst  us  how  he  will,  still  this  Sir  Pat- 
rick Charteris  is  a  nobleman,  and  hawks  will  not  pick 
hawks'  eyes  out.  He  may  well  bear  us  out  in  a  feud 
with  the  Highlandmen,  and  do  the  part  of  our  Provost 
and  leader  against  them  ;  but  whether  he  that  himself 
wears  silk  will  take  our  part  against  brcMdered  cloak  and 
cloth  of  gold,  though  he  may  do  so  acainst  tartan  and  Irish 
frieze,  is  something  to  be  questioned.  Take  a  fool's  ad- 
vice. We  have  sayed  our  Maiden,  of  whom  I  never 
meant  to  speak  harm,  as  truly  I  knew  none.  They  have 
lost  one  man's  hand  at  least,  thanks  to  Harry  Smith " 

^*  And  to  me,"  added  the  little  important  bonnet-maker. 

**  And  to  Oliver  Proudfute,  as  be  tells  us,"  continued 
the  Pottingar,  who  contested  no  man's  claim  to  gtory, 
provided  he  was  not  himself  compelled  to  tread  tiic  per* 
dous  paths  which  lead  U>  it.  <<  I  say,  neighbours,  since 
they  have  left  a  hand  as  a  pledge  tliey  will  never  oome 
in  Couvrefew  street  again,  why,  in  my  simple  mind,  we 
were  best  to  thank  our  stout  townsman,  and  the  town 
having  the  honour,  and  these  rake*hells  the  loss,  that  we 
should  hush  the  matter  up,  and  say  no  more  about  it." 

These  pacific  counsels  had  their  effect  with  some  of 
the  citizens,  who  began  to  nod  and  look  exceedingly  wise 
upon  the  advocate  of  acquiescence,  with  whom,  notwith- 
standing tlie  offence  so  lately  given,  Simon  Glover  seem- 
ed also  to  agree  in  opinion.  But  not  so  Henry  Smith, 
who,  seeing  tlie  consultation  at  a  stand,  took  up  the  speech 
m  his  usual  downright  manner. 

"  I  am  neither  the  oldest  nor  the  richest  among  you, 
neighbours,  and  I  am  not  sorry  for  it.    Years  will  come. 
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if  one  thfies  to  see  diem  ;  and  1  «an  im^  and  spend  nsjp 
penny  like  another,  by  the  blaze  of  the  furnace  and  the 
wind  of  the  bellows.  But  r«o  man  ever  saw  me  sk  down 
with  wrong  done  in  word  or  deed  to  otir  fair  town,  i£ 
man's  tongue  and  man's  hand  could  r^ht  it.  Neither 
w31 1  sit  (k»wn  with  diis  outrage,  if  1  can  help  it.  I  wiU 
go  to  the  Provost  myself,  if  no  one  witl  go  with  me  ;  he  is 
a  knight,  it  is  true,  and  a  gentleman  of  free  and  true*bom 
blood,  as  we  all  know,  sinee  WaHace^s  time,  who  settled^ 
his  great-grandsire  amongst  us.  But  if  he  were  the 
proudest  nobleman  m  the  land,  he  is  the  Provost  of  Perth, 
and  for  bis  own  honour  must  $ee  the  freedoms  and  iramu-» 
nities  of  the  burgh  preserved — ay,  «m1  I  know  he  wiU 
— I  have  made  a  steel  doublet  for  him,  and  have  a  good 
guess  at  the  kind  of  heart  that  it  was  meant  to  cover." 

*^  Surely,"  said  Bailie  Craigdallie,  ^  it  would  be  to 
no  purpose  to  stir  at  court  without  Sir  Patrick  Charterts's 
countenance  ;  the  ready  answer  would  be,  Cro  to  yovr 
Provost,  you  borrel  loons.  So,  neighbours  and  townsmen, 
if  you  will  stand  by  my  side,  I  and  our  Pottingar  Dwin- 
ing  will  repair  presently  to  Kinfauns,  with  Sim  Gk)ver,  the 
jolly  Smith,  and  gallant  Oliver  Proudfute,  for  witnesses 
to  the  onslaught,  and  speak  widi  Sir  Patrick  Charteris, 
in  name  of  the  Fair  Town." 

**  Nay,"  said  the  peaceful  man  of  medicine,  "  leave 
me  behind,  I  pray  you  ;  I  lack  audacity  to  speak  befcnre 
a  belted  knight." 

"  Never  regard  that,  neighbour,  you  must  go,"  said 
Bailie  Craigdallie.  "  Tlie  town  hold  me  a  hot-headed 
carle  for  a  man  of  threescore — Sim  Glover  is  the  offend- 
ed party — we  all  know  that  Harry  Gow  spoils  more  har- 
ness with  his  sword,  than  he  makes  with  his  hammer — 
and  our  neighbotir  Proudfute, — who,  take  his  outi  word, 
is  at  the  beginning  and  end  of  every  fray  in  Perth, — is 
of  course  a  man  of  action.  We  must  have  at  Ipast  one 
advocate  amongst  us  for  peace  and  quietness  ;  and  thou, 
Pottingar,  must  be  the  man.  Away  with  you,  sirs,  get 
Tour  boots  and  your  beasts — horse  and  hatttK'.k,'*Isay— 
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and  let  us  nioet  at  the  East  Port--rtbat  is,  if  it  is  your 

pleasure,  neighbours,  to  trust  us  witli  the  matter." 

"  There  can  be  no  better  rede,  and  we  will  all  avouch 
it,"  said  the  citizens.  '^  If  tlie  Provost  take  our  part,  as 
the  Fair  Town  hath  a  right  to  expect,  we  may  bell-tlie*cal 
with  the  best  of  them." 

'  It  is  well,  tlien,  neighbours,"  answered  the  Bailie  ; 
*^  so  said,  so  shall  be  done.  Meanwhile,  I  havu  called 
the  whole  town-council  together  about  this  hour,  and  1 
have  little  doubt,"  looking  around  the  company,  "  that 
as  so  many  of  them  who  are  in  this  j^lace  have  resolved 
to  consult  with  our  Provost^  the  rest  will  be  compliaat  to 
the  same  resolution.  And  therefore,  neighbours,  and 
good  burghfrs  of  the  fair  city  of  Perth — horse  aad  hat* 
tock,  as  I  said  before,  and  meet  me  at  the  Ekist  Port." 

A  general  acclamation  (included  the  sitting  nf  this 
species  of  privy  council,  or  Lords  q{  the  Articles  ^  and 
they  dispersed,  the  depu^Uon  to  prepare  for  the  journey, 
and  the  rest  to  tiriHheirSr^patient  wives  and  daughters 
of  the  measures  th«y  had  takei^  to  render  their  chambers 
safe  in  future,  against  the  kiUusioii  of  gallants  at  unsea<« 
sonable  hours. 

While  nags  are  saddlii^  and  the  town-council  debate 
mg,  or  rather  putting  in  form  what  the  leading  members 
of  their  body  had  already  adopted,  it  aiay  he  necessary, 
for  the  information  of  some  readers,  to  state  in  distinct 
terms  what  is  more  circuitoualy  intimated  in  the  course 
of  the  former  discussion. 

It  was  the  custom  at  this  period,  when  the  strength  of 
the  feudal  aristocracy  eontroUed  the  rights,  and  frequently 
insulted  the  privileges,  of  the  royal  burghs  of  Scotland, 
that  the  latter,  where  it  was  practicable,  o&m  chose  their 
Provost,  or  Chief  Magistrate*  not  out  of  the  order  of  the 
merchants,  shopkeeperSf  "and  oitisens,  who  inhabited  the 
town  itself,  and  filled  up  the  roll  of  <he  ordmary  magi»* 
tracy,  but  elected  to  that  pre-eminent  state  some  power^^ 
fill  nobleman,  or  baron,  in  die  neighbourhood  of  the  burgh, 
who  was  expected  to  stand  their  friend  at  court«in  such 
lii.itiars  as  coBceroed  their  common  weal,  and  to  lead  their 
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civic  militia  to  fight,  whether  in  general  hattle  or  in  pri- 
vate feud,  reinforcing  them  with  his  own  feudal  retainers. 
This  protection  was  not  always  gratuitous.  The  Provosti 
sometimes  availed  themselves  of  their  situation  to  an  un- 
justifiable degree,  and  obtained  grants  of  lands  and  tene- 
ments belongmg  to  the  common  good,  or  public  property 
of  the  burgh,  and  thus  made  the  citizens  pay  dear  for  the 
countenance  which  they  afiforded.  Others  were  satisfied 
to  receive  the  powerful  aid  of  the  townsmen  in  their  ov^ti 
feudal  quarrels,  with  such  other  marks  of  respect  and 
benevolence,  as  the  burgh  over  which  they  presided  were 
willing  to  gratify  them  with,  in  order  to  secure  their  active 
services  in  case  of  necessity.  The  Baron,  who  was  the 
regular  protector  of  a  royal  burgh,  accepted  such  free* 
will  offerings  without  scruple,  and  repaid  them  by  defend- 
ing the  rights  of  the  town,  by  arguments  in  the  council, 
and  by  bold  deeds  in  the  field. 

The  citizens  of  the  town,  on  as  they  loved  better  to 
call  it,  the  Fair  City  of  Perth,  llid  for  several  generations 
found  a  protector  and  Provost  of  this  kind  in  the  knightly 
family  of  Charteris,  Lords  of  Kinfauns,  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  burgh.  It  was  scarce  a  century  (in  the  time 
of  Robert  III.)  since  the  first  of  this  distinguished  family 
had  settled  in  the  strong  castle  which  now  belonged  to 
them,  with  the  picturesque  and  fertile  scenes  adjoining  to 
it.  But  the  history  of  the  first  settler,  chivahous  and  ro- 
mantic in  itself,  was  calculated  to  facilitate  the  settlement 
of  an  alien,  in  the  land  in  which  his  lot  was  cast.  We 
relate  it  as  it  is  given  by  an  ancient  and  uniform  tradition, 
which  carries  in  it  great  indications  of  truth,  and  is  war- 
rant enough,  perhaps,  for  its  insertion  in  graver  histories 
than  the  present. 

Duruig  the  brief  career  of  the  celebrated  patriot  Sir 
William  Wallace,  and  when  his  arms  had  for  a  time  ex- 
pelled the  English  invaders  from  his  native  country,  he  is 
said  to  have  undertaken  a  voyage  to  France,  widi  a  small 
band  of  trusty  friends,  to  try  what  his  presence  (for  he 
was  respected  through  all  countries  for  his  prowess)  might 
do  to  mduce  the  French  monarch  to  send  to  Scotland  a 
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body  of  auxiliary  forces,  or  other  assistance,  to  aid  the 
Scots  in  regaining  their  independence. 

The  Sc^tish  Champion  was  on  board  a  small  vessel, 
and  steerin^or  the  port  of  Dieppe,  when  a  sail  appear* 
ed  in  the  distance,  which  the  mariners  regarded  first  with 
doubt  and  apprehension,  and  at  last  with  confusion  and 
dismay.  Wallace  demanded  to  know  what  was  the  cause 
of  their  alarm.  The  captain  of  tlie  ship  informed  him, 
that  the  tall  vessel  which  v^  bearing  down,  with  the  pur- 
pose of  boarding  that  whiclfhe  commanded,  was  the  ship 
of  a  celebrated  rover,  equally  famed  for  his  courage, 
strength  of  body,  and  successful  piracies.  It  was  coi# 
manded  by  a  gentleman  named  Thomas  de  Longueville,  a 
Frenchman  by  birth,  but  by  practice  one  of  those  pirates 
who  call  themselves  friends  to  the  sea,  and  enemies  to  all 
who  sailed  upon  that  element.  He  attacked  and  plun- 
dered vessels  of  all  nations,  like  one  of  the  ancient  Norse 
Sea-kings,  as  they  were  termed,  whose  dominion  was  upon 
the  mountain  waves.  The  master  added,  that  no  vessel 
could  escape  the  rover  by  flight,  so  speedy  was  the  bark 
he  commanded ;  and  that  no  crew,  however  hardy,  could 
hope  to  resist  him,  when,  as  was  his  usual  mode  of  combat, 
he  threw  himself  on  board  at  the  head  of  his  followers. 

Wallace  smiled  sternly,  while  the  master  of  the  ship, 
ivith  alarm  in  his  countenance,  and  tears  in  his  eyes,  de* 
scribed  to  him  the  certainty  of  their  being  captured  by 
the  Red  Rover,  a  name  given  to  De  Longueville,  because 
he  usually  displayed  the  blood-red  flag,  which  he  had  now 
hoisted. 

*^  I  will  clear  the  narrow  seas  of  this  rover,"  said  Wal* 
lace. 

Then  calling  together  some  ten  or  twelve  of  his  own 
followers,  Boyd,  Kerlie,  Seton,  and  others,  to  whom  the 
dust  of  the  most  desperate  battle  was  like  the  breath  of 
life,  he  commanded  them  to  arm  themselves,  and  lie  flat 
upon  the  deck,  so  as  to  be  out  of  sight.  He  ordered  the 
mariners  below,  excepting  such  as  were  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  manage  the  vessel ;  and  he  gave  the  master  in 
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Btructioris,  upon  pain  of  d^ath,  so  to  steer,  as  that,  while 
the  vessel  had  an  appearance  of  attempting  to  fly,  be 
should  in  fact  permit  the  Red  Rover  to  come^  with  them 
and  do  his  worst.  Wallace  himself  then  lay  down  on  the 
deck,  that  nothing  might  be  seen  which  could  intimate 
any  purpose  of  resistance.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  De 
Lo)igueville's  vessel  ran  on  board  that  of  the  Champion, 
and  the  Red  Rover  castijig  out  grappling  irons  to  make 
sure  of  his  prize,  jumped  on  jjpe  deck  in  complete  armour, 
followed  by  his  men,  who  gave  a  terrible  shout,  as  if  vic- 
tory had  been  already  secured.  But  the  armed  Scots 
started  up  at  once,  and  the  rover  found  himself  unexpect- 
edly engaged  with  men  accustomed  to  consider  victory 
as  secure,  when  they  were  only  opposed  as  one  to  two  or 
three.  Wallace  himself  rushed  on  the  pirate  captain, 
and  a  dreadful  strife  began  betwixt  them  with  such  fury, 
that  the  others  suspended  their  own  battle  to  look  on,  and 
seemed  by  common  consent  to  refer  the  issue  of  the  strife  . 
to  the  fate  of  the  combat  between  the  two  chiefs.  The 
pirate  fought  as  well  as  man  could  do  ;  but  Wallace's 
strength  was  beyond  that  of  ordinary  mortals.  He  dashed 
the  nword  from  the  fever's  hand,  and  placed  him  in  such 
peril,  that,  to  avoid  being  cut  down,  he  was  fain  to  close 
with*  the  Scottish  Champion,  in  hopes  of  overpowering 
him  in  the  grapple.  In  this  also  he  was  foiled.  They 
fell  on  the  deck,  locked  in  each  other's  arms,  but  Ae 
Frenchman  fell  undermost ;  and  Wallace,  6xing  his  grasp 
upon  his  gorget,  compressed  it  so  closely,  notwithstanding 
it  was  made  of  the  finest  steel,  that  the  blood  gushed  from 
his  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth,  and  he  was  only  able  to  ask  for 
quarter  by  signs.  His  men  threw  down  their  weapons 
and  begged  K)r  mercy,  when  they  saw  their  leader  thus 
severely  handled.  The  victor  granted  them  all  their  lives, 
but  took  possession  of  their  vessel,  and  detained  then? 
prisoners. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  French  harbour,  Wallace 
alarmed  the  place  by  displaying  the  rover's  colours,  as  if 
De  Longueville  was  coming  to  pillage  the  town.  The 
bells  wer6  rung  backward  ;  horns  were  blown,  and  the 
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eitisens  were  huriying  to  arms,  when  the  scene  changed. 
The  Scottish  Lion  cm  his  shield  of  Groid  was  raised  above 
the  piratical  flag,  and  announced  that  the  Champion  of 
Scotland  was  approaching,  hke  a  falcon  widi  his  prey  in 
bis  clutch.  He  landed  with  Ihs  prisoner,  and  carried  him 
to  the  court  of  France,  where,  at  Wallace's  request,  the 
robberies  which  the  pirate  had  conmiitted  were  forgiven, 
and  the  King  even  conferred  the  honour  of  knighthood  on 
Sir  Thomas  de  Longueville,  and  offered  to  take  him  into 
his  service.  But  the  rover  had  contracted  such  a  friend- 
riiip  for  his  generous  victor,  that  he  insisted  on  uniting  his 
fortunes  with  those  of  Wallace,  with  whom  he  returned 
to  Scotland,  and  fought  by  his  side  m  many  a  bloody 
battle,  where  the  prowess  of  Sir  Thomas  de  Longueville 
was  remarked  as  inferior  to  that  of  none,  save  of  his  heroic 
conqueror.  His  fate  also  was  more  fortunate  than  that 
of  his  patron.  Being  distinguished  by  the  beauty  as  well 
as  strength  of  his  person,  he  rendered  himself  so  accepta- 
ble to  a  young  lady,  heiress  of  the  ancient  family  of  Char- 
teris,  thai  she  chose  him  for  her  husband,  bestowing  on 
him  with  her  hand  the  fair  baronial  Castle  of  Kinfauns, 
and  the  domains  annexed  to  it.  Their  descendants  took 
the  name  of  Cliarteris,  as  connecting  themselves  with 
their  maternal  ancestors,  the  ancient  proprietors  of  the 
property,  though  the  name  of  Thomas  de  longueville 
was  equally  honoured  amongst  them ;  and  the  large  two- 
handed  sword  with  which  he  mowed  the  ranks  of  war, 
was,  and  is  still,  preserved  among  the  family  muniments. 
Another  account  is,  that  the  family  name  of  De  Longue- 
ville himself  was  Charteris.  The  estate  afterwards  pass- 
ed to  a  family  of  Blairs,  and  is  now  the  property  of  Lord 
Gray. 

'  These  barons  of  Kinfauns,^  from  father  to  son,  held,  for 
several  generations,  the  office  of  Provost  of  Perth  ;  the 
vicinity  of  the  castle  and  town  rendering  it  a  very  conven- 
ient arrangement  for  mutual  support.  The  Sir  Patrick 
of  this  history  had  more  than  once  led  out  the  men  of 
Perth  to  battles  and  skirmishes  with  the  restless  Highland 
deoredators,  and  with  other  enemies,  foreign  and  domestic 
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True  it  is,  he  used  sometimes  to  be  weary  of  the  sEght 
and  frivolous  complaints  unnecessarily  brought  before  him, 
and  in  which  he  was  requested  to  interest  himself.  Hence 
he  had  sometimes  incurred  the  charge  of  beiug  too  proud 
as  a  nobleman,  or  too  indolent  as  a  man  of  wealth,  and 
one  who  was  too  much  addicted  to  the  pleasures  of  the 
field,  and  the  exercise  of  feudal  hospitality,  to  bestir  him- 
self upon  all  and  every  occasion  when  the  Fair  Town 
would  have  desired  his  active  interference.  But  not- 
withstanding that  this  occasioned  some  slight  murmuring, 
the  citizens,  upon  any  serious  cause  of  alarm,  were  woni 
to  rally  around  their  Provost,  and  were  warmly  supported 
by  him  both  in  council  and  action. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

Within  the  boonds  of  Annandale, 

The  gentle  Jobnstones  ride ; 
They  have  been  there  a  thousand  years, 

A  thousand  more  they'll  bide. — Old  Ballad, 

The  character  and  quality  of  Sir  Patrick  Charteris, 
die  iProvost  of  Perth,  being  such  as  we  have  sketched  m 
the  last  chapter,  let  us  now  return  to  the  deputation  which 
was  in  the  act  of  rendezvousing  at  the  East  Port,^%iorder 
to  wait  upon  that  dignitary  with  their  complaints,  at  Kin- 
fauns. 

And  first  appeared  Simon  Glover,  on  a  pacing  palfrey, 
which  had  sometimes  enjoyed  the  honour  of  bearing  the 
fairer  person  as  well  as  the  lighter  weight  of  his  beautiful 
daughter.  His  cloak  was  muffled  round  the  lower  part 
of  his  face,  as  a  sign  to  his  friends  not  to  interrupt  him 
by  any  questions  while  he  passed  through  the  sU-eets,  and 
partly,  perhaps,  on  account  of  tlie  coldness  of  tlie  wea- 
ther. The  deepest  anxiety  was  seated  on  his  brow,  as 
if  tlie  more  he  meditated  on  the  matter  he  was  engaged 
in,  the  more  difficult  and  perilous  it  appeared.  He  only 
greeted  by  silent  gestures  his  friends  as  they  came  to  the 
rendezvous. 
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A  Strong  black  horse,  of  the  old  Galloway  breed,  of  aa 
onder  size,  and  not  exceeding  fourteen  hands,  but  high- 
shouldered,  strong-limbed,  well-coupled,  and  round-bar- 
relled, bore  to  the  East  Port  the  gallant  Smith.  A  judge 
of  the  animal  might  see  in  his  eye  a  spark  of  that  vicious 
temper  which  is  frequently  the  accompaniment  of  the 
form  that  is  most  vigorous  and  enduring  ;  but  the  weight, 
the  hand,  and  the  seat  of  the  rider,  added  to  the  late  re-> 
gular  exercise  of  a  long  journey,  had  subdued  his  stubborn- 
ness for  the  present.  He  was  accompanied  by  the  honest 
Bonnet-maker,  who,  being,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  a  little 
round  man,  and  what  is  vulgarly  called  duck  legged, 
had  planted  himself  like  a  red  pincushion,-  (for  he  was 
wrapped  in  a  scarlet  cloak,  over  which  he  had  slung  a 
bawking-poucb,)  on  the  top  of  a  great  saddle,  which 
he  might  be  said  rather  to  be  perched  upon  than  to 
bestride.  The  saddle  and  the  man  were  girthed  on  the 
ridge-bone  of  a  great  trampling  Flemish  mare  ;  with  a 
nose  turned  up  in  the  air  like  a  camel,  a  huge  fleece  of 
hair  at  each  foot,  and  every  hoof  full  as  large  in  circum- 
ference as  a  frying-pan.  The  contrast  between  the  beast 
and  the  rider  was  so  extremely  extraordinary,  that  whilst 
chance  passengers  contented  themselves  with  wondering 
how  he  got  up,  his  friends  were  anticipating  with  sorrow 
the  perils  which  must  attend  his  coming  down  again ;  for 
the  high-seated  horseman's  feet  did  not  by  any  means 
come  beneath  the  laps  of  the  saddle.  He  had  associated 
himself  to  the  Smith,  whose  motions  he  had  watched  for 
the  purpose  of  joining  him ;  for  it  was  Oliver  Proudfute's 
i^inion,  that  men  of  action  showed  to  most  advantage 
when  beside  each  other  ;  and  he  was  delighted  when  somf 
wag  of  the  lower  class  had  gravity  enough  to  cry  out, 
witi^out  laughing  outright,  *'  Th^e  goes  the  pride  of  Perth 
*— there  go  the  slashing  craftsmen,  the  jolly  Smith  of  thi 
Wynd,  and  the  bold  Bonnet-maker  !" 

It  is  true,  the  fellow  who  gave  this  all-hail  thrust  his 
tongue  ih  his  cheek  to  some  scape-graces  like  himself ; 
but  as  the  Bonnet-maker  did  not  see  this  by-play,  he  gen- 
erously threw  him  a  silver  penny  to  encourage  his  respect 
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for  martiaEsts*  This  munificence  occamoned  their  beiiig 
follow^  by  a  crowd  of  boys,  laughing  and  hallooing,  until 
Henry  Smith,  turning  back,  threatened  to  switch  the  fore- 
most of  them  ;  a  resolution  which  they  did  not  wait  t<i 
see  put  in  execution. 

"  Here  are  we  the  witnesses,'*  said  the  Bttle  man  o)i 
the  large  horse,  as  they  joined  Simon  Glover  at  tlie  East 
Port  5  "  but  where  are  they  that  should  back  us  ?  Ah, 
brother  Henry  !  authority  is  a  load  for  an  ass  rather  than 
a  spirited  horse  ;  it  would  but  clog  the  motions  of  such 
young  fellows  as  you  andl  me.** 

"  I  could  well  wish  to  see  you  bear  ever  so  little  of  that 
same  wdight,  worthy  Master  Proudfute,**  replied  Henry 
Gow,  "  were  it  but  to  keep  you  firm  in  the  saddle  ;  for 
you  bounce  about  as  if  you  were  dancing  a  jig  on  your 
seat,  without  any  help  irom  your  legs.'* 

"  Ay,  ay  ;  I  liaise  myself  in  my  stirrups  to  avoid  the 
jokmg.  She  is  cruelly  hard  set  this  mare  of  mine  ;  but 
she  has  carried  me  in  field  and  forest,  and  through  some 
passages  that  were  something  perilous  ;  so  Jezabel  and  I 
part  not — I  call  her  Jezabel,  after  the  Prmcess  of  Castile.** 

"  Isabel,  I  suppose  you  mean,**  answered  the  Smith. 

«  Ay — ^Isabel,  or  Jezabel,  all  the  same,  you  know.  But 
here  comes  Bailie  Craigdallie  at  last,  vnA  dutt  poor, 
creeping,  cowardly  creature  the  Pottingar.  Tliey  have 
brought  two  town-officers  with  th^  paitisaBS,  to  gu«4 
their  fair  persons,  I  suppose.-^f  there  is  one  thing  I  kate 
more  than  another,  it  is  such  a  sneakhig  varlet  as  ibat 
Dwining  !** 

<<  Have  a  care  he  does  not  hear  you  say  so,**  aaid  4ie 
Smith.  <<  I  tell  IJbee,  BonnetHuaker,  that  theve  is  more 
-danger  in  yonder  dight  wasted  anatomy,  than  m  twenty- 
stout  fellows  like  yourself.** 

"  Pshaw  !  BuUy  Smith,  you  are  but  jesting  with  roe,** 
said  Oliver, — softening  his  voice,  however,  and  looking 
towards  the  Pottingar,  as  if  to  discover  in  what  limb  or 
lineament  of  his  wasted  face  and  form  lay  any  appearance 
of*  'ho  mc^naced  danger  ;  and  his  examination  reassuring 
li  J,  he  answered  boldly,  "  Blades  and  bucklei-s,  man,  I 
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would  stand  the  feud  <^  a  dozen  such  as  Dwining.     What 

could  he  do  to  any  man  with  blood  in  his  veins  ?" 

<'  He  could  give  him  a  dose  of  physic,"  answered  tha 
Smith,  dryly. 

They  had  no  time  for  further  colloquy,  for  Bailie  Craig* 
dallie  called  to  them  to  take  the  road  to  Kinfauns,  and 
himself  showed  the  example.  As  they  advanced  at  a 
leisurely  pace,  the  discourse  turned  on  the  reception  which 
they  were  to  expect  from  tlieir  Provost,  and  die  interest 
which  he  was  Ukely  to  take  in  the  aggression  which  they 
complained  of.  The  Glover  seemed  particularly  despond- 
ing, and  talked  more  than  once,  in  a  manner  which  implied 
a  wish  tliat  they  would  yet  consent  to  let  die  matter  rest. 
He  did  not  speak  out  very  plainly,  however,  fearful,  per- 
haps, of  the  malignant  interpretation  which  might  be  de- 
rived from  any  appearance  of  his  flinching  from  tlie  asser- 
tion of  his  daughter's  reputation.  Dwining  seemed  to 
agree  wMi  him  in  opinion,  but  spoke  more  cautiously  than 
in  the  morning. 

'<  After  all,"  said  the  Bailie,  <<  when  I  think  of  all  the 
propines  and  good  gifts  which  have  passed  from  the  good 
town  to  iny  Lord  Provost's,  1  cannot  think  he  will  be  back- 
ward to  show  himself.  More  than  one  lusty  boat,  laden 
with  Bourdeaux  wine,  has  left  the  South  Shore  to  dis- 
charge its  burden  under  the  Castle  of  Kinfauns.  I  have 
some  right  to  speak  of  that,  who  was  the  merchant  im- 
porter." 

"  And,"  said  Dwining,  with  his  squeaking  voice,  "  I 
could  speak  of  delicate  confections,  curious  comfits,  loaves 
of  wastel  bread,  and  even  cakes.of  that  rare  and  delicious 
condiment  which  meni  call  sugar,  that  have  cone  thither 
to  help  out  a  bridal  banquet,  or  a  kirstening  feast,  or  such 
like.  But  alack,  Bailie  Craigdallie,  wine  is  drunk,  com- 
fits are  eaten,  and  the  gift  is  forgouen  when  the  flavour  is 
past  away.  Alas,  neighbour  !  the  banquet  of  last  Christ- 
mas is  gone  like  the  last  year's  snow." 

"  But  there  have  been  gloves  full  of  gcrfd  pieces,"  said 
•he  Magistrate. 
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"  1  should  know  that  ^ho  wrought  them,"  said  Simon 
whose  professional  recollections  still  mingled  with  what 
ever  else  might  occupy  his  mind.  "  One  was  a  hawking 
glove  for  my  lady.  I  made  it  something  wide.  Her 
ladyship  found  no  fault,  in  consideration  of  the  intended 
lining." 

"  Well,  go  to,"  said  Bailie  Craigdallie,  "  the  less  I  lie  j 
and  if  these  are  not  to  the  fore,  it  is  the  Provost's  faoit, 
and  not  the  town's  ;  they  could  neither  be  eat  nor  drunk 
in  the  shape  in  which  he  got  them." 

"  I  could  speak  of  a  brave  armour  too,"  said  the  Smith  ; 
"  but,  cogan  na  sckie  .^as  John  Highlandman  says,  I  think 
the  Knight  of  Kinfauns  will  do  his  devoir  by  the  burgh  in 
peace  or  war  ;  and  rt  is  needless  to  be  reckoning  the 
town's  good  deeds,  till  we  see  him  thankless  for  them." 

"  So  say  I,"  cried  our  friend  Proudfute,  from  the  top 
^of  his  mare.  "  We  roystering  blades  never  bear  so  base 
a  mind  as  to  count  for  wine  and  walnuts  with  a  iftend  like 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris.  Nay,  trust  me,  a  good  woodsman 
like  Sir  Patrick  will  prize  the  right  of  bunting  and  sport- 
ing over  the  lands  of  the  burgh  as  un  high  privilege,  and 
one  which,  his  Majesty  the  King's  Grace  excepted,  is  nei- 
ther granted  to  Lord  nor  loon  save  to  our  Provost  alone." 

As  the  Bonnet-maker  spoke,  there  was  heard  on  the 
left  hand,  the  cry  of,  "  So  so — waw  waw — ^ftaur,"  leing 
the  shout  of  a  falconer  to  his  hawk. 

"  Methinks  yonder  is  a  fellow  using  the  privilege  you 
mention,  who,  from  his  appearance,  is  neither  King  nor 
Provost,"  said  the  Smith. 

"  Ay,  marry,  I  see  him,"  said  the  Bonnet-maker,  who 
imagined  the  occasion  presented  a  prime  opportunity  to  win 
honour.  "  Thou  and  I,  jolly  Smith,  will  prick  towards 
him  and  put  him  to  the  question." 

"  Have  with  you,  then,"  cried  the  Smith  ;  and  his 
companion  spurred  his  mare  and  went  off,  never  doubting 
that  Gow  was  at  his  heels. 

But  Craigdallie  caught  Henry's  horse  by  the  rernj>. 
"  Stand  fast  oy  the  standard,"  he  said ;  "  let  ns  see  the 
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luck  of  our  fight  horseman.      If  he  procures  himself  a 

broken  pate,  he  will  be  quieter  for  the  rest  of  the  day/* 
"  From  what  1  already  see,"  said  the  Smith,  "  be  maj 
easily  come  by  such  a  boon.  Yonder  fellow  who  stops 
so  impudently  to  look  at  us,  as  if  he  were  engaged  in  the 
most  lawful  sport  in  the  world — ^I  guess  him,  by  his  trot- 
ting hobbler,  his  rusty  head-piece  with  the  cock's  feather, 
and  long  two-handed  sword,  to  be  the  follower  of  some 
of  the  southland  lords — men  who  live  so  near  the  South- 
ern, that  the  black  jack  is  never  off  their  backs,  and  who 
are  as  free  of  their  blows  as  they  are  light  in  their  fingers." 
Whilst  they  were  thus  speculating  on  the  issue  of  the 
rencounter,  the  valiant  Bonnet-maker  began  to  pull  yp 
Jezabel,  in  order  that  the  Smith,  who  he  still  concluded 
was  close  behind,  might  overtake  him,  and  either  advance 
first,  or  at  least  abreast  of  himself.  But  when  he  saw 
li'm  at  a  hundred  yards'  distance,  standing  composedly 
\v.;!)  the  rest  of  the  group,  the  flesh  of  the  champion,  like 
that  of  the  old  Spanish  general,  began  to  tremble,  in  an- 
ticipation of  the  dangers  into  which  his  own  venturous 
spirit  was  about  to  involve  it.  Yet  die  consciousness  of 
beuig  countenanced  by  the  neighbourhood  of  so  many 
friends  ;  the  hopes  that  the  appearance  of  such  odds  must 
intimidate  the  single  intruder,  and  the  shame  of  abandoning 
an  enterprize  in  which  he  had  volunteered,  and  when  so 
many  persons  must  witness  his  disgrace,  surmounted  the 
strong  inclination  which  prompted  him  to  wheel  Jezabel 
to  the  right  about,  and  return  to  the  friends  whose  protec- 
tion he  had  quitted,  as  fast  as  her  legs  could  carry  them. 
He  accordingly  continued  his  direction  towards  the  stran- 
ger,  who  increased  his  alarm  considerably,  by  putting  his 
Sttle  nag  in  motion,  and  riding  to  meet  him  at  a  brisk  trot. 
On  observing  this  apparendy  offensive  movement,  our  here 
looked  over  his  left  shoulder  more  than  once,  as  if  recon- 
noitring the  ground  for  a  retreat,  and  in  the  meanwhile 
came  to  a  decided  halt.  But  the  Philistine  was  upon  him 
-ere  the  Bonnet-maker  could  decide  whether  to  fignt  or  fly, 
and  a  very  ominous-looking  Philistine  he  was.  His  fig- 
ure was  gaunt  and  lathy,  his  visage  marked  by  two  oi 
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diree  ill-favoured  scarsi  and  the  whole  mkn  had  much  thi* 
air  of  one  accustomed  to  say,  '^  Stand  and  deliver/^  to  a 
true  man. 

This  individual  began  the  discourse,  by  exclaiming,  in 
tones  as  sinister  as  bis  looks, — ^^  The  devil  catch  you  for 
a  cuckoo,  why  do  you  ride  across  the  moor  to  spoil  my 
sport?" 

"  Worthy  stranger,"  said  oiur  friend,  in  the  tone  of  pa- 
cific remonstrance,  " "  I  am  Oliver  Proudfute,  a  burgess 
of  Perth,  and  a  man  of  substance  ;  and  yonder  is  the 
worshipful  Adam  Craigdallie,  the  oldest  Bailie  of  the 
burgh,  with  the  fighting  Smith  of  the  Wynd,  and  three  or 
four  armed  men  more,  who  desire  to  know  your  name, 
and  how  you  come  to  take  your  pleasure  over  these  lands 
belonging  to  the  burgh  of  Perth — although,  natheless,  I 
will  answer  for  them,  it  is  not  their  wish  to  quarrel  wi^ 
a  gentleman,  or  stranger,  for  any  accidental  trespass  ; 
only  it  is  their  use  and  wont  not  to  grant  such  leave,  un- 
less it  is  duly  asked  ;  and — ^and — ^dierefore  I  desire  to 
know  your  name,  worthy  sir." 

The  grim  and  loathly  aspect  with  which  the  falconer 
had  regarded  Oliver  Proudfute  during  his  harangue,  had 
greatly  disconcerted  him,  and  altogether  altered  the  char- 
acter of  the  inquiry  which,  with  Henry  Gow  to  back  him, 
he  would  probably  have  thought  most  fitting  for  the  oc- 
casion. 

The  stranger  replied  to  it,  modified  as  it  was,  with  a 
most  inauspicious  grin,  which  the  scars  of  his  visage 
made  appear  still  more  repulsive.  ''  You  want  to  know 
my  name  i — My  name  is  the  Devil's  Dick  of  Hellgarth, 
well  known  in  Annandale  for  a  gende  Johnstone.  I  fol 
low  the  stout  Laird  of  Wamphray,  who  rides  with  liis 
kinsman  the  redoubted  Lord  of  Johnstone,  who  is  band- 
ed with  the  doughty  Earl  of  Douglas ;  and  the  Earl  and 
the  Lord,  and  the  Laird  and  I  the  Esquire,  fly  our  hawks 
where  we  find  our  game,  and  ask  no  man  whose  ground 
we  ride  over."^ 

"  I  will  do  your  message|lsir,"  replied  Oliver  Proud- 
fute, meekly  enough  j    for  he  began  to  be  very  desirous 
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fo  get  free  of  the  embassy  which  he  had  so  rashly  under 
taken,  and  «¥as  in  the  act  of  turning  his  horse*s  bead, 
when  the  Annandale  man  added, — 

"  And  take  ypu  this  to  boot,  to  keep  you  in  mind  mai 
you  met  the  Devil's  Dick,  and  to  teach  you  anotlier  time 
'to  beware  how  you  spoil  the  sport  of  any  one  who  wears 
the  flying  spur  on  his  shoulder." 

With  these  words  he  applied  two  or  three  smart  blows 
of  his  riding-rod  Upon  the  luckless  Boimet-maker's  head 
and  person.  Some  of  them  lighted  upon  Jezabel,  who, 
turning  sharply  round,  laid  her  rider  upon  the  moor,  and 
galloped  back  towards  the  party  of  citizens. 

Proudfute,  thus  overthrown,  began  to  cry  for  assistance 
in  no  very  manly  voice,  and  almost  in  the  same  breath  to 
whimper  for  mercy  ;    for  his  antagonist,  dismounting  al-^ 
most  as  jspon  *as  he  fell,  offered  a  whinger,  or  large  wood 
knife,  to  his  throat,  while  he  rifled  the  pockets  of  the  un- 
d  even  examined  his  hawking  bag,  swear- 
grisly  oaths,  that  he  would  have  what  it 
the  wearer  had  interrupted  his  sport, 
belt  rudely  off,  terrifying  the  prostrate 
till  more  by  the  regardless  violence  which 
tead  of  taking  the  pains  to  unbuckle  the 
ill  the  fastening  gave  way.     But  appar- 
ently it  contained  nothing  to  his  mind.      He  threw  it 
carelessly  from  him,  and  at  the  same  tinje  suffered  the 
dismounted  cavalier  to  rise,  while  he  himself  remounted 
his  hobbler,  and  looked  towards  tlie  rest  of  Oliver's  par^, 
who  were  now  advancing. 

When  they  had  seen  their  delegate  overthrown,  there 
was  some  laughter  ;  so  much  b^il  the  vaunting  humour  of 
the  Bonnet-maker  prepared  his  friends  to  rejoice,  when, 
as  Henry  Smith  termed  it,  they  saw  their  Oliver  meet 
with  a  Rowland.  But  when  the  Bonnet-maker's  adver- 
sary was  seen  to  bestride  him,  and  handle  him  in  the 
manner  described,  the  armourer  could  hold  out  no  longer 
**  Please  you,  good  Master  Bailie,  I  cannot  endure  to  see 
our  townsman  beaten  and  rifled,  and  like  to  be  murdered 
before  us  all.     It  reflects  upon  the  Fair  Town  ;  and  ii 
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it  is  neighbour  Proudiiite's  misfortune,  it  is  our  shame.  I 
must  to  his  rescue." 

"  We  will  all  go  to  his  rescue,"  answered  Bailie  Craig- 
aailie  :  ^'  but  let  no  man  strike  without  order  from  me. 
We  have  more  feuds  on  our  hands,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
than  we  have  strength  to  bring  to  good  end.  And  there- 
fore I  charge  you  all,  more  especially  you,  Henry  of  the 
Wynd,  in  the  name  of  the  Fair  City,  that  you  make  no 
stroke  but  in  self-defence."  They  all  advanced,  there- 
fore, in  a  body  ;  and  the  appearance  of  such  a  number 
drove  the  plunderer  from  his  booty.  He  stood  at  gaze, 
however,  at  some  distance,  like  the  wolf,  which,  though 
it  retreats  before  the  dogs,  cannot  be  brought  to  absolute 
flight. 

Henry,  seeing  this  state  of  things,  spurred  his  horse 
and  advanced  far  before  the  rest  of  the  party,  up  towards 
the  scene  of  Oliver  Proudfute's  misfortune.  His  first 
task  was  to  catch  Jezabel  by  the  flowmg  rem,  and  his 
next  to  lead  her  to  meet  her  discomfited  master,  who  was 
crippling  towards  him,  his  clothes  much  soiled  with  his 
fall,  his  eyes  streaming  with  tears,  from  pain  as  well  as 
mortification,  and  altogether  exhibiting  an  aspect  so  un- 
like the  spruce  and  dapper  importance  of  his  ordinary 
appearance,  that  the  honest  Smith  felt  compassion  for  the 
litde  man,  and  some  remorse  at  having  left  him  exposed 
to  such  disgr»ce.  All  men,  I  beheve,  enjoy  an  ill-natur- 
ed joke.  The  difference  is,  that  an  ill-natured  person 
can  drink  out  to  very  dregs  the  amusement  which  it 
affords,  while  the  better  moulded  mind  soon  loses  the 
sense  of  the  ridiculous  in  sympathy  for  the  pain  of  the 
sufferer.  ^ 

"  Let  me  pitch  you  up  to  your  saddle  again,  neigh- 
bour," said  the  Smith,  dismounting  at  the  same  time, 
and  assisting  Oliver  to  scramble  into  his  war-saddle,  as  a 
monkey  might  have  done. 

"  May  God  forgive  you,  neighbour  Smith,  for  not  back- 
ing of  me  !  I  would  not  have  believed  in  it,  though  fifty 
credible  witnesses  had  sworn  it  of  you." 
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Such  were  the  first  words,  spoken  In  sorrow  more  than 
inger,  by  which  the  dismayed  Oliver  vented  his  feelings* 

<<  The  Bailie  kept  tK)ld  of  my  horse  by  the  bridle  ;  and 
besides,"  Henry  continued,  witli  a  smile,  which  even  his 
compassion  could  not  suppress,  "  I  thought  you  would 
have  accused  me  of  diminishing  your  honour,  if  I  brought 
}  ou  aid  against  a  single  man.  But  cheer  up !  the  villain 
look  foul  odds  of  you,  your  horse  not  being  well  at  com- 
iiiand." 

"  That  is  true — ^that  is  true,**  said  Oliver,  eagerly 
catching  at  the  apology. 

"  And  yonder  stands  the  faitour,  rejoicing  at  the  mis- 
chief he  has  done,  and  triumphing  in  your  overthrow,  like 
the  King  in  the  romance,  who  played  upon  the  fiddle 
whilst  a  city  was  burning.  Come  thou  with  me  and  thou 
shalt  see  how  we  will  handle  him — Nay,  fear  not  that  I 
will  desert  thee  this  time." 

So  saying,  he  caught  Jezabel  by  the  reign,  and  gallop- 
ing alongside  of  her,  without  giving  Oliver  time  to  express 
a  negative,  he  rushed  toward  the  Devil's  Dick,  who  had 
halted  on  the  top  of  a  rising  ground  at  some  distance. 
The  gentle  Johnstone,  however,  either  tliat  he  thought  the 
contest  unequal,  or  that  he  had  fought  enough  for  the  day, 
snapping  his  fingers,  and  throwmg  his  hand  out  with  an 
air  of  defiance,  spurred  his  horse  into  a  neighbouring  bog, 
through  which  he  seemed  to  flutter  like  a  wild-duck, 
swinging  his  lure  round  his  head,  and  whistUng  to  his 
hawk  all  the  while,  though  any  other  horse  and  rider  must 
have  been  instantly  bogged  up  to  the  saddle-girths. 

"  There  goes  a  thorough-bred  moss-trooper,*'  said  the 
Smith.  "  That  fellow  will  fight  or  flee  as  suits  his  hu- 
mour, and  there  is  no  use  to  pursue  him,  any  more  than 
to  hunt  a  wild-goose.  He  has  got  your  purse,  I  doubt  me, 
for  they  seldom  leave  off  till  they  are  full-handed.'' 

«  Ye — ^ye — ^yes,"  said  Proudfute,  in  a  melancholy 
tone  ;  **  he  has  got  my  purse — but  there  is  less  matter 
once  he  hath  left  the  hawking-bag." 
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^<  I^ay,  the  hawking-bag  had  been  an  emblem  of  per- 
sonal victory,  to  be  sure — a  trophy,  as  the  minstrels  call  it.** 

"  There  is  more  in  it  than  that,  friend,"  said  Oliver, 
significantly. 

"  Why,  that  is  well,  neighbour ;  I  love  to  hear  you 
speak  in  your  own  scholarly  tone  again.  Cheer  up,  you 
have  seen  the  villam's  back,  and  regained  the  trophies 
you  had  lost  when  taken  at  advantage." 

**  Ah,  Henry  Gow — Henry  Gow  V^  said  the  Boilnet- 
maker,  and  stopped  short  with  a  deep  sigh,  nearly  amount- 
ing to  a  groan. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  asked  his  friend  j  "  what  is  it 
you  vex  yourself  about  now  ?" 

"  i  have  some  suspicion,  my  dearest  friend,  Henry 
Smith,  that  the  villain  fled  for  fear  of  you,  not  of  me  !" 

!'  Do  not  think  so,"  replied  the  armourer ;  "  he  saw 
two  men  and  fled,  and  who  can  tell  whether  he  fled  for 
one  or  the  other  ?  Besides,  he  knows  by  experience  your 
strength  and  activity ;  we  all  saw  how  you  kicked  and 
struggled  when  you  were  on  the  ground." 

"  Did  I  ?"  said  poor  Proudfute ;  "  I  do  xkot  remember 
it — ^but  I  know  it  is  my  best  point — I  am  a  strong  dipg  in 
the  loins.     But  did  they  all  see  it  ?'^ 

<*  All  as  much  ^  I,"  said  .the  Smith,  smothering  an 
inclination  to  laughter. 

"  But  thou  wilt  renabd  them  of  it  ?" 

"Be  assured  I  will,"  answered.  Henry,  ".and  of  thy 
desperate  rally  even  now.  Mark  what  I  say  to  .Bailie 
CraiedaUie,  and  make  the  best  of  it." 

"It  is  not  that  i  require  any  evidence  in  my  favour, 
for  I  am  as  brave  by  nature  as  most  men  in, Perth— ^but 
only '*    Here  the  man  of  valour  paused. 

"  But  only  what  ?"  inquired  the  stout  armourer. 

"  But  only  I  fun  afraid  of  being  killed.  To  leave  my 
pretty  wife  and  my  young  Ceunily,  you  know,  would  be  a 
lad  change,  Smith.  You  will  Iqiow  thisrwben  it  b  jqkx 
own  case,  and  will  feel  abated  in  courage." 

"  It  is  like  that  I  may,"  said  the  armourer,  mufdng. 
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^  Hunlamao  aooostom^d  lo.tbe  me  of  vms,  and  so 
ireil  breathed,  chat  few  men  can  nutch  nie,  It'$  ajl 
here,"  said  the  litde  man,  expanding  his  breast  like  a 
trussed  fowl,  and  patting  himself  with  his  bands ;  *^  here 
is  room  for  all  the  wind  machinery.'* 

^'  I  dai«  say  you  are  loog-breatbed— 4oDg-windedr-(at 
least  your  speech  bewrays——" 

^'  My  speech  ? — ^You  are  a  wag— Jl>ut  I  have  got  the 
atom  post  of  a  dromond  brought  up  the  river  from  Duo*- 
dee." 

'^  The  stem  po^  of  a  Drummond  !"  exclaimed  the 
armourer,  "  consci^Mse,  man,  it  will  put  you  in  feud  with 
the  whole  clan — not  the  least  wrathful  in  the  country,  as 
I  take  it." 

*<  St.  Andrew,  nun,  you  put  me  out ! — I  mean  a  dro- 
mond, that  is»  a  large  ship.  I  have  fixed  this  post  in  my 
yard,  and  had  it  painted  and  carved  something  like  a  Sol- 
dan  or  Saracen,  and  with  liim  I  breathe  myseU^  and  will 
wield  my  two-banded  sword  against  him,  thrust  or  po«nt» 
for  an  hour  together." 

'^  That  must  make  you  ^miliar  with  the  use  of  your 
weapon,"  said  the  Smith. 

^^  Ay,  marry  does  it — and  scmietimes  I  will  place  yoo 
a  bonnet  (im  old  one,  most  Ukely)  on  my  Soldan's  head, 
and  cleave  it  with  such  a  downright  blow,  that,  in  troth, 
the  infidel  has  but  litde  of  his  skull  remaining  to  hit  at." 

^<  That  is  unlucky,  &x  you  will  hse  your  jvactice," 
asdd  Henryv-^^^But  how  say  you,  Bonnet-maker  ?  I  will 
put  on  my  head-piece  and  cosslet  <me  day,  and  you  shall 
hew  at  me,  allowing  me  my  broadsword  to  parry  and  pay 
back  ?  Eh,  what  say  you  ?" 

**  By  no  manner  of  meai^  my  dear  friend.  I  should 
da  you  loo  much  evil  ;<^bestdes,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
etrike  for  more  freely  at  a  helmet  or  bofU)^  when  it  is  set 
on  my  wooden  Soldbn-r*tfa«n.I  am  sure  to  fetch  it  down. 
But  when  there  is  a  plume  of  feathers  in  it  that  nod,  and 
Iwo  eyes  gleaming  fiercely  frtMn  under  the  shadow, of  the 
visor,  and  when  the  whole  is  dancing  about  here  and  there 
{.acknowledge  it  puts  out  my  hand  of  fence.' 
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^  So,  if  men  woidd  but  stand  mock  atiU  like  jour  SoW 
dan,  }x>u  would  play  the  ^rtauat  widi  them,  Master  Proud- 
fate  ?" 

^^  In  time,  and  with  practice,  I  conclude  I  might,"  an* 
swered  Oliver. — ^^  But  here  we  come  up  wkh  the  rest  of 
them ;  Bailie  CrafgdalUe  looks  ai^ry--^ut  it  is  not  his 
kind  of  anger  that  frightens  me«" 

You  are  to  recollect,  gentle  read^,  that  as  soon  as  the 
Bailie,  and  those  who  attended  him,  saw  that  the  Smkh 
had  come  up  to  the  forlorn  Bonnet-maker,  and  that  the 
stranger  had  retresited,  tbey  gave  themselves  no  trouble 
Ubout  advancing  further  to  his  asaistiuice,  which  they  re- 
garded as  quite  insured  by  the  presence  of  the  redoubted 
Henry  Gow.  They  had  resumed  their  straight  road  to 
Kinfauns,  de^rous' that  nothing  should  delay  the  execution 
of  their  mission.  As  some  time  had  elapsed  ere  the 
Bonnet-maker  and  the  Smith  rejoined  the  party,  Bailie 
Craigdallie  asked  them,  and  Henry  Smith  in  particular, 
what  they  meant  by  dallying  away  precious  time  by  ridii^ 
up  hill  after  the  falconer. 

**.  By  the  mass,  it  was  not  my  fault,  Master  Bailie,*' 
replied  the  Smith.  '^  If  ye  wiU  couple  up  an  ordinary 
low-country  greyhound  with  a  highland  wolf-d(^,  you  must 
not  blame  the  first  of  them  for  taking  the  direction  in 
which  it  pleases  the  last  to  drag  him  on.  It  was  so,  and 
not  otherwise,  with  my  neighbour  Oliver  Proudfute.  He 
no  sooner  got  up  from  the  ground,  but  he  mounted  his 
mare  like  a  flash  of  lightning,  and  enraged  at  the  unknight- 
ly  advantage  which  yonder  rascal  had  taken  of  his  stum- 
bling horse^  he  flew  after  him  like  a  dromedary.  I  c(Mild 
not  but  follow,  both  to  prevent  a  second  stumble,  and 
secure  our  over  bold  friend  and  champion  from  the  chance 
>f  some  ambush  at  the  top  of  the  hill.  But  the  villain^ 
who  is  a  follower  of  some  Lord  of  the  Marches,  and 
wears  a  winged  spur  for  his  cogmzance,.  fled  from  our 
neighbour  like  fire  from  flbt." 

The  senior  Bailie  of  Perth  listaied  with  surprise  to  the 
legend  which  it  had  pleased  Grow  to  circulate  ;  for, 
though  not  much  caring  for  the  matter*  he  had  always 
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doubted  the  Bonnet^maker's  romancing  account  of  his 
own  exploits,  which  hereafter  he  must  hold  as  in  some 
degree  orthodox.  The  shrewd  old  Glover  looked  closer 
into  the  matter. 

^*  You  will  drive  the  poor  Bonnet-maker  mad,"  h« 
whispered  to  Henry,  ^^  and  set  him  a-ringing  his  clapper^ 
as  if  he  were  a  town-beU  on  a  rejoicing  day,  when  foi 
order  and  decency  it  were  better  he  were  silent." 

«  O,  by  Our  Lady,  father,"  replied  the  Smith,  "  I  k>vf 
the  poor  little  braggadocio,  and  could  not  think  of  l^s 
sitting  rueful  and  silent  in  the  Provost's  hall,  while  all  the 
rest  of  them,  and  in  especial  that  venomous  Pottingar, 
were  telling  their  mind." 

"  Thou  art  even  too  good-natured  a  fellow,  Henry," 
answered  Simon.  ^^  But  mark  the  difference  betinxt 
these  two  men.  The  harmless  Mtde  Bonnet-maker  a»» 
sumes  the  airs  of  a  dragon,  to  disguise  his  natural  coward- 
ice ;  while  the  Pottingar  wilfully  desires  to  show  himself 
timid,  poor-spirited,  and  humble,  lo  conceal  the  danger- of 
his  temper.  The  adder  is  not  lib  less  deadly  that  be 
creeps  under  a  stone.  I  teU  thee,  son  Henry,  that  for  all 
his  sneaking  looks,  and  timorous  talking,  ttiis  wretched 
anatomy  loves  mischief  more  than  he  fears  danger.— But 
here  we  stand  in  front  of  the  Proven's  castle  ;  and  a 
lordly  place  is  Kjufauns,  and  a  credit  to  the  city  it  is,  to 
have  the  owner  of  such  a  gallant  casde  for  its  chief 
magistrate^" 

*<  A  goodly  fortalioe,  indeed,"  said  the  Smith,  looking 
at  the  broad  winding  Tay,  as  it  swept  undf^  the  bank  on 
which  the  castle  stood,  like  its  modem  successor,  and 
seemed  the  queen  of  the  valley,  although,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river,  the  strong  walls  of  Elcho  appeared  to 
dispute  the  pre-eminence.  Elcho,  however,  was  in  that 
age  a  peaceful  nunnery,  and  the  walls  with  which  it  was 
surrounded  were  the  barriers  of  sednded  vestals,  not  the 
bulwarks  of  an  armed  garrison.  "  'Tis  a  brave  castle," 
!>aid  the  armourer,  again  looking  at  the  towers  of  Kin- 
Isims,  "  and  the  breast-plat;?  aad     arget  of  the  bonaie 
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course  of  the  Tay.  It  were  worth  lipping*  a  good  Uade 
oefore  wrong  were  offered  to  it." 

The  porter  of  Kinfauns,  who  knew  from  a  distance^  the 
persons  and  characters  of  the  party,  had  akeady  c^pened 
the  court-yard  gate  for  their  entrance,  and  sent  notice  to 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  that  the  eldest  Bailie  of  Perth,  with 
some  other  good  citizens,  were  approaching  the  castle. 
The  good  knight,  who  was  getting  ready  for  a  hawking 
party,  heard  the  intimation,  with  pretQr  much  the  same 
feelings  that  the  modern  representative  of  a  burgh  hears 
of  the  menaced  visitation  of  a  party  of  his  worthy  elec- 
tors, at  a  time  rather  unseasonable  for  their  reception. 
That  is,  he  internally  devoted  the  intruders  to  Mahound 
and  Termagant,  and  outwardly  gave  orders  to  receive 
them  with  all  decOTum  and  civility  ;  cmnmanded  the 
sewers  to  bring  hot  venison  steaks  and  cold  baked  meats 
into  the  knightly  haU  with  all  despatch,  and  the  butler  to 
broach  his  casks,  and  do  his  duty ;  for  if  the  Fair  City  of 
Perth  sometimes  filled  his  cellar,  her  citizens  were  always 
equally  ready  to  assisAt  emptying  his  flagons. 

The  good  burghers  were  reverently  marshalled  into  the 
hall,  where  the  knight,  who  was  in  a  riding-habit,  and 
booted  up  U>  the  middle  of  his  thi^,  received  them  with 
a  noixture  of  comtev^  and  patronizing  condescension  ; 
wishing  them  all  the  while  at  the  bottop  of  the  Tay,  on 
account  of  the  interruption  their  arrival  gave  to  his  pn>- 
posed  amusement  of  the  morning.  He  met  them  in  the 
midst  o£  the  hall,  with  bare  head  and  bonnet  in  hand,  and 
some  such  salutation  as  the  foBowing : — ^^  Ha,  my  Master 
Eldest  Bailie,  and  you,  inorthy  Simon  Glorer,  &thers  of 
the  Fair  Gity  ;---and  you,  my  learned  Pottingar  ;— and 
you,  stout  Smith  ; — and  my  sladiing  Bonnet-mskcr  too» 
who  cracks  mote  skulls  than  he  covers,  how  come  I  to 
have  ihe  pleasure  of  seeing  so  many  friends  so  early  ^  I 
was  thinking  to  see  my  hawks  fly,  and  yoiur  company  will 
make  the  sport  more  pleasant— (.dtuJe,  I  trust  in  Our 
Lady  diey  may  break  their  necks  !) — ^that  is,  always,  un- 


*  lappmgf  t.  e.  makios  notches  in  a  fw«ird.  or  knife. 
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less  the  city  Imve  any  commands  to  lay  ol  me— Buder 
Gilbert,  despatch,  thou  knave — ^But  I  hope  you  have  no 
more  grave  errand  than  to  try  if  the  malvuisie  holds  its 
flavour  ?" 

The  city  delegates  answered  to  their  Provost's  civilities 
by  inclinations  and  congees,  more  or  less  characteristic^ 
of  which  the  Pottingar's  bow  was  the  lowest,  and  the 
Smith's  the  least  ceremonious.  Probably  he  knew  his 
own  value  as  a  fighting  man  upon  occasion.  To  the  gen- 
ial compliment  the  elder  Bailie  replied. 

^*  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  and  our  noble  Lord  Provost," 
said  Craigdallie,  gravely,  ^*  had  our  errand  been  to  enjoy 
the  hoq^sdity  with  which  we  have  been  often  regaled 
here,  our  manners  would  have  taught  us  to  tarry  till  your 
lordship  had  invited  us,  as  on  other  occasions.  And  as 
to  hawking,  we  have  had  enough  on't  for  one  morning ; 
since  a  wild  fellow,  who  was  flying  a  falcon  hard  by  on 
the  moor,  unhorsed  and  cudgelled  o«r  worthy  friend  Oli- 
ver Bonnet-maker,  or  Proudfute,  as  some  men  call  him, 
merely  because  he  questioned  him,  in  your  honour's 
name,  and  the  town  of  Perth's,  wlio  or  what  he  was  that 
took  so  much  opon  him." 

**  And  wliat  account  gave  he  of  himself  ?"  said  the 
Provost.  ^^  By  St.  John  !  I  will  teach  him  to  forestall 
ray  q)ort  !" 

^  So  please  your  lordship,"  said  the  Bonnet-maker, 
'<  he  did  take  me  at  disadvantage.  But  1  got  on  horse- 
back again  afterwards,  and  pricked  after  him  galkjitly* 
He  called  himself  Richard  the  Devil." 

^^  How,  man  ?  he  that  the  rliymes  and  romances  are- 
raade  oii  ?"  said  the  Provost.  **  1  thought  that  sm«ik% 
name  had  been  Robert." 

^f  I  trow  they  be  different,  my  fc>rd  ;  I  only  graced  iWs^ 
fdlow  with  the  full  tide,  for  indeed  he  called  himself  the 
Devil's  Dick,  and  said  he  was  a  Johnstone,  and  a  follower 
of  the  lord  of  that  name.  But  I  put  liim  back  into  the 
bog,  and  recovered  my  hawking  bag,  whk^h  he  had  taken 
when  I  was  at  disadvantage." 
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Sir  Patrick  paused  for  an  inatant.  *'  We  hare  heard," 
said  he,  "  of  the  Lord  of  Johnstone,  and  of  hb  foUowers. 
Little  is  to  be  had  by  meddling  widi  them.— -Smith,  tell 
me,  did  you  endure  diis  ?" 

"  Ay,  faith  did  I,  Sir  Patrick ;  having  command  from 
my  betters  not  to  help." 

^<  Well,  if  thou  sat'st  down  with  it,"  said  the  Provost, 
'<  I  see  not  why  we  should  rise  up  ;  especially  as  Master 
Oliver  Proudfute,  though  taken  at  advantage  at  first,  has, 
as  he  has  told  us,  recovered  his  reputation  and  that  of  the 
,  burgh.  But  here  comes  the  wine  at  length.  Fill  round 
to  my  good  friends  and  guests  till  the  wine  leap  over  the 
cup.  Prosperity  to  St.  Johnston,  and  a  merry  welcome 
to  you  all,  my  honest  friends  !  And  now  sit  you  to  eat  a 
morsel,  for  the  sun  is  high  up,  and  it  must  be  long  since 
you  thrifty  men  have  broken  your  fast." 

'^  Before  we  eat,  my  Lord  Provost,"  said  the  Bailie, 
"  let  us  tell  you  the  pressing  cause  of  our  coming,  which 
as  yet  we  have  not  touched  upon." 

"  Nay,  prithee.  Bailie,"  said  the  Provost,  "  put  it  off 
till  thou  hast  eaten.  Some  complaint  against  the  rascally 
jackmen  and  retainers  of  the  nobles,  for  playing  at  foot- 
ball on  the  streets  of  the  burgh,  or  some  such  goodly 
matter." 

^'  No,  my  lord,". said  Craigdallie,  stoutly  and  firmly* 
<*  It  is  the  jackmen's  masters  of  whom  we  complain,  for 
playing  at  loot-ball  with  the  honour  of  our  families,  and 
usmg.as  little  ceremony  with  our  daughters'  sleepmg  cham- 
bers, as  if  they  were  in  a  bordel  at  Parb.  A  party  oi 
reiving  night-walkers,— -courtiers,  and  men  of  raqk,  as 
there  is  but  too  much  reason  to  believe, — attempted  to 
scale  the  windows  of  Simon  Glover's  house  last  night ; 
they  stood  in  their  defence  with  drawn  weapons  when 
they  were  interrupted  by  Henry  Smith,  and  fought  till  the) 
Hrere  driven  off  by  the  rising  of  the  citizens." 

^^  How  ?"  said  Sir  Patrick,  setting  down  the  cup  which 
he  was  about  to  raise  to  his  head.  <<  Cocksbody,  make 
that  manifest  to  me,  and  by  the  soul  of  Thomas  of  Loa- 
gueville,  I  will  see  you  righted  with  my  best  power,  were 
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t  to  cost  me  life  aud  land. — Who  attests  this  ?— Simon 
Glover,  jou  are  held  an  honest  and  a  cautious  man — do 
you  take  the  truth  of  this  charge  upon  your  conscience  ?'' 

"  My  lord,"  said  Simon,  "  understand  I  am  no  willing 
complainer  in  this  weighty  matter.  No  damage  has  arisen, 
save  to  the  breakers  of  the  peace  themselves.  I  fear  only 
great  power  could  have  encouraged  such  lawless  audaci- 
^ty  ;  and  I  were  unwilling  to  put  feud  between  my  native 
town  and  some  powerful  nobleman  on  my  accoimt.  But 
it  has  been  said,  that  if  I  hang  back  in  prosecuting  this 
complaint,  it  will  be  as  much  as  admitting  that  my  daugh- 
ter expected  such  a  visit,  which  b  a  direct  falsehood 
Therefore,  my  lord,  I  will  tell  your  lordship  what  hap- 
pened, so  far  as  I  know,  and  leave  further  proceeding  to 
your  wisdom."  He  then  told,  from  pobt  to  point,  all  that 
he  had  seen  of  the  attack. 

Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  listening  with  much  attention, 
seemed  particularly  struck  with  the  escape  of  the  man 
who  had  been  made  prisoner.  **  Strange,"  he  said,  '*  that 
you  did  not  secure  him  when  you  had  him.  Did  you  not 
look  at  him  so  as  to  know  him  again  ?" 

<<  I  had  but  the  light  of  a  lantern,  my  Lord  Provost ; 
and  as  to  suffering  him  to  escape,  I  was  alone,"  said  the 
Glover,  *^  and  old.  But  yet  I  might  have  kept  him,  had 
I  not  heard  my  daughter  shriek  in  the  upper  room  ;  and 
ere  I  had  returned  from  her  chamber,  the  man  had  es- 
caped through  the  garden." 

**  Now,  armourer,  as  a  true  man,  and  a  good  soldier," 
said  Sir  Patrick,  "  tell  me  what  you  know  of  this  matter." 

Henry  Grow,  in  his  own  decided  style,  gave  a  brief  but 
clear  narrative  of  the  whole  affair. 

Honest  Proudfute  being  next  called  upon,  began  his 
statement  with  an  air  of  more  importance.  "  Touching 
this  awful  and  astounding  tumult  within  the  burgh,  I  can- 
not altogether,  it  is  true,  say  with  Henry  Gow,  Uiat  I  saw 
the  very  beginning.  But  it  will  not  be  denied  that  I  be- 
held a  great  part  of  the  latter  end,  and  especially  that  1 
Erocured  the  evidence  most  effectual  to  convict  the 
naves." 
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"  And  what  w  it,  man  ?*'  sakl  Sir  Patrick  Cbarteris. 
*  Never  lode  time  fumbling  and  prating  about  it.  What 
isit?*' 

*^  I  have  brought  your  lordship,  in  this  pouch,  what  one 
of  the  rogues  left  behind  him,*'  said  the  little  man.  '*  It 
is  a  trophy  which,  in  good  faith  and  honest  truth,  I  do 
confess  I  won  not  by  the  blade,  but  I  claim  the  credit  of 
securing  it  with  that  presence  of  mind  which  few  men 
possess  amidst  flashing  torches  and  cladiyig  weapons.  I 
secured  it,  my  lord,  and  here  it  is.'* 

So  sa}ring,  he  produced,  from  the  hawking  pouch  al- 
ready mentioned,  the  stiffened  hand  which  had  been  found 
on  the  scene  of  the  skirmish. 

"  Nay,  Bonnet-maker,"  said  the  Provost,  "  ITl  warrant 
thee  man  enough  to  secure  a  rogue's  hand  after  it  is  cut 
from  the  body. — ^What  do  you  look  so  busily  for  in  your 
bag  r 

"  There  should  have  been — ^there  was— a  ring,  my 
lord,  which  was  on  the  knave's  finger.  I  fear  I  have  been 
forgetful,  and  left  it  at  home,  for  1  took  it  off  to  show  to 
my  wife,  as  she  cared  not  to  look  upon  the  dead*  band,  as 
women  love  not  such  sights.  But  yet  I  thought  1  had  put 
it  on  the  finger  again.  Nevertheless,  it  must,  I  bethink 
me,  be  at  home.  I  will  ride  back  for  it,  and  Henry  Smith 
will  trot  along  with  mo." 

«  We  will  all  trot  with  thee,"  said  Sir  Pittrick  Cbar- 
teris, "  since  I  am  for  Perth  myself.  Look  you,  honest 
burghers  and  good  neighbours  of  Perth.  You  may  have 
thought  rare  unapt  to  be  moved  by  light  complaints  and 
trivial  breaches  of  your  privileges,  such  as  small  tres- 
passes on  your  game,  the  barons'  followers  playing  foot- 
ball in  the  street,  and  such  like.  But,  by  the  soul  of 
Thomas  of  Longueville,  you  shall  not  find  Patrick  Char- 
teris  slodiful  in  a  matter  of  this  importance. — ^Tbis  hand," 
he  continued,  holding  upihe  severed  joint,  "  belongs  to 
one  who  hath  worked  no  drudgery.  We  will  put  it  in  a 
way  to  be  known  and  claimed  of  the  owner,  if  his  com- 
rades of  the  revel  have  but  one  spark  of  honour  in  them. 
—Hark  you,  Gerard— get  me  some  half-score  of  good 
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men  instantly  to  horse,  and  let  tbem  take  jack  and  spear. 
Meanwhile,  neighbours,  if  feud  arise  out  of  this,  as  is  most 
likely,  we  must  come  to  each  other's  support.  If  my 
poor  house  be  attacked,  how  many  men  will  you  bring  to 
my  support  ?" 

The  burghers  looked  at  Henry  Gow,  to  whom  they  in- 
sdnctively  turned  when  such  matters  were  discussed.  *^  I 
will  answer,"  said  he,  ^*  for  fifty  good  fellows  to  be  as- 
sembled ere  the  common  bell  has  rung  ten  minutes  ;  for 
a  thousand,  in  the  space  of  an  hour.** 

*^  It  is  well,"  answered  the  gallant  Provost ;  **  and  in 
the  case  of  need,  I  will  come  to  aid  the  Fair  City  with 
such  men  as  I  can  make.  And  now,  good  friends,  let  us 
to  horse." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

If  1  know  bow  to  nmiiage  tboM  aflaira, 
Thus  thnui  ditordcrly  opon  mjp  liaiid»-« 
Never  believo  me— ~  MUefutrd  U. 

It  was  early  in  the  afternoon  of  St.  Valentine's  Day 
that  the  Prior  of  the  Dominicans  was  engaged  in  discharge 
of  his  duties  as  Confessor  to  a  penitent  of  no  small  im- 
portance. This  was  an  elderly  man,  of  a  goodly  presence, 
a  florid  and  healthful  cheek,  the  under  part  of  which  was 
shaded  by  a  venerable  white  beard,  which  descended 
over  his  bosom.  The  large  and  clear  bhie  eyes,  with  the 
broad  expanse  of  brow,  expressed  dignity  :  but  it  was  of 
a  character  which  seemed  more  accustomed  to  receive 
honours  voluntarily  paid,  than  to  enforce  them  when  they 
were  refused.  T^e  good-nature  of  the  expression  was  so 
great  as  to  approach  to  defenceless  simplicity  or  weak- 
ness of  character,  unfit,  it  might  be  inferred,  to  repel  in- 
trusion, or  subdue  resistance.  Amongst  the  grey  locks  of 
this  personage  was  placed  a  small  civclet  or  coronet  of 
gold,  upon  a  blue  fillet.  His  beads,  which  were  large  and 
conspicuous,  were  of  native  gold,  rudely  enough  wrought, 
but  ornamented  with  Scottish  pearls,  of  rare  size  and 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


130  ST.   YAUKirTIirB  S   DAT. 

beautjr.  These  were  his  only  oraameats  ;  and  a  long 
crimson  robe  of  silk,  tied  by  a  sash  of  the  same  ccdour, 
formed  his  attire.  His  shrift  being  finished,  he  arose 
heavily  from  the  embroidered  cushion  upon  which  he 
kneeled  during  his  confession,  and  by  the  assistance  of  a 
crutch-headed  staff  of  ebony,  moved,  lame  and  ungrace- 
fully, and  with  apparent  pain,  to  a  chair  of  state,  which, 
surmounted  by  a  canopy,  was  placed  for  his  accommoda- 
tion by  the  chimney  of  the  lofty  and  large  apartment. 

This  was  Robert,  third  of  the  name,  and  the  second  of 
the  ill-fated  family  of  Stewart,  who  filled  the  throne  of 
Scotland.  He  had  many  virtues,  and  was  not  without 
talent ;  but  it  was  his  great  misfortune,  that,  like  others  oi 
his  devoted  Ibe,  his  merits  were  not  of  a  kind  suited  to 
tlie  part  which  he  was  called  upon  to  perform  in  life. 
The  king  of  so  fierce  a  people  as  the  Scots  then  were, 
ought  to  have  been  warlike,  prompt,  and  active,  liberal  in ' 
rewarding  services,  strict  in  punishing  crimes ;  one  whose 
conduct  should  make  him  feared  as  well  as  beloved.  The 
qualities  of  Robert  the  Third  were  the  reverse  of  all 
these.  In  youth  he  had  indeed  seen  battles  ;  but,  with- 
out incurring  disgrace,  he  had  never  manifested  the  chiv- 
alrous love  of  war  and  peril,  or  the  eager  desire  to  distin- 
guish himself  by  dangerous  achievements,  which  that 
age  expected  fix>m  all  who  were  of  noble  birth,  and 
had  claims  to  authority. 

Besides,  his  military  career  was  very  short.  Amidst 
the  tumult  of  a  tournament,  the  young  Earl  of  Carrick, 
such  was  then  his  title,  received  a  kick  from  the  horse  of 
Sir  James  Douglas  of  Dalkeith ;  in  consequence  of  which, 
he  was  lame  for  the  rest  of  his  life,  and  absolutely  dis- 
abled from  taking  share  either  in  warfare,  or  in  the  mili- 
tary sports  and  tournaments  whic^  were  its  unage.  As 
Robert  had  never  testified  much  predilection  for  violent 
exertion,  he  did  not  probably  much  regret  the  incapaci- 
ties which  exempted  him  from  tliese  active  scenes.  But 
his  misfortune,  or  rather  its  consequences,  lowered  him 
in  the  eyes  of  a  fierce  nobility  and  warlike  people.  He 
was  obliged  to  repose  the  principal  charge  of  his  affairs 
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DOW  in  one  member,  now  ki  another,  of  his  family ;  some- 
times with  the  actual  rank,  and  always  with  the  power  of 
Lieutenant-general  of  the  kingdom.  His  patqrnal  affec- 
tion would  have  induced  him  to  use  the  assistance  of  his 
eldest  son,  a  young  man  of  spirit  and  talent,  ^om  in 
fondness  he  had  created  Duke  of  Rothsay,  in  order  to 
give  him  the  present  possession  of  a  dignity  next  to  that 
of  the  throne.^  But  the  young  Princess  head  was  too 
giddy,  and  his  hand  too  feeble,  to  wield  with  dignity  the 
delegated  sceptre.  However  fond  of  power,  pleasure 
was  the  Prince's  favourite  pursuit ;  and  the  court  was 
disturbed,  and  the  country  scandalized,  by  the  number 
of  fugitive  amours,  and  extravagant  revels,  practised  by 
him  who  should  have  set  an  example  of  order  and  regu- 
larity to  the  youth  of  the  kingdom. 

The  license  and  impropriety  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay's 
conduct  was  the  more  reprehensible  in  the  publicg^view, 
that  he  was  a  married  person  ;  although  some,  over  whom 
his  youth,  gaiety,  grace,  and  good  temper,  had  obtained 
influence,  were  of  opinion,  that  an  excuse  for  his  libertin- 
ism might  be  found  in  the  circumstances  of  the  marriage 
itself.  They  reminded  each  other  that  bis  nuptials  were 
entirely  conducted  by  his  uncle,  the  Duke  of  Albany,  by 
whose  counsels  the  infirm  and  timid  King  was  much 
governed  at  the  time,  and  who  had  the  character  of  man- 
aging the  temper  of  his  brother  and  sovereign,  so  as 
might  be  most  injurious  to  the  interests  and  prospects  of 
the  young  heir.  By  Albany's  machinations,  the  hand  of 
the  heir  apparent  was  in  a  manner  put  up  to  sale,  as  it 
was  understood  publicly  that  the  nobleman  b  Scotland 
who  should  give  the  largest  dower  to  his  daughter,  might 
aspire  to  raise  her  to  the  bed  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 

In  the  contest  for  preference  which  ensued,'George, 
Earl  of  Dunbar  and  March,  who  possessed,  by  himself 
or  his  vassals,  a  great  part  of  the  eastern  frontier,  was 
preferred  to  other  competitors ;  and  his  daughter  was, 
with  the  mutual  good  will  of  the  young  couple,  actually 
cf^qtracted  to  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 

11        VOL.    I. 
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But  there  retnained  a  third  party  to  be  consulted,  and 
t|iat  was  no  other  than  the  tremendous  Aixshibald,  Earl  of 
Douglas,  terrible  alike  from  the  extent  of  his  lands,  from 
the  numerous  oflices  and  jurisdictions  with  which  he  was  in- 
vested, and  from  his  personal  qualities  of  wisdom  and 
valour,  mingled  with  indomitable  pride,  and  more  than 
the  feudal  love  of  vengeance.  The  Earl  was  also  nearly 
related  to  the  throne,  having  married  the  eldest  daughter 
of  the  reigning  Monarch. 

After  the  espousals  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  with  the 
Earl  of  March's  daughter,  Douglas,  as  if  he  had  post- 
poned his  share  in  the  negotiation  to  show  that  it  could 
not  be  concluded  with  any  one  but  himself,  entered  the 
lists  to  break  oiFthe  contract.  He  tendered  a  larger  dower 
with  his  daughter  Marjory  than  the  Earl  of  March  had 
proffered  ;  and  secured  by  bis  own  cupidity  and  fear  of  the 
Douglas,  Aibany  exerted  hb  influence  with  the  timid  mon- 
arch nil  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  break  the  contract  with 
the  Earl  of  March,  and  wed  his  son  to  Marjory  Douglas^ 
a  woman  whom  Rothsay  could  not  love.  No  apology 
was  offered  to  the  Earl  of  March,  excepting  that  the  es- 
pousals betwixt  the  Prince  and  Elizabeth  oiDunbar  had 
not  been  approved  by  the  States  of  Parliament,  and  that 
till  such  ratification,  the  contract  was  liable  to  be  broken 
off.  The  Earl  deeply  resented  the  wrong  done  to  him- 
self and  his  daughter,  and  was  generally  understood  to 
study  Tevenge,  which  hb  great  influence  on  the  Englisb 
frontier  was  likely  to  place  within  his  power. 

In  the  meantime,  tlie  Duke  of  Rothsay,  incensed  at  the 
sacrifice  of  his  hand  and  his  inclinations  to  thb  state- 
intrigue,  took  his  own  mode  of  ventkig  his  displeasure,  by 
neglecting  his  wife,  contemning  his  formidable  and  dan- 
gerous fatlier-in-law,  and  showing  little  respect  to  the 
authority  of  the  King  himself,  and  none  whatever  to  tb^ 
remonstrances  of  Albany  his  uncle,  whom  he  looked  upon 
as  his  confirmed  enemy. 

Amid  these  internal  dissensions  of  his  family,  which 
extended  themselves  through  his  councik  and  admmislra- 
tion,  introducing  every  where  the  baneful  effects  of  un- 
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certainty  and  disunicMi,  the  feeble  Monarch  had  fiw  aome 
time  been  supported  by  the  counsels  of  his  Queeo  Anna- 
bella,  a  daughter  of  the  noble  house  of  Drummond,  gifted 
with  a  depth  of  sagacity  and  Brmness  of  mind,  which  ex- 
ercised some  restraint  over  the  levities  of  a  son  who  re* 
spected  her,  and  sustained  on  many  occasions  the  waver* 
ing  resolution  of  her  royal  husband.  But  after  her  death 
the  imbecile  Sovereign  resembled  nothing  so  much  as  a 
vessel  drifted  from  her  anchors,  and  tossed  about  amidst 
contending  currents.  Abstractedly  considered,  Robert 
might  be  said  to  dote  upon  hb  son,— to  entertain  respect 
and  awe  for  the  character  of  his  brother  Abany,  so  much 
more  decisive  than  his  own, — to  fear  the  Douglas  with  a 
terror  which  was  almost  instinctive,  and  to  suspect  the 
constancy  of  the  bold  but  fickle  Earl  of  March.  But  his 
feelings  towards  these  various  characters  were  so  mixed 
and  complicated,  tliat  from  time  to  time  they  showed  en- 
tirely different  from  what  they  really  were ;  and  accord- 
ing to  the  interest  which  had  been  last  exerted  over  his 
fl^dble  mind,  the  King  would  change  from  an  mdulgent, 
to  a  strict  and  even  cruel  father — from  a  confiding,  to  a 
jealous  brother— ^r  from  a  benignant  and  bountiful,  to  a 
grasping  and  encroaching  Sovereign.  Like  the  cameleon, 
his  feeble  mind  reflected  the  colour  of  ihat  firmer  char- 
acter upon  which  at  the  time  he  reposed  for  counsel  and 
assistance.  And  when  he  disused  the  adiace  of  oae  of 
his  family,  and  employed  the  counsel  of  another,  it  was 
no  unwoi^d  thing  to  see  a  total  change  of  measves, 
equally  disrespectable  to  the  character  of  the  Kmg,  and 
dangei  ous  to  the  safety  of  the  state. 

It  followed  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  the  clergy  of  the 
Catholic  Church  acquired  influence  over  a  man  whose 
intentions  were  so  excellent,  but  whose  resolutions  were 
so  infirm.  Robert  was  haunted,  not  only  with  a  due 
sen^e  of  the  errors  he  had  really  committed,  but  with  the 
tormenting  apprehensions  of  those  peccadilloes  which 
beset  a  superstitious  and  timid  mind.  It  is  scarcely  ne- 
cessary, therefore,  to  add,  that  the  churchmen  of  various 
descriptions  had  no  small  influence  over  this  easy-temper- 
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ed  prince,  though  indeed,  theirs  was,  at  that  period,  a« 
influence  from  which  few  or  none  escaped,  however  res- 
olute and  firm  of  purpose  Jn  affairs  of  a  temporal  char- 
acter.— ^We  now  return  from  this  long  digression,  without 
which  what  we  have  to  relate  could  not  perhaps  have 
been  well  understood. 

The  King*  had  moved  with  ungraceful  difficulty  to  the 
cushioned  chair,  which,  under  a  state  or  canopy,  stood 
prepared  for  his  accommodation,  and  upon  which  he 
sank  down  with  enjo}'Tnent,  like  an  indolent  man,  who 
had  been  for  some  time  confined  to  a  constrained  posi- 
tion. When  seated,  the  gentle  and  venerable  looks  of  the 
good  old  man  showed  benevolence.  The  Prior,  who 
now  remained  standing  opposite  to  the  royal  seat,  with 
an  air  of  deep  deference  which  cloaked  the  natural  haugh- 
tiness of  his  carriage,  was  a  man  betwixt  forty  and  fifty 
years  of  age,  but  every  one  of  whose  hairs  still  retained 
their  natural  dark  colour.  Acute  features,  and  a  pene- 
trating look,  attested  the  talents  by  which  the  venerable 
father  had  acquired  his  high  station  in  the  community 
over  which  he  presided  ;  and,  we  may  add,  in  the  coun- 
cils of  the  kingdom  in  whose  service  they  were  often  ex- 
ercised. The  chief  objects  which  his  education  and  hab- 
its taught  him  ta  keep  in  view,  were  the  extension  of  the 
dominion  and  the  wealth  of  the  church,  and  the  suppres- 
sion  of  heresy,  both  of  which  he  endeavoured  to  accom« 
plish  by  all  the  means  which  his  situation  afforded  him. 
But  lie  honoured  his  religiqn  by  the  sincerity  of  his  own 
belief,  and  by  the  morality  which  guided  his  conduct  in 
all  ordinary  situations.  The  faults  of  the  Prior  Anselm, 
though  they  led  him  into  grievous  error  and  even  cruel- 
ty, were  perhaps  rather  those  of  his  age  and  profession 
— ^his  virtues  were  his  own. 

"  These  things  done,'*  said  the  King,  "  and  the  lands 
I  have  mentioned,  secured  by  my  gift  to  tliis  monasterv, 
you  are  of  opinion,  father,  that  I  stand  as  much  in  the 
good  graces  of  our  Holy  Mother  Church,  as  to  term  my- 
self her  dutiful  son  ?" 
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"  Surely,  my  liegey**  said  the  Prior }  **  would  to  God 
that  all  her  children  brought  to  the  efficacious  sacrament 
of  confession  as  deep  a  sense  of  their  errors,  and  as  much 
will  to  make  amends  for  them.  But  I  speak  these  com- 
forting words,  my  liege,  not  to  Robert  Kmg  of  Scotland, 
but  only  to  my  humble  and  devout  penitent,  Robert  Stew- 
art of  Ctfnrick.'* 

"  You  surprise  me,  Father,''  answered  the  Kins ;  "  I 
have  litde  check  on  my  conscience  for  aught  that  X  have 
done  in  my  kingly  office,  seeing  that  I  use  therein  less 
mme  own  opinion  than  the  advice  of  the  most  wise  coun* 
sellors." 

*<  Even  therein  lieth  the  danger,  my  liege,''  replied  the 
Prior.  "  The  Holy  Father  recognizes  m  your  Grace, 
m  every  thought,  word,  and  action,  an  obedient  vassal  of 
the  Holy  Church.  But  there  are  perverse  counsellors, 
who  obey  the  instinct  of  their  wicked  hearts,  while  they 
amuse  the  good-nature  and  ductility  of  their  monarch, 
and,  under  colour  of  serving  his  temporal  interests,  take 
steps  which  are  prejudicial  to  those  that  last  to  eternity." 

King  Robert  raised  himself  upright  in  fus  chair,  and 
assumed  an  air  of  authority,  which,  though  it  well  became 
him,  he  did  not  usuaUy  display. 

**  Prior  Ansehn,"  he  said,  "  if  you  have  discovered 
anything  in  my  conduct,  whether  as  a  king  or  a  private 
individual,  which  may  call  down  such  censures  as  your 
words  intimate,  it  is  your  duty  to  speak  plainly,  and  I 
command  you  to  do  so." 

*'  My  liege,  you  shall  be  obeyed,"  answered  the  Prior, 
with  an  mclmation  of  the  body.  Then  raising  himself  up, 
and  assuming  the  dignity  of  his  rank  in  the  church,  he 
said,  "  Hear  from  me  the  words  of  our  Holy  Father  the 
Pope,  the  successor  of  Su  Peter,  to  whom  have  descend- 
ed the  keys,  both  to  bmd  and  to  unloose*  *  Wherefore, 
O  Robert  of  Scotland,  hast  thou  not  received  into  the  See 
of  St.  Andrews,  Robert  of  Wardlaw,  whom  the  Pontiff 
hath  recommended  to  fill  that  See  ?  Why  (rost  thou  make 
profession  with  thy  lips,  of  dutiful  service  to  the  Church, 
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when  ibj  actions  proclaim  the  depravity  and  disobedience 
of  thy  inward  soul  ?  Obedience  is  better  than  sacrifice.' " 

**  Sir  Prior,"  said  the  Monarch,  bearing  himself  in  a 
manner  not  unbecoming  his  lofty  rank,  **  we  may  well 
dispense  with  answering  you  upon  this  subject  being  a 
matter  which  concerns  us  and  the  Estates  of  our^kingdom, 
but  does  not  affect  our  private  conscience.'' 

"  Alas,"  said  the  Prior,  **  and  whose  conscience  will  it 
concern  at  the  last  day  ?  Which  of  your  belted  lords  or 
wealthy  burgesses  win  then  step  between  their  King  and 
the  penai^  which  he  has  incurred,  by  following  of  their 
secular  policy  in  matters  ecclesiastical  ?  Know,  mighty 
King,  that,  were  all  the  chivalry  of  thy  realm  drawn  up 
to  shield  thee  from  the  red  levin-bolt,  they  would  be  con- 
sumed Eke  scorched  parchment  before  the  blaze  of  a  fur- 
nace.*' 

**  Good  Father  Prior,*  said  the  Kmg,  on  whose  timor- 
ous conscience  this  kind  of  language  seldom  failed  to 
make  an  impression,  "  you  surety  arene  over  rigidly  in 
this  matter.  ^It  was  during  my  last  mdisposition,  while 
the  Earl  of  Doughts  hdld,  as  Lieutenant-general,  the  regal 
authority  in  Scothmd,  Aat  the  obstruction  to  the  recep^ 
tion  of  the  Primate  unhappily  arose.  Do  not,  therefore, 
tax  me  with  what  happened  when  I  was  unable  to  con- 
duct tbe  aflatrs  of  the  kingdom,  and  compelled  to  dele- 
gate my  power  to  amrther." 

"  To  yottt  sobject,  Sire,  you  have  said  enough,"  re* 
plied  the  Prior.  "  But,  if  the  impediment  arose  during 
the  lieutenancy  of  the  Eat-l  of  Douglas,  the  Legate  of 
bis  Holiness  will  demand  wfaei^efore  it  has  not  been  m- 
siantly  removed,  when  the  King  resumed  in  his  royal 
hands  the  rdns  of  authority  ?  The  Black  Douglas  can 
do  much  ;  more  perhaps  than  a  subject  should  have  pow- 
er to  do  in  the  kingdom  of  his  sovereign  ;:  but  he  caimot 
stand  betxirixt  your  grace  and  your  own  conscience,  or 
release  you  |fom  the  duties  to  tiie  Holy  Church,  which 
your  situation  as  a  king  imposes  upon  you." 
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•*  Father,**  said  Robert,  somewhat  impatiently,  "  you 
are  over  peremptory  in  this  matter,  and  ought  at  least  to 
wait  a  reasonable  season,  until  we  have  time  to  consider 
of  some  remedy.  Such  disputes  have  happened  repeat- 
edly in  the  reigns  of  our  predecessors ;  and  our  royal 
and  blessed  ancestor.  Saint  David,  did  not  resign  iiis 
privileges  as  a  monarch  without  making  a  sland  in  tlieir 
defence,  even  though  lie  was  invDIved  in  arguments  with 
the  Holy  Father  himself." 

^*  And  therein  was  that  great  and  good  king  neither 
holy  nor  saintly,"  said  the  Prior  ;  ^  and  tlierefore  was  he 
^en  to  be  a  rout  and  a  spoil  to  his  enemies,  when  he 
raised  his  sword  against  the  banners  of  St.  Peter,  aud  St. 
Paul,  and  St.  John  of  Beverly,  in  the  war,  as  it  is  still 
called,  of  the  Standard.  Well  was  it  for  liim,  that,  like 
his  namesake,  tlie  son  of  Jesse,  liis  sin  was  punisliedMon 
earth,  and  not  entered  against  him  at  the  loffg  au^ire 
day  of  accounting." 

**  Well,  good  Prior — well — enough  of  tliis  for  the  pres- 
ent. .  The  Holy  See  shall,  God  willing,  have  no  reason 
to  complain  of  me.  I  take  Our  Lady  to  witness,  I  would 
not  for  the  crown  I  wear  take  the  burden  of  wronging 
our  Mother  Church.  We  have  ever  feared  that  the  Earl 
of  Douglas  kept  his  eyes  too  much  fixed  on  tlie  faiue  and 
the  temporalities  of  this  frail  and  passing  life,  to  feel  alto- 
gether as  he  ought  the  claims  that  refer  to  a  future  world." 

**  It  is  but  lately,"  said  the  Prior,  "  that  he  hatli  taken 
up  forcible  quarters  in  the  Monastery  of  Aberbrothock, 
with  his  retinue  of  a  thousand  followers  ;  and  tlie  abbot 
is  compelled  to  furnish  him  with  all  he  needs  for  horse 
aad  man,  v^hicfa  the  Earl  calls  exercising  the  hospitality 
which  he  hath  a  right  to  expect  from  tlie  foundation  to 
which  his  ancestors  were  contributors.  Certain,  it  were 
better  to  return  to  the  Douglas  his  lands  than  to  submit 
to  such  exaction,  which  more  resembles  the  masterful 
license  6f  Highland  thigger$  and  sorners,^than  thp  de- 
meanour of  a  Christian  baron." 

*♦  The  Black  Douglasses,"  said  tlie  King,  with  a  sigh, 
*  are  a  race  which  will  not  be  said  nay.     But,  Father 
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Prior>  I  am  loysdfy  it  may  be,  an  intruder  of  this  kind 

for  my  sojourning  hath  been  long  among  you,  and  my 
retinue,  though  far  fewer  than  the  Douglas's,  are  never- 
tlieless  enough  to  cumber  you  for  their  daily  mainte* 
nance  ;.  and  though  our  order  is  to  send  out  purveyors  to 
lessen  your  charge  as  much  as  may  be,  yet  if  there  be 
inconvenience,  it  were  fitting  we  should  remove  in  time.'* 

*'  Now,  dur  Lady  fiprbid,''  said  the  Prior^  who,  if  de- 
sirous of  power,  had  nothing  meanly  covelous  in  his 
temper,  but  was  even  magnificent  in  his  generous  kind- 
ness; "  certainly  the  Dominican. Convent  c^  afibrd  to 
her  Sovereign  the  hospitality  which  the  house  offers  to 
every  wanderer  of  whatever  condition,  who  will  receive 
U  at  the  hands  of  the  poor  servants  of  our  patron.  No, 
my  royal  liege  ;  come  with  ten  times  your  present  train^ 
thex^^all  neither  want  a  grain  of  oats,  a  pile  of  straw,  a 
moiwi  of  kre^dy  nor  an  ounce  of  food^  which  our  con- 
vent win  not  supply  tliem.  It  is  one  ihbg  to  employ  the 
revenues  of  the  Church,  which  are  so  much  larger  than 
monks  ought  to  need  or  wish  (or,  in  the  suitable  and  du- 
tiful recepticHi  of  your  royal  Majesty,  and  another  to  have 
it  wrenched  firom  us  by  the  hands  of  rude  and  violent 
men,  whose  love  of  rapine  is  only  limited  by  the  extent 
of  their  power." 

"  It  is  well,  good  Prior  J"  said  the  Bang ;  "  and  pow  to 

turn  our  thoughts  for  an  instant  from  state  affairs,  can  thy 

reverence  inform  us  how  the  good  citizens  of  Perth  have 

/begun  their  Valentine^s  Day  ? — GaUantly  and  merrily,, 

and  peacefully,  I  hope." 

"  For  gallantly,  my  liege,  I  know  little  of  such  quali- 
ties. For  peacefully,  there  were  three  or  four  men,  two 
cruelly  wounded,  came  this  morning  before  daylight  to 
ask  the  privilege  of  girth  and  sanctuary,  pursued  by  a 
hue  and  cry  of  citizens  in  their  shirts,  with  clubs,  bills^ 
Lochaber  axes,  and  two-handed  swords,  crying  kill  and 
slay,  each  louder  than  another.  Nay,  they  were  not 
satisfied  when  our  porter  and  watch  told  them  that  those 
they  pursued  had  taken  refuge  in  the  Galilee  of  the 
Church  ;^but  continued  for  some  minutes  clamouring;  an<J 
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Btriking  upon  th^  postern  door,  demandbg  that  the  men 
who  had  offended  should  be  delivered  up  to  them.  I  was 
afraid  their  rude  noise  might  have  broken  your  Majesty's 
rest,  and  raised  some  surprise." 

"  My  rest  might  have  been  broken,"  said  the  Monarch ; 
**  but  that  sounds  of  violence  should  have  occasioned 
surprise — ^Alas,  reverend  Father,  there  is  in  Scotland  only 
one  place  where  the  shriek  of  the  victim,*  aftd  threats  of 
the  oppressor  are  not  heard — and  that,  Father,  is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  in  respectful  silence,  sjrmpathizing 
with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch,  whose  tenderness  of  heart 
siuted  so  ill  with  the  condition  and  manners  of  his  people* 

^^  And  what  became  of  the  fugitives  ?"  asked  Robert, 
after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  "  they  were  dismissed, 
as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ;  and  after  we  had 
Si'.it  out  to  be  assured  that  no  ambush  of  their  enemies 
watched  them  in  the  vicinity,  they  went  tlieir  way  in 
peace." 

"  You  know  nothing,"  inquired  the  King,  "  who  the 
men  were,  or  die  cause  of  their  takine  refuge  with  you  ?" 

"  The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "  was  a  riot  with  the 
townsmen  ;  but  how  arising  is  not  known  to  us.  The 
custom  of  our  house  is  to  afibrdkwenty-four  hours  of  un- 
interrupted refuge  in  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  with- 
out asking  any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  tliere.  If  they  desire  to  remab  for  a  longer 
space,  the  cause  of  their  resortmg  to  sanctuary  must  be 
put  upon  the  register  of  the  convent ;  and,  praised  be 
our  holy  Saint,  many  persons  escape  the  weight  of  the 
law  by  this  temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found  oiurselves 
obliged  to  render  up  to  their  pursuers  and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to  the  Mon- 
vcb,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary  thus  peremptorily 
executed,  must  prove  a  severe  interruption  to  the  course 
of  justice  through  his  realm.  But  be  -repelled  the  feeling, 
MB  if  it  bad  been  a  suggestion  of  Satan,  and  took  care 
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chat  not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  such  a  profane  thought  had  ever  occupied 
his  bosom  ;  on  the  contrary^  he  hasted  to  change  the 
subject. 

*'  The  sun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the  index. 
After  the  painful  information  you  have  given  me,  I  ex- 
pected the  V>rds  of  ray  Council  ere  now,  to  take  order 
witli  the  ravelled  affairs  of  this  unhappy  riot.  Evil  was 
the  fortune  which  gave  me  rule  over  a  people,  among 
whom  it  seems  ta  me  I  am  in  my  own  person  the  only 
man  who  desires  rest  and  tranquillity." 

**  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tranquillity," 
added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so  genera]  a  proposi- 
tion to  escape  the  poor  King's  oppressed  mind,  without 
insisting  on  a  saving  clause  for  the  Church's  honour. 

"  We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert.  <*  But,  Fath- 
er Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the  Church,  in  quelling  strife, 
as  is  doubtless  her  purpose,  resembles  the  busy  house- 
wife, wiio  puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away.." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  made  some  reply, 
but  the  door  of  the^apartment  was  opened,  and  a  gentle- 
man usher  annbunced  the  Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Grade  friMd! 
Chidt  not  h«r  mirth,  who  was  lad  jetlerdaj, 
And  may  bo  to  to-morrow. 

JoAir«A  Aailub. 

The  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  his  royal  brother, 
named  Robert.  The  Christian  name  of  the  latter  had 
been  John,  until  he  was  called  to  the  throne  ;  when  the 
superstition  of  the  times  observed  that  the  name  had  been 
connected  with  misfortune  in  the  lives  and  reigns  of  Joha 
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of  England,  John  of 'Franee,  and  John  Balio)  of  Scot- 
land. It  was  therefore  agreed,  that,  to  elude  the  bad 
omen,  the  itew  King  should  assume  the  name  of  Robert, 
rendered  dear  to  Scotland  bj  the  recollections  of  Robert 
Bruce.  We  mention  this  to  account  for  the  existence  of 
Hro  brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one  familyy 
f(4itch  was  not  certamly  an  iisual  occurrence  more  than 
at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  aged  man,  was  not  supposed  to  be 
much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise  than  the  King 
himself.  But  if  he  had  not  courage,  he  had  wisdom  to 
conceal  and  cloak  over  his  want  of  that  quality,  which, 
once  suspected,  would  have  ruined  all  the  plans  which 
Us  ambition  had  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enough  to 
aopply,  m  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valour,  and  com- 
mand enough  over  his  nerves  to  conceal  their  agitation. 
In  other  respects  he  was  experienced  in  the  ways  of 
courts,  calm,  cool,  and  crafty,  fixing  upon  the  points 
vdiich  he  desired  to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  far  remov- 
ed, and  never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  whtch  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem  to  point 
to  a  diflisrent  direction.  In  his  person  he  resembled  thQ 
Kng,  for  he  was  noble  and  majestic  both  in  stature  and 
countenance.  But  he  had  the  advantage  of  bis  elder 
brother,  in  being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  in 
every  respect  fighter  and  more  active.  His  dress  was 
rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  aftd  rank,  and,  like  his 
royal  brother,  he  wore  no  arms  of  any  kipd,  a  case  of 
gmall  knives  supplying  at  his  girdle  the  place  usually  oc- 
cupied by  a  dagger,  in  absence  of  a  sword.. 

At  the  Duke's  entrance  the  prior,  after  making  an  obei- 
sance, respectfully  lyithdrew  to  a  recess  in  the  apartment, 
at  some  distance  from  the  royal  seat,  in  order,  to  leave,  the 
conversation  of  the  brothers  uncontrolled  by  the  presence 
of  a  third  person.  It  is  necessary  to  mention,  that  the 
recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  in  the  inner  front 
of  die  monastic  buildings,  called  the  Palace,  from  its  being 
the  frequent  residence  of  the  Kings  of  Scotland,  but  which 
was,  unless  on  such  occasions,  the  readence  of  th^  Prior 
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or  Abbot.    The  window  was  pkeed  ovBr  the  prinoipBl 

entrance  to  the  royal  apartments^  and  comraaiMled  a  view 
of  the  bternal  quadrang^  of  the  Gonvent,  fbvmed  on  the 
right  hand  by  the  length  of  the  magnifiCent  churdi,  on  the 
left  by  a  building,  containing  the  range  of  ceUacs,  wkb  the 
refectory,  chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apartments 
rising  above  tliein^  for  such  existed  altogether  indepe&d«[it 
of  the  space  occupied  by  Kihg  Robert  and  his  atteudauts  ; 
while  a  fourth  row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward 
front  to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  large  hoMpiHumytos 
die  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and  many  subor** 
dinate  omces,  warehouses,  and  plaices  <^  accommodation) 
for  the  ample  stores  which  supplied  the  magnificent  hos- 
pitality of  the  Dominican  fethers. .  A  lofty  vaulted  en* 
trance  led  through  this  eastern  front  into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  wmdow  at  which  Prior 
Anselm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see  underneath  the  dark 
arch,  and  observe  the  light  which  gleamed  beneath  it  from 
the  eastern  and  open  portal ;  but,  owing  to  the  height  to  . 
which  he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  archr 
way,  his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the  opposite  and 
external  portal.  It  is  necessary  to  notice  these  localides* 
We  return  to  the  conversation  between  the  princely  ret* 
atives. 

^'  My  dear  brother,"  said  the  King,  raising  the  Duke  of 
Albany,  as  he  stooped  to  kiss  his  hand  ;  <^  my  dear,  deai 
brother,  wherefore  tUs  ceremonial  ?  Are  we  not  both  sons 
of  the  same  Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Eliz- 
abeth More  ?" 

"I  have  not  forgot  that  it  is  so,"  said  Albany,  arismg  ; 
<^  but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  familiarity  of  the  brother, 
the  respect  that  is  due  to  the  King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the  King* 
"  The  throne  is  like  a  lofty  and  barren  rock,  upon  which 
Bower  or  shrub  can  never  take  root.  All  kindly  feelings, 
all  tender  affections,  are  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king 
ipust  not  fold  a  brother  to  his  heart— -he  dare  not  give 
way  to  fondness  for  a  son  !" 
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^  Suck,  in  some  respects,  is  the  doom  of  grettness, 
Sire,"  uiswered  Albany  ;  ^'  but  Heaven,  wlio  i||pioved 
10  some  distance  from  your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members 
of  your  own  faiSly,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children." 

.^'  Alas  i  Robert,"  answered  the  Mtmarch,  **  your 
heart  is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a  sovereign  than 
min^*  I  see  from  the  height  at  which  faite  has  placed  me, 
that  multitude  whom  you  call  my  children— -I  lo^  them, 
I  wish  them  well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  dis- 
tant frcftn  me.  Alas !  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  he  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and  upon 
whom  he  can  lavish  the  fcmdness  of  a  father !  But  all  that 
a  king  can  give  to  a  people  is  a  smile,  such  as  the  sun 
bestows  on  the  »QOwy  peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains, 
as  distant  and  as  ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  !  our  father 
used  to  caress  us,  and  if  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  t<Hie  of 
kindness  ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I,  and  where* 
fore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him,  to  reclaim  my 
poor  prodigal  by  afiection  as  well  as  severity  ?" 

"  Had  affection  nev^  been  tried,  my  liege,"  replied 
Albany,  in  the  tone  of  <Mie  who  delivers  sentiments  which 
he  grieves  to  utter,  ^'  means  of  genAness  ought  assuredly 
to  be  first  made  use  of.  Your  Grace  is  best  judge 
whether  they  liave  Been  long  enough  persevered  in,  and 
whether  those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  efiectual  corrective.  It  is  exclusively  in 
your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures  with  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most  available  to  his  ultimate 
benefit,  and  that  of  the  kingdom." 

"  This  is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King  5  •*  you  in- 
dicate the  pamful  path  which  you  would  have  me  pursue, 
yet  you  offer  me  not  your  support  in  treaduig  it." 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command,"  re- 
plied Albany  ;  ''  but  would  it  become  me,  of  all  men  00 
eartl),  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe  measures  agakist 
your  son  and  heir  f  Me— on  whom,  in  case  of  failure— 
which  heaven  forefend— of  your  Grace's  family,  tiwB  fatal 
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orowa  might  descend  f  Would  it  not  be  thou^  and  said 
by  tb^erj  March,  and  the  haughty  Dougba,  that  Albany 
had  30wn  dissension  between  his  royal  brother  mad  the 
heir  to  the  Scottish  throne,  perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for 
the  succession  of  his  own  family  ?-— No,  my  liege — I  can 
sacrifice  my  life  to  your  service^  but  I  must  not  place  my 
honour  in  danger." 

'<  You  say  true,  Robin — you  say  very  true,"  replied 
the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  imerpretation  upon  his 
brother's  words.  ''  We  must  not  suS&r  these  pow^ul 
and  dangerous  lords  to  perceive  that  there  is  aught  like 
discord  in  the  royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all 
things ;  and  therefore  we  will  still  try  mdulgent  measures, 
in  hopes  of  correcting  the  foUbs  of  Rothsay.  I  behold 
sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin,  from  time  to  time,  that  are 
well  worth  cherishing.  He  is  young-^viery  youDg*-<-A 
prince,  and  in  the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have 
patience  with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hoti-tempered 
norse.  Lict  him  exhaust  this  idle  humour,  and  no  one 
will  be  better  pleased  with  him  tlian  yourself.  You  have 
censured  me  in  your  kindness  for  being  too  gentle,  too 
retired — Rothsay  has  no  such  defects." 

''  I  will  pawn  m^life  he  has  not,"  replied  Albany 
dryly. 

<*  And  he  wants  not  reflection  as  Veil  as  spurit,"  con- 
linued  the  poor  King,  pleading  tlie  cause  of  his  son  to  his 
brother^  <<  I  have  sent  for  him  to  attend  council  to*day, 
and  we  shall  see  how  he  acquits  himself  of  his  devoir. 
You  yourself  allow,  Robin,  that  the  Prince  wants  neither 
shrewdness  nor  capacity  for  affahs,  when  he  is  m  the  hu^ 
mour  to  consider  them." 

^<  Doubtless,  he  wants  neither,  my  liege,"  replied  Al* 
bany,  **  when  he  if  in  the  humour  to  consider  them." 

"  I  say  so,"  answered  the  King  ;  "  and  am  heartily 
glad  that  you  agree  with  me,  Robin,  in  giving  this  poor 
hapless  young  man  another  trial.  He  has  no  mother  now 
to  plead  his  cause  with  an  inc«[i8ed  father.  That  must 
be  remembered,  Albany." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST.    VALKNTINS'ft    OAT,  135 

>*  1  trust,**  said  Albany,  "  the  course  which  Is  most 
agreeable  to  your  Grace's  feelmgs  wiO  also  prove  the 
wisest  and  the  best.** 

The  Duke  weH  saw  the  simple  stratagem  by  which 
the  King  was  endeavouring  to  escape  l^m  the  conclusions 
of  his  reasoning,  and  to  adopt,  under  pretence  of  iiis 
sanction,  a  course  of  proceeding  the  reverse  of  whut  it 
best  suited  him  to  recommend.  But  though  he  saw  he 
could  not  guide  his  brother  to  the  line  of  conduct  he  de- 
sired, he  would  not  abandon  the  reins,  but  resolved  to 
watch  for  a  fitter  opportunity  of  obtaining  the  sinister  ad- 
vantages to  which  new  quai-rels  betwixt  the  King  and 
Prince  were  soon,  he  thought,  likely  to  give  rise. 

In  the  meantime,  King  Robert,  afraid  lest  his  brother 
should  resume  the  painful  subject  from  which  he  had  just 
escaped,  called  aloud  to  the  Prior  of  the  Dominicans,  **  I 
hear  the  trampling  of  horse.  Your  station  commands  die 
court-yard,  reverend  Father'.  Look  from  the  window, 
and  tell  us  who  alights — Rothsay,  is  it  not  ?** 

<'  TheAoble  Earl  of  March,  with  his  foUowers,**  said 
the  Prioi* 

"  Is  he  strongly  accompanied  ?**  said  the  King.  Do- 
his  people  enter  the  inner-gate  ?** 

At  the  same  moment,  Albany  whispered  the  King, 
"  Fear  notliing — the  Brandanes^  of  your  household  are 
under  arms.'* 

The  King  nodded  thanks,  while  the  Prior  from  the 
window  answered  the  question  he  had  puU  The  Earl 
is  attended  by  two  pages,  two  gentlemen,  and  four  grooms. 
One  page  follows  him  up  the  main  staircase,  bearing  his 
lordship*s  sword.  The  others  halt  in  the  court,  and— 
Benedlcite,  how  is  this  ?— Here  is  a  strolKng  glee-woman 
with  her  viol,  preparing  to  sing  beneath  the  royal  win- 
dows, and  in  the  cloister  of  the  Dominicans,  as  she  might ' 
m  the  yard  of  an  hostebie  !  I  will  have  her  presendy 
thrust  forth.** 
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"  Not  sOy  Fatheri"  said  the  King.  "  Let  me  implore 
grace  for  the  poor  wanderer.  The  Joyous  Science,  as 
they  call  it,  which  they  profess,  mingles  sadly  witli  the 
'  distresses  to  which  want  and  calamity  condemn  a  sti'oll- 
ing  race  ;  and  in  that  they  resemble  a  King,  to  whom  all 
men  cry,  '  All  hailT  while  he  lacks  the  homage  and  obe- 
dient affection  which  the  poorest  yeoman  receives  from 
his  family.  Let  the  wanderer  remain  undisturbed,  Fath- 
er 5  and  let  her  sing  if  she  will  to  the  yeomen  and  troop- 
ers in  the  court — it  will  keep  them  from  quarrelling  with 
each  other,  belonging,  as  they  do,  to  such  unruly  and 
hostile  masters."  • 

So  spoke  the  well-meaning  and  feeble-minded  Prince, 
and  the  Prior  bowed  in  acquiescence.  As  he  spoke,  the 
Earl  of  March  entered  the  hall  of  audience,  dressed  in 
the  ordinary  riding  garb  of  the  time,  and  wearing  his 
poniaid.  He  had  left  in  the  anteroom  the  page  of  hon- 
our who  carried  liis  sword.  The  Earl  was  a  well-built, 
handsome  man,  fair-complexioned,  with  a  considerable 
profusion  of  light-coloured  hair,  and  bright  blue  eyes, 
which  gleamed  like  those  of  a  falcon.  He  e(iiibited  in 
bis  countenance,  otherwise  pleasmg,  the  marks  of  a  hasty 
and  irritable  temper,  which  his  situation  as  a  high  and 
powerful  feudal  lord  had  given  him  but  too  many  oppor- 
tunities of  indulging. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  my  I^rd  of  March,"  said  the 
King,  with  a  gracious  inclination  of  his  person.  *^  You 
have  been  long  absent  from  our  councils.'' 

"  My  liege,"  answered  March,  with  a  deep  reverence 
to  the  King,  and  a  haughty  and  formal  inclination  to  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  "  if  I  have  been  absent  from  your 
Grace'd  councils,  it  is  because  my  place  has  been  supplied 
by  more  acceptable,  and,  I  doubt  not,  abler  counsellors 
•  And  now  I  come  but  to  say  to  your  Highness,  that  tht 
news  from  the  English  frontier  make  it  necessary  tliat  I 
should  return  without  delay  to  my  own  estates.  Your 
Grace  has  your  wise  and  politic  brother,  my  Lord  of 
Albany,  with  whom  to  consult,  and  the  mighty  and  war 
like  Earl  of  Douglas  to  carry  vour  counsels  into  eSei  ^   I 
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im  of  no  use  save  in  my  own  country ;  and  thither,  witk 
your  Highness's  permission,  I  am  purposed  instantly  to 
return,  to  attend  my  charge,  as  Warden  of  tlie  Eastern 
Marches.** 

"  You  will  not  deal  so  unkindly  with  us,  cousin,"  re- 
plied the  gentle  Monarch.  *'  Here  are  evil  tidings  on 
the'  wind.  These  unhappy  Highland  clans  are  again 
breaking  into  general  commotion,  and  the  tranquillity  even 
of  our  own  court  requires  the  wbest  of  our  council  to  ad- 
vise, and  the  bravest  of  our  barons  to  execute  what  may 
be  resolved  upon.  The  descendant  of  Thomas  Randolph 
will  not  surely  abandon  the  grandson  of  Robert  Bruce 
at  such  a  period  as  this  ?"   ' 

^^  I  leave  with  him  the  descendant  of  the  far*famed 
James  of  Douglas,*'  answered  March.  *  "  It  is  his  lord- 
ship's boast,  that  he  never  puts  foot  in  stirrup  but  a  thou- 
sand horse  mount  with  him  as  his  daily  life-guard,  and  I 
believe  the  monks  of  Aberbrothock^*  will  swear  to  the 
fact.  Surely,  with  all  the  Douglas's  cliivalry,  they  are 
fitter  to  restrain  a  disorderly  swarm  of  Highland  kerne, 
than  I  can  be  to  withstand  the  archery  of  England,  and 
power  of  Henry  Hotspur  ?  And  then,  here  is  his  Grace 
of  Albany,  so  jealous  in  his  care  of  your  Highness's  per- 
soh,  that  he  calls  your  Brandanes  to  take  anns,  when  a 
dutiful  subject  like  myself  approaches  the  court  with  a 
poor  half-score  of  horse,  the  retinue  of  the  meanest  oi 
the  petty  barons  who  own  a  tower  and  a  thousand  acres  ol 
barren  heath.  When  such  precautions  are  taken  where 
there  is  not  the  slightest  chance  of  peril — since  I  triisl 
none  was  to  be  apprehended  from  me — your  royal  person 
will  surely  be  suitably  guarded  in  real  danger." 

"  My  Lord  of  March,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany,  "  the 
meanest  of  the  barons  of  whom  you  speak  put  their  fol- 
lowers in  arms,  even  when  they  receive  their  dearest  and 
nearest  friends  witliin  the  iron  gate  of  their  castle  *;  and, 
if  it  please  Our  Lady,  I  will  not  care  less  for  the  King's 
person  than  they  do  for  their  own.  The  Brandanes  vre 
the  King's  immediate  retainers  and  household  servants, 
seven  hundred  of  them  is  but  a  small  guard  round  his 
VOL.   I.  12* 
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Grace,  when  yourself,  my  lord,  as  well  as  the  Earl  of 
Douglas,  often  ride  with  ten  times  the  nmnber." 

"  My  lord  duke,'*  replied  March,  "  when  the  service 
of  the  King  requires  it,  1  can  ride  with  ten  times  as  many 
horse  as  your  Grace  has  named  ;  but  I  have  never  done 
so  either  traitorously  ^o  entrap  the  King,  nor  boastfuUy  to 
overawe  other  nobles." 

**  Brother  Robert,"  said  the  King,  ever  anxious  to  be 
a  peace-maker,  "  you  do  ytrrong  even  to  intimate  a  isuspi- 
cion  of  my  Lord  of  March.  And  you,  cousin  of  March, 
misconstrue  my  brother*s  caution. — But  hark — to  divert 
this  angry  parley~I  hear  no  unpleasing  touch  of  min- 
strelsy. You  know  the  (Jay  Science,  my  Lord  of  March, 
and  love  it  well — 3tep  to  yonder  window,  beside  the  holy 
Prior,  at  whom  we  make  no  question  touching  secular 
pleasures,  and  you  will  tell  us  if  tlje  music  and  lay  be 
worth  listening  to.  The  notes  are  of  France,  I  think — 
My  brother  of  Albany's  judgment  is  not  worth  a  cockle- 
shell in  such  matters — so  you,  cousin,  must  report  your 
opinion  whether  the  poor  glee-maiden  deserves  recom- 
pense. Our  son  and  the  Douglas  will  presently  be  here, 
and  men,  when  our  council  is  assembled,  we  will  treat  of 
graver  matters."  , 

With  sonietliing  like  a  smile  on  his  proud  brow,  March 
withdrew  into  tlie  recess  of  the  window,  and  stood  there 
in  silence  beside  tlie  Prior,  like  one  who,  while  he  obey-^ 
€d  the  King's  command,  saw  through  and  despised  the 
timid  precaution  which  it  implied,  as  an  attempt  to  pre- 
vent the  dispute  betwixt  Albany  and  himself.  The  tune, 
which  was  played  upon  a  viol,  was  gay  and  sprightly  in 
the  commencement,  with  a  touch  of  the  wildness  of  the 
Troubadour  music.  But  as  it  proceeded,  the  faltering 
tones  of  the  instrument,  and  of  the  female  voice  which 
accompanied  it,  became  plaintive  and  interrupted,  as  if 
qhoked  by  the  painful  feelings  of  the  minstrel. 

The  offended  Earl,  whatever  might  be  his  judgment 
m  such  matters  on  which  the  King  had  complimented 
him,  paid,  it  may  be  supposed,  little  attention  to  the  music 
of  tlie  female  minstrel.     His  proud  heart  was  struggling 
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between  the  allegiance  he  owed  his  Sovereinii  aa  weU  as 
the  love  be  still  found  lurking  in  bis  bosom  (or  the  person 
of  his  well-natured  King,  and  a  desire  of  vengeance 
arising  out  of  his  disappointed  ambition,  and  the  disgrace 
done  to  him  by  the  substitution  of  Marjory  Douglas  to  be 
bride  of  the  heir-apparent,  instead  of  his  betrothed  daugh- 
ter. March  had  die  vices  and  virtues  of  a  hasty  and 
uncertain  character,  and  even  now,  when  he  came  to  bid 
Ibe  King  adieu,  with  the  purpose  of  renoundng  his  alle- 
giance as  soon  as  he  reached  his  own  feudal  territories, 
be  felt  unwilling,  apd  almost  unable,  to  resolve  upon  a 
step  so  criminal  and  so  full  of  peril.  It  was  with  such 
dangerous  cogitations  that  he  was  occupied  during  the 
beginning  of  the  glee-maiden's  lay  ;  bul  objects  which 
called  his  attention  powerfully,  as  the  songstress  proceed- 
ed, affected  the  current  of  his  thoughts,  and  riveted  them 
on  what  was  passing  in  the  court-yard  of  the  monastery. 
The  song  was  in  the  Provencal  dialect,  well  understooc} 
as  the  language  of  poetry  in  all  the  courts  of  Europe, 
and  particularly  in  Scotlimd.  It  was  more  simply  turned,  ^ 
bowever,  than  was  the  general  caste  of  the  Surventes,  and 
rather  resembled  the  lai  of  a  Norman  Minstrel.  It  may 
De  translated  thus  : 

as 

TUB    LAY    OF   POOR   LOUISE. 

Ah;  poor  Louise !  The  l^re-^Umg  6»j 

She  roams  from  cot  to  castle  gay } 

And  still  her  voice  and  viol  say^  " 

Ah,  maids,  beware  the  woodland  way, 

Think  on  LotdM  I 

Ah,  poor  Looise !  The  sun  was  high. 
It  smirch'd  her  cheek,  it  dimmed  her  tfrn. 
The  woodland  walk  was  cool  and  nigh. 
Where  birds  with  chiming  streamlets  vit 

To  cheer  Loiiiit,- 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  The  savage  bear 
Hade  ne'er  that  lovely  grove  his  lair  j 
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The  woIvM  molest  oot  petht  ao  ftir— > 
Bat  better  far  had  such  been  there 

For  poor 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  In  woody  wold 
She  met  a  huntsman  fair  and  bold  ^ 
His  baldrick  was  of  silk  and  gold, 
And  many  a  Etching  tale  he  told 

To  poor 

4 

Ah,  poor  Louise !  Small  cause  to  pine 
Hadst  thou  for  treasures  of  the  mine  } 
For  peace  of  mind,  that  gift  divine, 
ind  spotless  innocence,  were  thine/ 

Ah,  poor  Loaife ! 

Ah,  poor  Louise !  Thy  treasure's  reft ! 
I  know  not  if  by  force  or  theft. 
Or  part  by  violence,  part  by  gift  ; 
But  misery  is  all  that's  left 

To  poor  Looiae. 
« 

Let  poor  Louise  some  succour  have ! 
She  will  not  long  your  bonsty  crave,  . 
Or  tire  the  gay  with  warning  stavo— 
For  Heaven  has  grace,  and  earth  a  grave 

For  poor  Louise. 

The  song  was  no  sooner  finished,  than,  anxious  lest 
die  dispute  should  he  revived  betwixt  his  brother  and  th« 
Earl  of  March,  King  Robert  called  to  the  latter,  "  What 
think  you  of  the  mmstrelsy,  my  lord  ? — Methinks,  as  I 
heard  it  even  at  this  distance,  it  was  a  wild  and  pleasing 
lay."    . 

"  My  judgment  is  not  deep,  my  lord  ;  but  the  sbger 
may  dispense  with  my  approbation,  since  she  seems  to 
have  received  that  of  his  Grace  of  Rothsay — the  first 
judge  in  Scotland.'* 

*'  How  !*'  said  the  King  in  alarm ;  "  is  my  son  below  ?*' 

'*  He  is  sitting  on  horseback  by  the  glee-maiden,*'  said 
March,  with  a  malicious  smile  on  his  6heek,  apparently 
as  much  interested  by  her  conversation  as  her  music. 
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«  How  IS  tills,  Father  Prior  ?"  said  the  Kmg.  Bui 
the  Prior  drew  back  from  the  lattice. 

"  I  have  no  will  to  see,  my  lord,  things  which  it  would 
pain  me  to  repeat." 

"  How  is  all  this  ?"  said  tlie  King,  who  coloured  deep- 
ly, and  seemed  about  to  rise  from  his  chair ;  but  changed 
his  mind,  as  if  unwilling,  perhaps,  to  look  upon  some  un- 
becoming prank  of  the  wild  yoiing  Prince,  which  he  might 
not  have  had  heart  to  punish  with  necessary  severity. 
The  Earl  of  March  seemed  to  have  a  pleasure  in  inform- 
ing him  of  that,  of  which  doubtless,  he  desired  to  remain 
ignorant. 

**  My  liege,"  he  cried,  "  this  is  better  and  better. 
The  glee-maiden  has  not  only  engaged  the  ear  of  the 
Prince  of  Scotland,  as  well  as  of  every  groom  and  trooper 
in  the  court-yard,  but  she  has  riveted  the  attention  of  the 
Black  Douglas,  whom  we  have  not  known  as  a  passionate 
admirer  of  the  Gay  Science.  But  truly,  I  do  not  wonde/ 
at  his  astonishment,  for  the  Prince  has  honoured  the  fair 
professor  of  song  and  viol  with  a  kiss  of  approbation." 

"  How  .?"  cried  the  King,  •«  is  David  of  Rotbsay  trifling 
with  a  glee-maiden,  and  his  wife's  father  in  presence  ?— 
Go,  my  good  Father  Abbot,  call  the  Prince  here  instantly 

—Go,  my  dearest  brother" And  when  they  had  both 

left  the  room,  the  King  continued,  "  Go,  good  cousin  of 
March — there  will  be  mischief,  I  am  assured  of  it.  1 
pray  you  go,  cousin,  and  second  my  Lord  Prior's  prayers 
with  my  commands." 

"  You  forget,  my  liege,"  said  March,  with  the  voice 
of  a  deeply  offended  person  ;  <<  the  father  of  Elisabeth 
of  Dunbar  were  but  an  unfit  intercessor  between  the 
Douglas  and  his  royal  son-in-law." 

"  I  crave  your  pardon,  cousin,"  said  the  gentle  old 
man.  **  I  own  you  have  had  some  wrong— but  my 
Rothsay  will  be  murdered — ^I  must  go  myself." 

But  as  be  arose  precipitately  from  his  chair,  the  poor 
King  missed  a  footstep,  stumbled,  and  fell  heavily  to  the 
ground,  m  such  a  manner,  that  his  llead  striking  the  cor- 
ner oi  the  seat  from  which  he  had  risen,  he  became  foi 
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a  minute  insensible*  The  sight  of  the  accid^it  at  once 
overcame  March's  resentment,  and  mehed  hiis  heart.  Ha 
ran  to  the  fallen  Monarch,  and  replaced  him  in  his  seat, 
using,  in  the  tenderest  and  most  respectful  manner,  such 
means  as  seemed  most  fit  to  recall  animation.  Robert 
opened  his  eyes,  and  gazed^around  with  uncertainty. 

*^  What  has  happened  ? — are  we  alone  ?— who  is  with 
usr 

'*  Your  dutiful  subject,  March,"  replied  the  Earl. 

<<  Alone  witli  the  Earl  of  March  i"  repeated  the  King, 
his  still  disturbed  intellects  receiving  some  alarm  from  the 
name  of  a  powerful  chief,  whom  he  had  reason  to  believe 
he  had  n^rtally  offended. 

**  Yes,  my  gracious  liege,  with  poor  George  of  Dun- 
bar ;  of  whom  many  have  wished  your  Majesty  to  think 
ill,  though  he  will  be  found  truer  to  your  royal  person  at 
the  last  than  they  will." 

**  Indeed,  cousin,  you  have  had  too  much  wrong ;  and 
believe  me,  we  shall  strive  to  redress        " 

*^  If  your  Grace  thinks  so,  it  may  yet  be  righted,"  in- 
terrupted the  Earl,  catching  at  the  hopes  which  his  am- 
bition suggested  ;  ^^  the  Prince  and  Maijory  Douglas 
are  nearly  related — the  dispensation  from  Rome  was 
informally  granted — their  marriage  cannot  be  lawful — ttie 
Pope,  who  wiU  do  much  for  so  godly  a  prince,  can  set 
aside  this  unchristian  union,  in  respect  of  the  pre-contract 
Bethink  you  well,  my  liege,"  continued  the  Earl,  kind- 
ling with  a  new  train  of  ambitious  thoughts,  to  which  the 
unexpected  opportunity  of  pleading  his  cause  personally 
had  given  rise,—"  bethink  you  how  you  choose  betwixt 
the  Douglas  and  me.  He  is  powerful  and  mighty,  I  grant. 
But  George  of  Dunbar  wears  the  keys  of  Scotland  at  his 
belt,  and  could  bring  an  English  army  to  the  gates  of 
Edinburgh,  ere  Douglas  could  leave  the  skirts  of  Caim- 
table  to  oppose  them.  Your  royal  son  loves  my  poor  de- 
serted girl,  and  hates  the  haughty  Marjory  of  Douglas.  , 
Your  Grace  may  judge  the  small  account  in  which  he 
holds  her,  by  his  toying  with  a  common  glee-maiden  even 
in  the  presence  of  ha*  father." 
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The  King  bad  hitfaeito  listened  to  the  Earl's  argument 
with  the  bewildered  feelings  of  a  timid  horseman,  borue 
away  by  an  impetuous  steed,  whose  course  he  can  neither 
arrest  nor  direct.  But  the  last  words  awakened  in  bis 
recollection  the  sense  of  his  son's  immediate  danger. 

"  Oh,  ay,  most  true — my  son — the  Douglas — Oh,  my 
dear  cousin,  prevent  blood,  and  all  shall  be  as  you*will. 
— Hark,  there  is  a  tumult--  that  was  the  clash  of  arms  !" 

'^  By  my  ccNTCHiet — by  my  knighdy  faith,  it  is  true  !" 
said  the  Earl,  looking  from  the  window  upon  the  inner 
square  of  the  consent,  now  filled  with  armed  men  and 
brandished  weapons,  and  resounding  with  the  clash  0/ 
armour.  The  deep-vaulted  entrance  was  crowded  with 
warriors  at  its  farthest  extremity,  and  bbws  seemed  to 
be  in  the  act  of  being  exchanged  betwixt  some  who  were 
endeavouring  to  shut  the  gate,  and  others  who  contended 
to  press  in. 

^<  I  will  go  instantly,"  said  the  Earl  of  March,  *^  and 
soon  quell  this  sudden  broil — Humbly,  I  pray  your  Maj* 
esty  to  think  on  what  I  have  bad  the  boldness  to  propose.'^ 

^<  I  will— I  willy  fair  cousin,"  said  the  King,  scarce 
knowing  tio  what  he  pledged  himself—-'*  Do  but  prevent 
tumult  and  bloodshed  !" 


^  CHAPTER  XI. 

Fair  is  the  HamseT,  passing  fair-^ 
Sunoy  at  distance  gleams  her  smile ; 
Approacii— 4becload  of  woAil  care 
Hangs  iremblbg  in  her  eye  the  while. 

LuciHDAy  a  Ballad. 

We  must  here  trace,  a  little  more  correctly,  the  eveiit» 
which  had  been  indistinctly  seen  from  the  window  of  the 
royal  apartments,  and  yet  more  indistinctly  reported  by 
those  who  witnessed  them..  The  glee-maiden^  already 
mentioned,  had  planted  herself,  where  a  rise  of  two  large 
broad  steps,  giving  access  to  the  main  gateway  of  the 
royal  apartments,  gained  her  an  advantage  of  a  foot  and 
a  half  in  height  over  those  in  the  eonrt,  of  whom  she 
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hoped  to  form  an  audience.  She  wore  the  dress  of  hei 
calling,  which  was  more  gaudy  than  rich,  and  showed  the 
person  more  than  did  the  garb  of  other  females.  Sh : 
had  laid  aside  an  upper  mantle,  and  a  small  basket  which 
contained  her  slender  stock  of  necessaries,  and  a  little 
French  spaniel  dog  sat  beside  them,  as  their  protector. 
An  kzure-blue  jacket,  embroidered  with  silver,  and  sitting 
close  to  the  person,  was  open  in  front,  and  showed  seve- 
ral waistcoats  of  different  coloured  silks,  calculated  to 
set  off  the  symmetry  of  the  shoulders  and  bosom,  and  re- 
maining open  at  the  throat.  A  small  silver  chain  worn 
around  her  neck,  involved  itself  amongst  these  brilliant- 
coloured  waistcoats,'^nd  was  again  produced  from  them, 
to  display  a  medal  of  the  same  metal,  which  intimated,  in 
the  name  of  some  court  or  guild  of  minstrels,  the  degree 
she  had  taken  in  the  Gay  or  Joyous  Science.  A  smaU 
scrip,  suspended  over  her  shoulders  by  a  blue  silk  rib- 
and, hung  on  her  left  side. 

Her  sunny  complexion,  snow-white  teeth,  brilliant  black 
eyes,  and  raven  locks,  marked  her  country  lying  far  m  the 
south  of  France,  and  the  arch  smile  and  dimpled  chin  bore 
the  same  character.  Her  luxuriant  raven  locks,  twisted 
around  a  small  gold  bodkin,  were  kept  in  their  position  by  a 
net  of  silk  and  gold.  Short  petticoats,  deep-laced  with  sil- 
ver, to  correspond  with  the  jacket,  red  stockings  wMth  were 
visible  so  high  as  near  the  calf  oif  the  leg,  and  bcRcins  of 
Spanish  leather,  completed  her  adjustment,  which,  though 
far  from  new,  had  been  saved  as  an  untarnished  holiday  suitj 
which  much  care  had  kept  in  good  order.  She  seemed 
about  twenty-five  years  old  ;  but  perhaps  fatigue  and 
wandering  had  anticipated  the  touch  of  time,  in  obliterat 
ing  the  freshness  of  early  youth. 

We  have  said  the  glee-maiden's  manner  was  lively,  and 
we  may  add,  that  her  smile  and  repartee  were  ready. 
But  her  gaiety  was  assumed,  as  a  quality  essentially  ne- 
cessary to  her  trade,  of  which  it  was  one  of  the  miseries, 
that  the  professors  were  obliged  frequently  to  cover  an 
aching  heart  with  a  compelled  smile.  This  seemed  to- 
be  the  case  with  Louise,  who,  whether  she  was  actually 
the  heroine  of  her  own  song,  or  whatever  other  cause 
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she  might  hare  for  sadness,  showed  at  times  a  strain  or 
deep  melancholy  thought,  which  interfered  with  and  con- 
troUed  the  natural  flow  of  lively  spirits,  which  the  prac- 
tice of  the  Joyous  Science  especially  required.  She 
lacked  also,  even  in  her  gayest,  sallies,  the  decided  bold- 
ness and  effrontery  of  her  sisterhood,  who  were  seldom 
at  a  loss  to  retort  a  saucy  jest,  or  turn  the  laugh  against 
any  who  mterrupted  or  interfered  with  tliem. 

It  may  be  here  remarked,  that  it  was  impossible  that 
this  class  of  women,  very  numerous  in  that  age,  could 
bear  a  character  generally  respectable.  They  were, 
however,  protected  by  the  manners  of  the  time ;  and  such 
were  the  immunities  they  possessed  by  the  rights  of  chiv- 
ahry,  that  nothing  was  more  rare  than  to  hear  of  such  er- 
rant damsels  sustaining  injury  or  wrong,  and  they  passed 
and  repassed  safely,  where  armed  travellers  would  prob- 
ably have  encountered  a  bloody  opposition.  But  though 
licensed  and  protected  in  honour  of  their .  tuneful  art,  the 
wandering  minstrels,  male  or  female,  like  similar  ministers 
to  the  public  amusement,  the  itinerant  musicians,  for  in- 
stance, and  stroUing  comedians  of  our  own  day,  led  a  hfe 
too  irregular  and  precarious,  to  be  accounted  a  creditable 
part  of  society.  Indeed  among  the  stricter  Catholics  the 
profession  was  considered  as  unlawful. 

Such  was  the  damsel,  who,  with  viol  in  hand,  and  sta- 
tioned on  the  slight  elevation  we  have  mentioned,  stepped 
forward  to  the  bystanders,  and  announced  herself  as  a 
mistress  of  the  Gay  Science,  duly  qualified  by  a  brief  from 
a  Court  of  Love  and  Music  held  at  Aix,  in  Provence, 
under  the  countenance  of  the  flower  of  chivahy,  the  gal- 
lant Count  Aymer ;  who  now  prayed  that  the  cavaliers  of 
merry  Scotland,  who  were  known  over  the  wide  world 
for  bravery  and  courtesy,  would  permit  a  poor  stranger 
to  try  whether  she  could  afford  them  any  amusement  by 
her  art. — The  love  of  song  was  like  the  love  of  fight,  a  com- 
mon passion  of  the  age,  which  all  at  least  affected,  whether 
they  were  actually  possessed  by  it  or  no ;  therefore  the 
ftcquiescence  in  Louise's  proposal  was  universal.  At  the 
13      VOL.   u 
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same  time,  an  aged,  dark-browed  monk  who  was  among 
tl)e  bystanders,  diought  it  necessary  to  remind  the  glee- 
maiden,  tliat,  since  slie  was  tolerated  within  these  precincts, 
whiuli  was  an  unusual  grace,  he  trusted  nothing  would  be 
sung  or  said  inconsistent  with  tlie  holy  character  of  tbe 
place. 

The  glee-maiden  bent  her  head  low,  ^ook  her  sable 
locks,  and  crossed  herself  reverentially,  as  if  sbe  dis^ 
claimed  the  possibility  of  such  a  transgression,  and  then 
began  the  song  of  Poor  Louise,  which  we  gave  at  tength 
in  the  last  chapter. 

Just  as  she  commenced,  she  was  stopped  by  a  cry  of 
"  Room — room— place  for  the  Duke  of  Rotbsay  V* 

"  Nay,  hurry  no  man  on  my  score,"  said  a  eaQaiit 
young  cavalier,  who  entered  on  a  lioble  Arabian  horse, 
which  he  managed  with  exquisite  grace,  though  by  such 
slight  handling  of  the  reins,  such  imperceptible  pressure 
of  the  limbs  and  sway  of  the  body,  that  to  any  eye  save 
that  of  an  expedenced  horseman,  the  animal  i^eemed  to  be 
putting  forth  his  paces  for  his  own  amusement,  and  thus 
gracefully  bcc'iring  forward  a  rider  who  was  too  indolent 
to  give  himself  any  trouble  about  the  matter. 

The  Prince's  apparel,  which  was  very  rich,  was  put  on 
with  slovenly  carelessness.  His  form,  though  his  stature 
was  low,  and  his  limbs  extremely  slight,  was  elegant  in 
the  extreme  ;  and  his  features  no  less  handsome.  But 
there  was  on  his  brow  a  haggard  paleness,  which  seemed 
the  effect  of  care  or  of  dissipation,  or  of  botji  these  wast- 
ing causes  combined.  His  eyes  were  sunk  and  dim,  as 
from  late  indulgence  in  revelry  on  the  preceding  evening, 
while  his  cheek  was  inflamed  with  unnatural  red,  as  ii 
either  the  effect  of  the  Bacchanalian  orgies  had  not  passed 
away  from  the  constitution,  or  a  morning  draught  ^  had 
been  resorted  to,  in  order  to  remove  the  effects  of  the 
night's  debauchery. 

Such  was  the  Duke  of  Rotbsay,  and  heir  of  the  Scot- 
tish crown,  a  sight  at  once  of  interest  and  cotnpal^sioii 
All  unbontieted,  and  made  t^y  fi)r  him,  white  he  kept 
repeating  carelessly,  "  No  haste — ^no  haste-*-!  ihall  tmvm 
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looii  enough  at  the  pliK^e  I  tm  bound  foi'^-^Hoi/s  tliis 
•—a  damsel  d'liie  Joyous  Science  ?  Ajy  by  St*  Giles  !  ufid 
B  comely  wefich  to  boot.  Stand  stilly  fay  rtierfy^men  ( 
aever  was  minstrelsy  mart^  for  me«-^A  good  votce^  by 
the  mass  !  Begin  me  that  by  agidn,  sweetheatt." 

Louise  did  not  kmnv  the  perMtti  who  addressed  her  j 
but  the  general  respect  paid  by  all  around,  and  die  easy 
and  indi£ferefnt  mimder  idf  which  it  watf  rtdeived^  showed 
hm  she  tras  addressed  by  a  man  of  the  hljgh^st  qualiiyi 
Sim  recommenced  her  lay,  and  sung  her  best  aeoordiiigly  | 
while  the  young  Duke  seemed  thoughtfol  and  rater  af« 
fected  tdW^ds  the  close  of  the  dkty.  But  it  was  not  his 
habit  to  cherish  such  mdancholy  afiectioRs.  ^  This  is  a 
plamtive  ditty,  my  out-broi^  maid,"  and  he,  chuckiBg 
tbc^  retreating  gleenindden  under  the  chiny  and  detaining 
her  1/  thd  collar  of  her  dreds,  which  Wa6  not  difficulty  a^ 
he  sat  oil  horseback  so  close  to  the  steps  on  which  sIm 
stood.  **  But  I  warrant  itie  ydu  have  hrelief  notes  at 
will,  ma  bdlfi  ttntbroM  ;  ay,  and  canst  sing  in  bowe^  as 
well  ad  wold,  and  by  night  as  well  as  day." 

^*  I  aih  no  ntglftingale,  my  Idrd,"  said  Louise,  endeav- 
^ttrfng  to  escape  a  species  of  gallantry  Wliich  tti-'suited 
the  place  and  circumstances,  a  discrepancy  Vb  wiiich  he 
who  addressed  it  to  her  seemed  conteniptuo«»ly  indif- 
ferent. 

*'  What  hast  thou  there  darling  ?"  he  added,  removing 
bis  hold  from  her  collar,  to  the  scrip  which  she  carried. 

Glad  was  Louise  to  escape  his  grasp^  by  slipping  the 
knot  of  the  riband,  and  leaving  tlie  little  bag  in  the 
Prince's  hand,  as,  retiring  back  beyond  his  reach,  she  an- 
swered, •*  Nuts,  my  lord,  of  the  last  season." 

The  Prince  pulled  ^ut  a  handful  of  nim  accordingly* 
«  Nuts,  child  ! — they  will  break  thine  ivory  teeth— hurt 
thy  pretty  voice,"  said  Rothsay,  cfackhig  one  with  his 
teeth,  like  a  village  schoolboy. 

*'  They  are  not  the  walnuts  of  my  own  sunny  clime, 
my  lord,"  said  Louise  5  "  but  they  hang  lofv,  and  ar4 
alfhin  the  reach  of  the  poor." 
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<<  You  shall  have  aomething  to  afferd  you  better  fiure^ 
poor  wandering  ape/'  $aid  the  Duke^in  a  tone  in. which 
feeling  predominated  more  than  in  the  affected  and  con* 
lemptuous  gallantry  of  his  first  address  to  the  glee-*maideni» 

At  this  moment,  as  he  turned  to  ask  an  attendant  for 
his  purse,  the  Prince  encountered  the  stem  and  pierdng 
look  of  a  tall  black  man,  seated  on  a  powerfiil  iron-grey^ 
horse,  who  bad  entered  the  court  with  attendants  while  the ; 
Duke  of  Rothsay  was  engaged  with  Louise,  and  now  re*- 
mained  stupified  and  almost  turned  to  stone  by  bis  surprise 
and  anger,  at  this  unseemly  spectacle.  Even  one  who  bad 
never  seen  Archibald  Earl  of  Douglas,  called  tbe  Grinft, 
must  have  known  him  by  his  swart  complexion,  bis  gigantic 
frame,  his  buf&coat  of  boU's^bide,  and  his  air  of  courage, 
firmness,  and  sagacity,  mixed  with  indomitable  pride.  The 
loss  of  an  eye  in  battle,  though  not  perceptible  at  first  sight, 
as  the  ball  of  the  injured  organ  remained  similar  to  the  other, 
gave  yet  a  stem  inunovable  glare  to  the  whole  aspect. 

The  meetuig  of  the  royal  son-in-law  with  his  terrible 
step-father,  was  in  circumstances  which  arrested  the  at- 
tention of  all  present ;  and  the  bystanders  waited  the  issue 
with  silence  and  suppressed  breath,  lest  they  should  lose 
any  part  of  what  was  to  ensue. 

When  the  Duke  of  Rotlisay  saw  the  expression  which 
occupied  the  stem  features  of  Douglas,  and  remarked 
that  the  Earl  did  not  make  the  least  motion  towards  re- 
spectful, or  even  civil  salutation,  he  seemed  determined 
to  show  him  how  little  respect  he  was  disposed  to  pay  to 
his  displeased  looks.  He  took  his  purse  from  his  cham« 
berlain. 

"  Here,  pretty  one,"  he  said,  "  I  give  thee  one  gold 
piece  for  the  song  thou  hast  sung  me,  another  for  the  nuts 
I  have  stolen  from  thee,  and  a  third  for  the  kiss  thou  art 
about  to  give  me.  For  know,  my  pretty  one,  that  when 
fair  lips  (and  thine  for  fault  of  better  may  be  called  so) 
make  sweet  music  for  my  pleasure,  I  am  sworn  to  St. 
Valentine  to  press  them  to  mine." 

"  My  song  is  recompensed  nobly—"  said  Louise, 
shrinkmg  back ;  *<  my  nuts  are  sold  to  a  good  market- 
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farther  traffic,  my  lord,  were  neither  befittilig.you  nor  be- 

seeming  me." 

"  What !  you  coy  it,  my  nymph  of  the  hi^way  ?** 
said  the  Prince,  contemptuously.  '*  Know,  damsel,  thai 
one  asks  you  a  grace  who  is  unused  to  denial." 

"  It  is  the  Prbce  of  Scotland** — ^'  the  Duke  of  Rodi- 
say," — said  the  courtiers  around,  to  the  terrified  Louiaei 
pressing  forward  the  tremhling  young  woman  ;  **  you 
must  not  thwart  his  humoUr." 

''  But  I  cannot  reach  your  lordship,"  she  said,  tuaidly, 
"you  sit  so  high  on  horseliack." 

''  If  I  must  alight,"  said  Rothsay,  <^  ihere  shall  be  the 
heavier  penalty — ^What  does  the  wench  tremble  for  ? 
Place  thy  foot  on  the  toe  of  my  boot,  give  me  hold  of  thy 
band — Gallantly  done  !"  He  kissed  her  as  she  stood  thus 
suspended  in  the  air,  perched  upon  his  foot,  and  support- 
ed by  his  hand  ;  saying,  "  There  is  thy  kiss,  and  there  is 
my  purse  to  pay  it ;  and  to  grace  thee  farther,  Rothsay 
will  wear  thy  scrip  for  the  day."  He  suffered  the  fright- 
ened girl  to  spring  to  the  ground,  and  turned  his  k>oks 
from  her  to  bend  them  contemptuously  on  the  Earl  of 
Douglas,  as  if  he  had  said,  ''  All  this  I  do  in  despite  of 
you  and  of  your  daughter's  claims," 

"  By  St.  Bride  of  Douglas  !"  said  the  Earl,  pessing 
towards  the  Prince,  "  this  is  too  much,  unmannered  boy, 
as  void  of  sense  as  honour  !  You  know  what  considera- 
tions restrain  the  hand  of  Douglas,  else  had  you  never 
dared " 

"  Can  you  play  at  spang-cockle,  my  lord  ?"  said  the 
Prince,  placing  a  nut  on  the  second  joint  of -his  fore- 
finger, and  spinning  it  off  by  a  smart  applicattmi  of  tlie 
thumb.  The  nut  struck  on  Douglas's  broad  breast,  who 
burst  out  into  a  dreadful  exclamation  of  wrath,  inarticu- 
late, but  resembling  the  growl  of  a  lion  in  depth  and  stern- 
ness of  expression.  "  I  cry  your  pardon,  most  mighty 
lord,"  said  the'  Duke  of  Rothsay,  scornfully,  while  all 
around  trembled  ;  "  I  did  not  conceive  my  pellet  could 
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have  wotttid«d  you,  sMing  joa  we«r  a  hvM^o&L  Suvriy, 
1  trust,  it  did  not  hit  your  eye  ?" 

The  Prior,  despatched  by  the  King,  as  wc  have  seen  in 
the  last  ehapter,  had  by  this  time  made  way  through  the 
crowd,  and  laying  hold  on  Douglas's  rein,  in  a  mannef 
that  made  it  imposaiUe  for  him  to  advance,  reminded  him 
Ihat  the  Prinee  was  the  son  of  his  Sovereign,  cmd  die 
husband  of  his  daughter. 

"  Fear  not.  Sir  Prior,"  said  Douglas.  "  I  despise  the 
ebttdish  boy  too  muph  to  raise  a  finger  against  him.  But 
I  will  return  insult  for  insult.-wHere,  any  of  you  who  love 
die  Dougla8,^*^pum  me  this  quean  from  the  Monastery 
gates ;  and  let  her  be  so  scourged  that  she  may  bitterly 
remember  to  the  last  day  of  her  life,  how  she  gave  means 
to  an  unrespective  boy  to  afii*ont  the  Douglas  !" 

Four  or  five  retainers  instandy  stepped  forth  to  execute 
commands  which  were  seldom  uttered  in  vain,  and  heav- 
ily would  Louise  have  atoned  for  an  offence  of  which  she 
was  alike  the  innocent,  unconscious,  and  unwilling  bstru<- 
ment,  had  not  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  interfered. 

"  Spurn  the  poor  glee-woman  !"  he  said,  in  high  indig* 
nation  ;  **  scourge  her  for  obeying  my  commands  ?— 
Spurn  thine  own  oppressed  vassals,  rude  Earl— scourge 
thine  own  faulty  hounfis — but  beware  how  you  touch  so 
much  as  a  dog  that  Rothsay  hath  patted  on  the  head,  far 
less  a  female  whose  lips  he  bath  kissed  !" 

Before  Douglas  could  give  an  answer,  which  would 
certainly  have  been  in  defiance,  there  arose  ihfrt  great 
tumult  at  the  outward  gate  of  the  Monastery,  already 
noticed,^d  men  both  on  horseblck  a«d  on  foot  began  to 
rush  heaolong  in,  not  actually  fighting  with  each  other, 
but  certainly  in  no  peaceable  manner. 

One  of  the  contending  parties,  seemingly,  were  parti* 
zans  of  I>ouglas,  known  by  the  cognizance  of  the  Bloody 
Heart,  the  other  were  composed  of  citizens  of  the  towd 
of  Perth.  It  appeared  they  had  been  skirmishing  in 
ea/nest  when  without  the  gates,  but,  out  of  respect  to  the 
sanctified  ground,  they  lowered  their  weapons  when  they 
entered,  and  confined  their  strife  to  a  war  of  words  and 
mutual  abuse. 
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The  tumult  had  this  good  effect,  that  it  forced  a«i9nder, 

by  the  weight  and  press  of  numbers,  the  Prince  and 
Douglas,  at  a  moment  when  the  levity  of  the  former,  and 
the  pride  of  the  latterr  were  urging  both  to  the  lUmoat 
extremity.  But  now  peace-makers  interfered  qu  4(1  sides* 
The  Prior  and  the  monks  threw  themselves  among  the 
multitude,  and  commanded  peace  in  the  name  of  Ueavcu, 
and  reverence  to  their  sacred  walls,  under  penalty  of  ex- 
communication ;  and  their  expostulations  began  to  be 
listened  to.  Albany,  who  was  despatched  by  his  royal 
brother  at  the  beginning  of  the  fray,  had  not  arrived  till 
now  on  the  scene  of  action.  He  instantly  applied  him- 
self to  Douglas,  and  m  his  ear  conjured  him  to  temper 
his  passion. 

"  By  St.  Bride  of  Douglas,  I  will  be  avenged  1"  said 
the  Earl.  **  No  man  shall  brook  life  after  he  has  passed 
an  affront  on  Douglas." 

**  Why  so  you  may  be  avenged  in  fitting  time,"  said 
Albany ;  **  but  let  it  not  be  said,  that,  like  a  peevish  wo- 
man, the  Great  Douglas  could  choose  neitlier  time  nor 
place  for  his  vengeance.  Bethink  you,  all  that  we  have 
laboured  at  is  like  to  be  upset  by  an  accident.  George 
of  Dunbar  hath  had  tlie  advantage  of  an  audience  with 
'he  old  man  ;  and  tliough  it  lasted  but  Gve  minutes,  I  fear 
it  may  endanger  the  dissolution  of  your  family  match, 
which  we  brought  about  widi  so  much  difficulty.  The 
authority  from  Rome  has  not  yet  been  obtained." 

"  A  toy  !"  answered  Douglas,  haughtily, — *'  they  dare 
not  dissolve  it." 

**  Not  wliile  Douglas  is  at  large,  and  in  possession  of 
his  power,"  answered  Albany.  ^^  But,  noble  Earl,  come 
with  me,  and  I  will  shpw  you  at  what  disadvantage  you 
stand." 

Douglas  dismounted,  and  followed  his  wily  accomplice 
in  silence.  In  a  lower  hall  they  saw  the  ranks  of  the 
Brandanes  drawn  up,  well-armed  in  caps  of  steel  and 
shirts  of  mifil.  Their  captain,  making  an  obeisance  to 
Albany,  seemed  to  desire  to  address  him. 

"  What  now,  MacLouis  ?"  said  tlie  Duke. 
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**  We  are  mfonned  ihe  Duke  of  Rothsay  has  been  in- 
sulted, and  I  can  scarce  keep  the  Brandanes  within 
door." 

**  Gallant  MacLouis,**  said  Albany,  "  and  you,  my 
trusty  Brandanes,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  ray  princely  ne- 
phew, is  as  well  as  a  hopeful  gehtleraan  can  be.  Some 
scuffle  thete  has  been,  but  all  is  appeased.'*  He  contin- 
ued to  draw  the  Earl  of  Douglas  forward.  "  You  see, 
my  lord,'*  he  said  in  his  ear,  "  that  if  the  word  arresi 
was  to  be  once  spoken,  it  would  be  soon  obeyed,  and  you 
are  aware  your  attendants  are  few  for  resistance.** 

Douglas  seemed  to  acquiesce  in  the  necessity  of  pa- 
tience for  the  time.  "  If  my  teeth,"  he  said,  "  should 
bite  through  my  lips>  I  will  be  silent  till  it  is  the  hour  to 
speak  out.** 

George  of  March,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  a  more  easy 
task  of  pacifying  the  Prince.  "  My  Lord  of  Roihsay," 
be  said,  approaching  him  with  grave  ceremony,  *'  1  need 
not  tell  you  that  you  owe  me  something  for  reparation  of 
honour,  though  1  blame  not  you  personally  for  the  breach 
of  contract  which  has  destroyed  the  peace  of  my  family. 
Let  me  conjure  you  by  what  observance  your  Highness 
may  owe  an  injured  man,  to  forego  for  the  present  this 
scandalous  dispute.'* 

"  My  lord,  I  owe  you  much,**  replied  Rothsay  ;  "  but 
this  haughty  and  all-controlling  lord  has  wounded  mine 
honour." 

^'  My  lord,  I  can  but  add,  your  royal  father  is  ill — ^liath 
swooned  with  terror  for  your  Highness's  safety." 

"  111 !  the  kind,  good  old  man — swooned,  said  you, 
my  Lord  of  March  ? — I  am  with  him  in  an  instant." 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay  sprung  from  his  saddle  to  the 
ground,  and  was  dashing  into  the  palace  like  a  grey- 
hoimd,  when  a  feeble  grasp  was  laid  vn  his  cloak,  and 
the  faint  voice  of  a  kneeling  female  exclaimed,  "  Pro 
tection,  my  noble  Prince  ! — Protection  for  a  helpless 
stranger !" 

"  Hands  off,  stroller  !"  said  the  Esirl  of  March,  thrust- 
m^  the  suppliant  glee-maiden  aside. 
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But  the  gender  Prince  pauied.  *^  It  is  true,'*  he  saidi 
**  I  have  brought  the  vengeance  of  an  unforgiving  devil 
apon  this  helpless  creature.  O  heaven  !  what  a  life  ia 
mine,  so  fatal  to  all  who  approach  me  !— What  to  do  in 
the  huny  ? — She  must  not  go  to  my  apartments— And  all 
my  men  are  such  born  reprobates. — Ha  !  thou  at  mine 
elbow,  honest  Harry  Smith  ?    What  dost  thou  here  ?" 

^^  There  has  been  something  of  a  fight,  my  lord,*'  an- 
swered our  acquaintance  the  Smith,  between  the  towns- 
men and  the  Southland  loons  wlio  ride  with  the  Doug* 
las  ;  and  we  have  swinged  them  as  far  as  the  Abbey- 
Gate." 

'^  I  am  glad  of  it — I  am  glad  of  it.  And  you  beat  the 
knaves  fairly  ?" 

*'  Fairly,  does  your  Highness  ask  ?"  said  Henry.  "  Why, 
ay  !  We  were  stronger  in  numbers,  to  be  sure  ;  but  no 
men  ride  better  armed  than  those  who  follow  the  Bloody 
Heart.  And  so  in  a  sense  we  beat  them  fairly  ;  for  as 
your  highness  knows,  it  is  the  Smith  who  makes  the 
man-at-arms,  and  men  with  good  weapons  are  a  match 
(or  great  odds." 

While  they  thus  talked,  the  Earl  of  March,  who  had 
spoken  with  some  one  near  the  palace  gate,  returned  in 
anxious  haste.  "  My  Lord  Duke !— My  Lord  Duke  !— 
Your  father  is  recovered,  and  if  you  haste  not  speedily, 
my  Lord  of  Albany  and  the  Douglas  will  have  possession 
of  his  royal  ear." 

"  And  if  my  royal  father  is  recovered,"  said  the  thought- 
less Prince,  ^'  and  is  holding,  or  about  to  liold,  council 
with  my  gracious  uncle  and  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  it  befits 
neither  your  lordship  nor  me  to  intrude  till  we  are  sum- 
moned. So  there  is  time  for  me  to  speak  of  my  little 
bi  siness  with  mine  honest  armourer  here." 

^^  Does  your  Highness  take  it  so  ?"  said  the  Earl, 
whose  sanguine  hopes  of  a  change  of  favour  at  court  had 
been  too  hastily  excited,  and  were  as  speedily  checked, 
— *'  Then  so  let  it  be  for  George  of  Dunbar." 

He  glided  away  with  a  gloomy  and  displeased  aspect ; 
and  th  IS  out  of  the  two  most  powerful  noblemen  in  Scov-  , 
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kMd,  ac  a  tiiae  when  the  wtutoency  so  doeely  eonlidled 
the  throne,  the  reckless  heir-apparent  had  made  two 
enemies ;  the  one  by  scornful  defiance,  and  the  other  by 
oar^ss  negleet  He  heeded  not  the  Earl  of  Mareb  a 
departure,  however,  or  rather  he  fidi  relieved  &om  hie 
importiinity. 

The  Prince  went  on  in  indolent  conveoRsaticm  with  otir 
annourer,  whose  skill  in  his  art  bad  made  faim  personally 
known  to  many  of  the  great  lords  about  the  court* 

^*  I  had  something  to  say  to  thee,  Sniith-^Caost  thou 
take  up  a  fallen  link  in  my  Mikn  hauberk  i" 

^^  As  well,  please  your  Highness,  as  my  mother  could 
take  up  a  stitch  in  the  nets  she  wove — ^The  Milaoer  shall 
not  know  my  work  from  his  own." 

<'  Well,  but  duKt  was  aci  wbai  I  wished  of  thee  just 
now.''  said  dbe  Prince,  recoUecting  himself ;  ''  this  poor 
^ee-woman,  good  Smith,  she  must  be  placed  in  safety 
Thou  art  man  enough  to  be  any  woman's  chanpion,  and 
thou  must  <;oEiduct  her  to  some  place  of  safety." 

Henry  Smith  was,  as  we  have  seen,  sufficiently  rash 
and  darmg  when  weapons  were  in  question*  But  be  had 
also  the  pride  of  a  decent  burgher,  and  was  unwilling  to 
place  himself  in  what  might  be  thought  equivocal  circum- 
stances by  the  sober  part  of  his  fellow-citizens* 

''  May  it  please  your  Highness,"  he  said,  ^^  I  am  but 
a  poor  craftsman.  But  though  my  arm  and  sword  are 
at  the  King's  service,  and  your  Highness's,  I  am,  widi 
reverence,  no  squire  of  dames.  Your  Highness  will  find, 
among  your  own  retinue,  knigfals  and  lords  willing  enoi^ 
to  play  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy— 4t  is  too  knigbdy.a  part 
for  poor  Hal  of  *e  Wynd." 

"  Umph — hah  J" — said  the  Prince.  "  My  purse, 
Edgar — (his  attendant  whispered  him) — ^True,  true,  I 
gave  it  40  the  poor  wench. — ^I  know  enough  of  your  craft. 
Sir  Smith,  and  of  craftsmen  lo  general,  to  be  awane  that 
men  lure  not  hawks  with  empty  hands ;  but  I  suppose  my 
word  may  pass  for  the  price  of  a  good  armour,  and  1  wiU 
pay  it  thee  with  thanks  to  boot,  for  this  slight  service." 
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**  Tour  highness  may  Jcnow  other  craftsmen,''  said  the 
Smith  J  "  but,  with  rev^reoce,  you  know  not  Hefiry  Gow. 
He  will  obey  you  m  making  a  weapon,  or  in  welding  one, 
but  he  knows  nothing  of  thi^s  petticoat  service." 

'*  Hark  thee,  thou  Perthshire  mule,"  said  the  Prince, 
yet  smiling,  while  he  spoke,  at  the  sturdy  punctilio  of  th« 
honest  burgher, — "  the  wench  j^  as  little  to  me  as  she  is 
to  thee.  But  in  an  idle  moment,  as  you  inay  learn  from 
those  about  thee,  if  thou  sawest  it  not  thyself,  I  did  her 
a  passing  ^&ce,  which  is  likely  to  cost  the  poor  wretch 
her  Jife.  There  is  no  one  here  whom  I  can  trust  to  pro- 
tect her  against  the  discipline  of  belt  and  bowstring,  with 
which  the  Border  brutes  who  follow  Douglas  wUl  beat 
her  to  4eath,  since  such  is  his  pleasure." 

"  If  such  be  the  case,  my  liege,  she  has  a  right  to  every 
honest  man's  protection  }  and  since  she  wears  a  petticoat, 
— though  I  would  it  were  longer,  and  of  a  less  fanciful 
£pishionj — I  wijl  answer  for  her  protection  as  well  as  a 
single  man  may.     But  where  am  I  to  bestow  her  ?" 

"  Good  faith,  I  cannot  tell,"  said  the  Prince.  **  Take 
her  to  Sir  John  Ramorny's  lodging — But,  no— «o — he  is 
ill  at  ease,  and  besides,  there  are  reasons — take  her  to  the 
devil  if  thou  wilt,  but  place  her  in  safety,  and  oblige 
Payi^  of  Rothsay." 

"  My  noble  Prince,"  said  the  Smith,  "  I  think— al- 
ways with  reverence — ^that  I  would  rather  give  a  defence- 
less woman  to  the  care  of  the  devil  than  of  Sir  John 
Ramorny.  But  though  the  devil  be  a  worker  in  fire  like 
myself,  yet  I  know  not  his  haunts,  and  with  aid  of  Holy 
Church  hope  to  keep  him  on  terms  of  defiance.  And, 
moreover,  how  I  am  to  convey  her  out  of  this  crowd,  or 
through  the  streets,  in  such  a  mumming  habilii  may  be 
well  made  a  question." 

"  For  the  leaving  the  convent,'*  said  the  Prince,  "  this 
good  monk  (seizing  upon  the  nearest  by  his  cowl,)  Fath- 
er Nicholas  or  Boniface ** 

"  Poor  brother  Cyprian,  at  your  Highness's  com- 
mand," said  the  father. 
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"  Ay,  ay,  brother  Cyprian,"  continued  the  Prince^ 
•  yes.  Brother  Cyprian  shall  let  you  out  at  some  secret 
passage  which  he  knows  of,  and  1  will  see  him  again  to 
pay  a  Prince's  thanks  for  it.'* 

The  churchman  bowed  in  acquiescence,  and  poor 
Louise,  who,  during  this  debate,  had  looked  from  the  one 
speaker  to  the  other,  hastily  said,  "  I  will  not  scandalize 
this  good  man  with  my  foolish  garb — ^I  have  a  mantle  for 
ordinary  wear." 

*^  Why,  there,  Smith,  thou  hast  a  friar's  hood  and  a 
woman's  mantle  to  shroud  thee  under.  I  would  all  my 
frailties  were  as  well  shrouded !  Farewell,  honest  fellow  ; 
I  will  thank  thee  hereafter." 

Then,  as  if  afraid  of  farther  objection  on  the  Smith's 
part,  he  hastened  into  the  palace. 

Henry  Crow  remained  stupified  at  what  had  passed, 
and  at  finding  himself  involved  in  a  charge  at  once  infer- 
ring much  danger,  and  an  equal  risk  of  scandal,  both 
which,  joined  to  a  principal  share  vrfiich  he  had  taken, 
with  his  usual  forwardness,  in  the  fray,  might,  he  saw,  do 
him  no  small  injury  m  the  suit  he  pursued  most  anxiously. 
At  the  same  time,  to  leave  a  defenceless  creature  to  the 
ill  usage  of  the  barbarous  Galwegians,  and  licentious  fol- 
lowers of  the  Douglas,  was  a  thought  which  his  mianly 
heart  could  not  brook  for  an  instant. 

He  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by  the  voice  of  the 
Moiik,  who,  sliding  out  his  words  with  the  indifference 
which  the  holy  fathers  entertained,  or  affected,  towards 
all  temporal  matters,  desired  them  to  follow  him.  The 
Smith  put  himself  in  motion,  with  a  sigh  much  resembling 
a  groan,  and,  without  appearing  exactly  connected  with 
the  Monk's  motions,  he  followed  him  into  a  cloister,  and 
through  a  postern  door,  which,  after  looking  once  behind 
him,  the  priest  left  ajar.  Behind  them  followed  Louise, 
who  had  hastily  assumed  her  small  bundle,  and,  calling 
ner  little  four-legged  companion,  had  eagerly  followed  in 
Jie  path  which  opened  an  escape  from  what  had  shortly 
nefore  seemed  a  great  and  ineviteible  danger. 
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CHAPl'ER  XII. 

Then  up  and  spek  the  aold  gudewile. 
And  wow !  but  she  was  grim : 
**  Had  e^cr  yout  father  done  the  like, 
It  had  been  ill  for  him/' 

LVCXT  TrVM BOLL. 

The  party  were  now,  by  a  secret  passage,  admitted 
within  the  church,  the  outward  doors  of  which,  usually 
left  open,  had  been  closed  against  every  one  in  conse- 
quence of  the  recent  tumult,  when  the  rioters  of  both 
parties  had  endeavoured  to  rush  into  it  for  other  purposes 
than  those  of  devotion.  They  traversed  the  gloomy 
aisles,  whose  arched  roof  resounded  to  the  heavy  tread 
of  the  armourer,  but  was  silent  under  the  saodal'd  foot  of 
the  Monk,  and  die  light  step  of  poor  Louise,  who  trem- 
bled excessively,  as  much  from  fear  as  cold*  She  saw 
that  nether  her  spiritual  nor  temporal  conductor  looked 
kindly  upon  her.  The  former  was  an  austere  man,  vrboBe 
aspect  seemed  to  hold  the  luckless  wanderer  in  some  de- 
gree of  hcMrror,  as  well  as  contempt ;  while  the  latter, 
though,  as  we  have  seen,  <xie  of  the  best-natured  men 
living,  was  at  present  grave  to  the  pitch  of  sternness,  and 
not  a  litde  displeased  with  having  the  part  he  was  plajring 
forced  upon  lum,  without,  as  he  was  constrained  to  feel, 
a  possibility  of  his  declining  it. 

His  dislike  at  his  task  extended  itself  to  the  inttocent 
object  of  his  protection,  and  he  internally  said  to  himself, 
as  he  surveyed  her  scornfully,— <^^  A  proper  queen  of 
beggars  to  walk  the  streets  of  Perdi  with,  and  I  a  decent 
bm^her  !  This  tawdry  mtnkm  must  have  as  ra^ed  a 
reputation  as  the  rest  of  her  sisterhood,  and  I  am  finelv 
sped  if  my  chivalry  m  her  behalf  comes  to  Catharine's 
ears.  I  had  better  have  slain  a  man,  were  he  the  best  in 
Perth  ;  and,  by  hammer  and  nails  !  I  would  have  done 
it  on  provocation,  rather  than  convoy  this  baggage  through 
the  city.*' 

Perhaps  Louise  suspected  the  cause  of  her  conductor's 
anxiety,  for  she  said,  timidly  and  with  hesitation,  "  Wor- 
14     VOL.  1. 
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thy  sir,  were  it  not  better  I  should  stop  one  instant  in  that 
chapel,  and  don  nij mantle?" 

^^  Umph,  sweetheart,  well  proposed,''  said  the  armour- 
er ;  but  the  Monk  interfered,  raising  at  the  same  time, 
the  (inger  of  interdiction. 

<'  The  Chapel  of  H0I7  St.  Madox  is  no  tiring-room 
fof  juggl'Q^  '^'^  strollers  to  shift  their  trappings  in. 
{  wiU  preaeacly  f  how  thee  a  yefltiary  more  suited  to  thy 
i^ondition.'' 

The  fKwr  young  woman  hung  down  her  humUed  head, 
jmA  turned  bom  &e  cbupel  door  whicfa  she  had  approach- 
vedf  with  tlie  deep  sense  of  self-abasement.  Her  litde 
j^panieji  seemed  Id  gather  from  his  miatress's  looks  and 
maoiier,  that  they  were  unautfaorixed  intruders  on  the 
ihdiy  ground  which  they  trode,  and  himg  his  ears,  and 
«wept  the  pa^seaient  with  his  tail,  as  he  trotted  skwly  and 
€lose  to  Louise's  heelisu 

TTie  Monk  moved  ,ob  wzdioMt  a  pause.  'Hi^  de- 
sfiended  a  biXNui  flight  of  steps,  aad  proceeded  through 
4  iabfrinth  of  subterranean  passages,  dimly  fighted.  As 
Aey  passed  a  bw-arefaed  door,  the  Moidc  turned,  and  said 
Ao  Louise,  with  the  same  stem  voice  as  before,-*-*'  l%ere, 
dftugitter  tjf  f(Ay,  there  is  a  robing-room,  wh^re  maigr 
i>^p!re  you  have  deposited  their  vestments !" 

Obeyii^  the  Jeast  signal  with  ready  and  timorous  ae«> 
quiescence,  she  pushed  the  door  open,  but  instantly  re» 
Kftikd  with  terror.  It  was  a  charndrbouse,  half  filled 
ybb  irv  ekuHs  and  hones. 

'<  I  tear  to  change  Andreas  diMre,  and  akme«*-fiut  tf 
jreiA,  fiidier,  eonouind  it,  be  it  as  you  will." 

*^  Why,diQu  child  of  vanilf,  the  reraainson  ^vinditboii 
loobsst  ane  Imt  the  earthly  atdi e  of  those  who,  b  iMr 
day,  led  iot  follewed  in  the  puisuit  of  worldly  pleasure. 
Aokd  eueh  shak  thou  be,  &r  aB  thy  mmeing  and  amblmg, 
(by  piping  aad  thy  harpii^  ;  thou,  and  all  sudi  ministers 
of  frivalotts  and  worldly  pleasure,  must  beeome  like  these 
poor  bones,  whom  thy  idle  nicety  fears  and  loaths  to  loek 
upon." 
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^  %§y  not  TfWi  Mle  oM^^  wmnoi  Afher,^  answered 
the  glee-maiden,  <^  for  Heaven  knows,  i  covet  the  repose 
of  these  poor  Meaehed  reKcs  ;  and  iif  bf  stretching  mj 
body  upon  them,  I  ceuld,  wkfaout  sin,  bring  mj  state  to 
theirs,  I  would  choose  that  ebaniel-heap  fi>r  my  ^aee  of 
rest,  beyond  the  fairest  and  softest  coucn  in  Scofland.** 

<'  Be  padent,  and  come  on,''  said  die  M<»Jc,  in  a  mitd<^ 
er  tone  ;  ^  the  reaper  must  not  leave  the  hMPvest-work 
dM   sunset    g^ves  the  signal  dnt  the  day's  toii  is  over.** 

They  walked  forward.  Brother  Cyprian,  at  the  end 
of  a  kmg  gaHery,  opened  the  door  of  a  smal  apartment, 
or  perhaps  a  diapel,  for  k  was  decorated  with  a  crucifix, 
before  which  burned  four  lamps  All  bent  and  crossed 
themselves  ;  and  the  {viest  said  to  the  minstrel  maiden, 
pointing  to  the  crucifix,    '*  What  says  that  emblem  ?" 

*<  That  He  invites  the  sinner  as  weU  as  the  righteous  lo 
approach." 

*'  Ay,  if  the  sinner  put  firom  him  his  sin,**  said  the 
Monk,  whose  tone  of  voice  was  evidendy  milder.  *^Pre- 
pare  diysetf  here  for  thy  journey.** 

Louise  remained  an  instant  or  two  in  die  chapel,  and 
presendy  reappeared  in  a  mande  of  coarse  grey  cloth,  in 
which  she  had  ck)seiy  muffled  herself,  having  put  such  of 
her  more  gaudy  habiliments  as  she  had  time  to  take  off, 
in  the  little  basket  which  had  before  held  her  cvdinary 
attire. 

The  Moidc  presendy  aftm^ards  unlocked  a  toot  winch 
led  to  the  open  air.  They  found  themselves  in  the  gar^ 
den  which  surrounded  the  monastery  of  the  Dominicans. 
**  The  southern  gate  is  on  die  latch,  and  through  it  you 
can  pass  unnoticed,**  said  the  Monk.  ^  Kess  thee,  my 
son  ;  and  bless  thee  too,  unhappy  child.  Remembering 
where  3rou  put  off  your  idle  trinkets,  may  you  take  care 
how  you  i^ain  resumethem  !** 

"  Alas,  father  !"  said  Louise,  ^  if  the  poor  foreigner 
could  supply  the  mere  wants  of  life  by  any  more  credita 
ble  occupation,  she  has  smaU  wish  to  profess  her  idle  art 
But ^** 
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But  the  Monk  had  vanished,  nay,  the  verj  door  througk 
which  she  had  just  passed  appeared  to  have  yanished 
also,  so  curioudy  was  it  concealed  beneath  a  dying  but- 
tress, and  among  the  profuse  ornaments  of  Grothic  archi- 
tecture. '<  Here  is  a  woman  let  out  by  this  private  pos- 
tern, sure  enough,"  was  Henry's  reflecdon*  *^  Pray 
Heaven,  the  good  fathers  never  let  any  in  !  The  place 
seems  convenient  for  such  games  at  bo-peep. — But,  ben- 
edicite,  what  is  to  be  done  next  ?  I  must  get  rid  of  this 
quean  as  fast  as  I  can  ;  and  I  must  see  her  safe.  For 
let  her  be  at  heart  what  she  may,  she  looks  too  modest 
now  she  is  in  decent  dress,  to  deserve  the  usage  which 
the  Wild  Scot  of  Galloway,  or  the  Devil's  legion  from 
the  Liddell,  are  like  to  afford  her." 

Louise  stood  as  if  she  waited  his  pleasure  which  way 
to  go.  Her  litde  dog,  relieved  by  the  exchange  of  the 
dark  subterranean  vault  for  the  open  air,  sprung  in  wild 
gambols  through  the  walks,  and  jumped  upon  its  mistress ; 
and  even,  though  more  timidly,  circled  close  round  the 
Smith's  feet,  to  express  its  satisfaction  to  him  also,  and 
conciliate  his  favour. 

**  Down,  Chariot,  down  !"  said  the  glee-maiden. 
^^  You  are  glad  to  get  into  the  blessed  sunshine  ;  but 
where  shall  we  rest  at  night,  my  poor  Chariot  ?" 

*^  And  now,  mistress,"  said  the  Smith,— not  churlishly, 
for  it  was  not  in  his  nature,  but  bluntly,  as  one  who  is 
desirous  to  finish  a  disagreeable  employment,—'*  which 
way  lies  your  road  ?" 

Louise  looked  on  the  ground,  and  was  silent.  On 
being  again  urged  to  say  which  way  she  desired  to  be 
conducted,  she  4igain  looked  down,  and  said,  she  could 
not  tell. 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Henry,  "  I  understand  all  that 
— ^1  have  been  sl  galliard — a  reveHer  in  my  day— but  it's 
Dest  to  be  plain.  As  matters  are  with  me  now,  I  am  an 
altered  man  for  these  many,  many  months  ;  and  so,  my 
quean,  you  wad  I  must  part  sooner  than  perhaps  a  light 
o'love  such  as  you  expected  to  part  with — a  likely,  young 
fellow." 
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LfOuise  wq)t  silently,  with  her  ejes  still  cast  on  the 
ground,  as  one  who  felt  an  insult  which  she  had  not  a 
right  to  complain  of.  At  length,  perceiving  that  her  con- 
ductor was  grown  impatient,  she  faltered  out,  "  Noble 
sir " 

^^  Sir  is  for  a  knight,"  said  the  impatient  burgher,  **  and 
noble  is  for  a  baron.  I  am  Harry  of  the  Wynd,  an  hon- 
'  est  mechanic,  and  free  of  my  guild." 

^<  Good  craftsman,  then,"  said  the  minstrel  woman, 
'^  you  judge  me  harshly,  but  not  without  seeming  cause. 
I  would  reSeve  you  immediately  of  my  company,  which, 
it  may  be,  Imngs  little  credit  to  good  men,  did  I  bot  know 
which  way  to  go." 

<^  To  the  next  wake  or  fair,  to  be  sure,"  said  Henry, 
roughly,  having  no  doubt  that  this  distress  was  affected 
for  the  purpose  of  palming  herself  upon  him,  and  perhaps 
dreading  to  throw  himself  into  the  way  of  temptation  ; 
^<  and  that  is  the  feast  of  St.  Madox,  at  Auchterarder.  I 
warrant  thou  wilt  find  tlie  way  thither  well  enough." 

"  Aftr — Auchter — "  repeated  the  glee-maiden,  her 
southern  tongue  in  vain  attempting  the  Celtic  accentua- 
tion. "  I  am  told  my  poor  lays  will  not  be  understood 
if  I  go  nearer  to  yon  dreadful  range  of  mountains." 

«  Will  you  abide,  then,  in  Perth  ?" 

"  But  where  to  lodge  ?"  said  the  wanderer. 

"  Why,  where  lodged  you  last  night  ?"  replied  the 
Smitii.  "  You  know  where  you  came  from  surely,  though 
you  seem  doubtful  where  you  are  going  ?" 

*<  I  slept  m  the'^ospital  of  the  Convent.  But  I  was 
only  admitted  upon  great  importunity,  and  I  was  com- 
manded not  to  return." 

"  Nay,  they  will  never  take  you  in  with  the  ban  oi 
the  Douglas  upon  you,  that  is  even  too  true.  But  the 
Prince  mentioned  Sir  John  Ramomy's — ^I  can  take  you 
to  iiis  lodgings  through  by-streets — ^though  it  is  short  ol 
an  honest  burgher's  office,  and  my  time  presses." 

14*      VOL.   I. 
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^^  I  wO)  go  any  where^  know  I  am  a  scand^  and 
JQCuoibrance.  Tlierie  W9£  a  time  when  it  was  otberwia« 
-.-3u|.  this  Bamornyf  whp  is  be  P' 

^'  A  courtly  knigbt,  who  Jives  4  jolly  bachelor's  Iife» 
and  is  Master  of  the  Horse,  and  privado,  as  they  jsay*  tQ 
^e  yoiuig  Prince." 

'<  What !  |o  the  wild,  scornful  young  man  who  gav^ 
occasion  to  yonder  sc^dal  ? — Ob^  take  me  not  thither,  n 
good  frjeod  I  Is  there  no  Christian  woman,  who  would 
give  a  poor  creature  rest  in  her  cow-house,  or  ham,  for 
one  night  ?  I  will  be  gone  with  e^M-ly  daybreak.  I  wil( 
repsy  her  richly.  I  have  ggld — and  I  will  repay  you  too, 
if  you  will  take  me  where  I  may  be  safe  from  that  wild 
revell^r,  ^nd  from  the  followers  of  that  dark  Baipn,  in 
who^  eye  was  de*th." 

^<  Keep  youv  gold  for  those  who  lack  it,  mistress,"  said 
Heoiry,  <'  and  do  Apt  ofier  to  honestt  hands  the  money  that 
is  woo  by  violing,  and  tabouring,  and  toe-tripping,  and 
perhaps  worse  pastii^^es.  )  tell  you  plainly,  mistress,  1 
am  not  to  be  ibpjied.  I  an^  ready  to  lake  you  to  any  place 
of  safety  yoM  csui  name,  for  my  promise  is  as  strong  as 
an  iron  sjiackle.  9u|t  you  c^npt;  pergj^de  m^  that  you 
do  not  know  wha^  e^th  to  make  fp^.  You  are  not  so 
young  in  your  trade  as  not  to  know  there  are  hostekies  in 
every  town,  miich  mor^  in  a  city  like  Perth,  whe^e  such 
as  yoH  may  be  harboured  i^f  your  money,  if  yoM  cannot 
find  some  gi^lls,  more  or  fewer,  to  pay  your  Jawing.  )f 
you  have  money,  mistress,  my  care  about  you  need  bQ 
the  Ifss  ;  and  ir^Iy  I  jsee  little  but  prince  in  all  tb^tex- 
ceiMUve  gjA^f  md  W*  of  being  )eft  alone,  in  one  of  ypu^ 
occupation." 

Having  tbup;, aft b^ fionceived, sigpigedtbat  he  wms no^ 
10  b«  lieceiy^  by  t)>e  ordinary  art^  of  a  glee-maideoi 
^enry  walked  ^  few  paces  sturdily,  endeavouring  to  tbidf 
h^  W9iS  doing  the  wisest  and  most  prudent  tbmg  in  tb^ 
world.  Yet  be  could  not  help  Jookiog  back  to  see  how 
Louise  bore  his  departure,  and  was  shocked  to  observe 
that  she  had  sunk  upon  a  bank,  with  her  arms  resting  on 
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Imp  loie^S)  aii4  lier  bMMi  m  tiet  amisy  in  t  ritmilkm  n« 
{»edsi¥«  of  the  utiltoflit  dasotatkni. 

The  Smith  tried  to  harden  his  heart*  <*  It  is  aN  a  abatt,'' 
he  said  ;  ^<  the  gouge*  knows  hep  trade— 4V  be  sworn, 
by  Saint  Ringan." 

Ac  the  instant,  something  polled  the  skirts  of  his  cbak  , 
and,  lookng  round,  he  saw  the  litde  spaniel,  wlio  imme* 
diately,  as  if  4o  plead  hb  mistress's  cause,  got  on  his  hind 
legs  and  began  to  dance,  whimpering  at  the  same  time, 
and  looking  back  to  Louise,  as  if' to  solicit  compassion 
for  his  forsaken  owner. 

^  Poor  thing,^  said  the  Smith,  ^  there  may  be  a  triek 
b  diis  too,  for  thou  dost  but  as  thou  art  taught.-^Yet,  ms 
I  pnHnised  to  protect  this  poor  creature,  I  must  not  leave 
her  in  a  swoon,  if  it  be  one,  were  it  but  for  manhood's 
sake." 

Returning  and  approaching  his  tit>aUesome  charge,  be 
was  at  once  assured,  from  the  change  of  her  complexion, 
either  that  she  was  actually  in  the  deepest  distress,  or  had 
a  power  of  dissimufation  beyond  the  comprehension  of 
man — or  woman  either.*' 

**  Young  woman,"  he  said,  widi  more  trf*  kindness  than 
he  had  hitherto  been  able  even  to  assume,  **  1  will  tell 
you  frankly  how  1  am  placed.  This  is  St.  Valentine's 
Day,  and  by  custom,  I  was  to  spend  it  with  my  fair  Val- 
entine. But  blows  and  quarrels  have  occu|Ned  all  the 
morning,  save  one  poor  hdf  hotir.  Now,  you  may  well 
understand  where  my  heart  and  my  thoughts  are,  and 
where,  were  it  onl^i  mere  courtesy,  my  body  ought  to 
be." 

The  glee-maiden  listened,  and  appeared  to  compre- 
hend him. 

"  If  you  are  a  true  lover,  and  have  to  wait  upon  a 
diaste  Valentine,  God  forbid  that  one  Uke  me  should 
make  a  disturbance  between  you  !  Think  about  me  no 
more.  I  will  ask  of  that  great  river  to  be  my  guide  to 
where  it  meets  the  ocean,  where  I  tliink  they  said  thera 

*  Gouge,  in  old  Fnncli.  is  alino:it  equivalent  lu  weuch. 
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and  will  find  myself  once  mwi  in  a  eom^f  in  wbich  tbt 
roMgbeat  peasant  would  not  wrong  the  poorest  female." 

^'  You  cannot  go  to  Pundee  to-dayi"  said  the  Smith* 
^*  The  Douglas  people  are  in  motion  qn  both  sides  of 
the  river*  hv  the  alarm  of  the  morning  has  reached  th^m 
ere  now  ;  and  all  this  day,  and  the  nestt,  and  the  whole 
night  which  is  between,  they  will  gather  to  their  leader's 
standard,  like  Highlandmen  at  the  fiery  cross.  Do  you 
see  yonder  five  or  six  men,  who  are  riding  so  wildly  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river  ?  These  are  Aimandale  m&n  ; 
I  know  them  by  the  length  of  their  lances,  and  by  the 
way  they  hold  them.  An  Annandale  man  never  slopes  his 
spear  backwards,  but  always  keeps  the  point  upright,  or 
pointed  forward." 

^'  And  what  of  them  ?"  said  the  glee-maiden.  '^  They 
are  men-at-arms  and  soldiers— *They  would  respect  me 
for  my  viol  and  my  helplessness." 

'^  1  will  say  them  no  scandal,"  answered  the  Smith. 
"  If  you  were  in  their  own  ^ns,  they  would  use  you 
hospitably,  and  you  would  have  nothing  to  fear ;  but  they 
are  now  on  an  expedition.  All  is  fish  tb^t  comes  to  their 
net.  Tlhere  are  amongst  them  who  would  take  your  life 
for  the  value  ot  your  gold  ear-rings.  Their  whole  soul 
is  settled  in  their  eyes  to  see  prey,  and  in  their  hands  to 
grasp  it.  They  have  no  ears  either  to  hear  lays  of  mu- 
sic, or  listen  to  prayers  for  mercy.  Besides,  their  leader's 
order  is  gone  forth  concerning  you,  and  it  is  of  a  kind  sure 
to  be  obeyed.  Ay,  great  lords  are  sooner  listened  to  if 
they  say,  ^  Bum  a  church,'  than  if  they  say,  *  Build  one.' " 

^*  Then,"  said  the  glee-woman,  ^^  I  were  best  sit  down 
and  die." 

''  Do  not  say  so,",  replied  the  Smith.  "  If  I  could  but 
get  you  a  lodging  for  the  night,  I  would  carry  you  the  next 
morning  to  Our  Lady's  Stairs,  from  whence  the  vessels 
go  down  the  river  for  Dimdee,  and  would  put  you  oi 
board  with  some  one  bound  that  way,  who  should  see  you 
safely  lodged  where  you  would  have  fair  entertainment 
and  kind  usage." 

/ 
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**  Godd~excellept'  genawrtis  mn  I**  said  the  glee* 
fiQaiden,  <*  do  this,  aad  if  the  prayen  and  Meaoiigs  of  a 
poor  unfortunate  should  ever  reach  Heayen,  they  will  rJM 
thither  in  thy  behalf*  We  will  meet  at  yonder  poatero 
door,  at  whatever  time  the  boats  take  their  departure."   * 

<^  That  is  al  six  in  the  morning,  when  the  day  is  but 
young.'* 

^<  Away  with  you,  then,  to  your  Valentine ;— «nd  if  she 
bves  you,  oh,  deceive  her  not !" 

*^  Alas,  poor  damsel !  I  fear  il  is  deceit  hath  brought 
diee  to  this  pass.  But  I  must  not  leave  you  thus  uiqHro* 
vided.    I  must  know  where  you  are  to  pass  the  night*'' 

**  Gare  not  for  that,"  replied  Louise — <^  the  heavens 
are  clearr-*-there  are  buAes  and  boskets  enough  by  the 
river  side;  Chariot  and  I  can  well  make  a  aleeping-rooai 
of  a  green  nrbour  lor  tee  nigbt;  and  to-^mcorrow  will,  with 
four  promiaed  aid,  see  me  out  of  veaeh  of  mjury  aad 
wrong.  Oh,  the  night  soon  passes  away  when  there  k 
hope  for  to-morrow  !-*Do  you  still  linger,  with  your  Val* 
entine  waiting  for  you  ?  Nay,  I  shall  hold  you  but  a  loi- 
tering lover,  and  you  know  what  belongs  to  a  minstrel's 
reproaches."        ^ 

*<  I  cannot  leave  you,  damsel,"  answered  the  armourer, 
now  completely  melted.  **  It  were  mere  murder  to  suftr 
you  to  pass  the  night  exposed  to  the  keemiess  of  a  Seol* 
tish  blast  in  Fd[»ruary.  No,  no— my  word  would  be  iU 
kept  in  this  manner  ;  and  if  I  should  incur  some  riric  of 
bkme,  it  is  but  just  penance  for  thinking  of  thee,  and  using 
thee,  more  according  to  my  own  prejudices,  as  I  now  weU 
believe,  than  thy  merits.  Come  with  me,  damsel — ^thou 
ehak  have  a  sure  and. honest  lodging  for  the  night,  what* 
soever  may  be  the  consequence.  It  would  be  an  evil 
compliment  to  my  Catharine,  were  I  to  leave  a  poor  ci  Ma- 
ture to  be  starved  to  death,  that  1  might  enjoy  her  com< 
pany  an  hour  sooner." 

So  saybg,  and  hardenmg  himself  against  all  anticipa*- 
tions  of  the  ill  consequences  or  scandal  which  might  arise 
from  such  a  measure,  the  manl3^4iearted  Smith  resdved 
to  set  evil  report  at  defiance,  and  give  the  wanderer  a 
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Right's  ftf ruge  in  liki  mm  hooM.  It  nitnt  tie  afldetf^  that 
lie  «fid  tMd  with  ^irtiHfe  rdlUctaiK^^  «id  in  a  sort  of  ein 
rtiusiasfn  of  benetolefnre. 

Ere  <)itf  stout  scHi  of  Vulcafi  had  fixed  his  worship  on  the 
Fair  M^id  of  F^rth^  a  e«<irtafn  ffatural  tir3dfi«M  cff  dispogition 
^faad  plax^ed  hhn  under  the  iitflueiiee  of  Ve^Kis^  t%  weU  as 
that  of  Mars  ;  and  it  was  only  the  effect  of  a  sincere  at^ 
tttehment  which  had  withdrawn  him  endrely  from  such 
licentious  pleasures.  He  Wftd  therefore  jusify  jenloiis  of 
his  newly^Mqiiired  repikfliion  f6r  emstaficy,  wM^li  his 
cottdo^t  t6  this  {Kfof  w«i40ref  rniuM  expetiie  to  suspickitt 
— a  Httle  do«b«M)  perhaps,  of  esrposing  hinMolf  too >to- 
turously  to  temptation-^and  tnoreot^f  hi  deifiair  td  !ose 
So  much  of  8t.  Vfilentifie's  Eh^^^  whtiili  eusi^m  not  only 
p«»niifi0d^  bm  enj6ined  Mm  to  |)i8S  becndd  hit  Mite  fat 
the  sea^n.  The  jdtimey  to  Khi&uitik,  and  thiB'  varioiit 
tr«nsai9f)ofis  which  foltow'e^l,  had  eo«isumed  the  day,  md 
it  wi»  Acyw  tt«ar)y  evetf«8ong  tiiffe. 

As  if  to  ihftke  up  fajtlspeefdypae^^tbe  tifde  hewai 
competied  to  waste  upon  a  subjeet'so  foreign  to  that 
which  \m  had  tnoat  at  heon,  he  stnkte  on  thtvi^h  tbtf 
Donimican's  gardens,  entered  the  town,  and  casting  hh 
doak  around  the  lower  pa#t  of  bis  ftoe,  and  pulling  dorwn 
bis  bonhet  to^  mftceal  Ae  u^p^r,  he  (Continued  the  same 
c^icfity  of  mofement  ffarongh  by^siretets  and  lanesi  bDping 
to  reach  his  own  house  in  the  Wytid  without  bddg  d^ 
iierred.  But  when  he^btd  cominoed  his  rate  of  wi^lking 
far  tea  naimt^^  he  begaif  to  be  sensible  it  might  be  txw 
rapid  for  the  jtMiAg  woman  to  keep  up  with  Mm*  He 
ttccordingljr  k)Oked  behtfid  him  with  a  degree  of  angr^ 
impatie»ice,  which  soon  turned  into  eompunctkiB^  Whoa 
be  saw  that  she  was  almost  utterly  exhatisted  by  the  apecd 
which  she  had  evened. 

"  Now^  mafryy  hang  me  up  for  a  brute,"  said  Henry  to 
himself.  "  Was  my  own  haste  ever  so  great,  could  it  give 
that  poor  creature  whigs  }  And  she  loaded  with  baggage 
too  !  I  am  an  iU^'nortorad  beast,  tfaM  is  eartain^  whererer 
woaaen  are  in  question  \  and  alwaya  sura  to  do  wnsi^ 
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Wbeif  1  iMVe  the  best  wiil  to  aot  rigikt.-^If  aA  thee,  dftiiH 
Ml ;  let  me  caf  ry  these  things  for  thee.  We  shall  make 
.  better  speed  that  1  do  so." 

Poor  LcNiise  would  have  objected,  but  her  breath  was 
too  mueh  exhausted  to  express  herself;  and  she  permitted 
her  good^iiaitured  guardian  to  take  her  little  basket,  which 
when  the  dog  beheld^  be  came  straight  before  Henry, 
stood  up,  and  ^ook  his  fore^pawr,  wUnsig  gently,  as  if 
he  too  waKtlKl  to  be  carried. 

^  Nay,  then,  I  tmoi  needs  lend  thee  a  lift  too,"  said 
the  Smith,  who  saw  Aie  -creature  was  tired.  - 

'<  Fie,  Chariot !"  said  Louise  ;  "  thou  knowest  I  will 
earry  thee  myself." 

She  endeavoured  to  take  up  the  little  spaniel,  but  h 
escaped  (mm  h^  ;  ilnd  gbkig  to  the  6ther  side  of  the 
SmiUi,  renewed  its  supplication   that  be  would  take  it  up 

^  Cbarkit's  right,"  said  the  Smith  ;  '•  he  knows  best 
who  is  ablest  to  bear  him.  This  lets  me  knew,  my  pretty 
eoe,  thaf  ^u  havD  not  been  always  the  bearer  of  your 
own  mai^M^hariet  etfUn  tdl  tales." 

So  deadly  a  hue  came  across  the  poor  glee-maiden^s 
countenance  as  Henry  spoke,  that  he  Was  obliged  to  sup« 
port  her,  test  she  should  have  dropped  to  tlie  ground. 
She  recovered  again,  however,  in  an  instant  or  two,  and 
i/riA  a  feeble  vtiiee^  tequeaied  her  guide  would  go  on. 

^*  Nay^  nay,"  said  tf  eary,  as  they  beean  to  move, 
**  k^ep  hoM  of  my  ch>ak4  dr  my  ami^  if  it  heip^  ftm  for« 
ward  better.  A  fair  ^ht  Wf  are ;  and  had  1  but  a  rebeck 
€T  gtiitai'  at  my  back,  and  a  jackanapes  on  my  shoulder, 
we  sbcMild  flfeetEt  as  joyous  a  brace  of  strolters  as  evei^ 
touched  strlrig  at  a  castle  gate.'— 'Snails  I"  he  ejsrcuiated 
hifeitially,  "  were  any  neighbour  to  meet  me  With  this 
little  harlotiy's  basket  at  my  back^  her  ddg  under  my  arm, 
and  herself  hatiging  on  my  cloak,  what  could  they  think 
but  that  I  had  turned  mumper  in  good  earnest  ?  I  would 
not  for  the  best  harness  I  ever  laid  hammer  on,  that  any 
of  our  hing-tongued  neighbours  liiet  me  in  this  guise  ;  if 
were  a  jesi  wo^  last  from  St.  Vakntifle's  Day  to  next 
Candlemas^" 
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Stirred  by  tkese  tboughts^  the^Soiidi,  aMioi^  at  thrn 
risk  of  niakii^  much  longer  a  route  which  he  insbed  to 
traverse  as  swiftly  as  possible,  took  the  most  indirect  and 
private  coarse  which  he  could  find  in  order  to  avoid  the 
main  streets,  still  crowded  with  people,  owing  to  the  late 
scene  of  tumult  and  agitation.  But  unhappily  his  policy 
availed  him  nothing  ;  for  in  turning  mto  an  alley,  he  met 
a  man  with  his  cloak  muffled  around  his  face,  from  a 
desire  like  his  own  to  pass  unobaervedt  though  the  slight 
insignificant  figure,  the  spindle-sbanks,  w^h  stioviFed 
themselves  beneath  the  mantte,  and  the  small  duU  eye 
that  blinked  over  its  upper  folds,  aonouoced  the  Pottin- 
gar  as  distinctly  as  if  he  had  carried  his  sign  in  front  of 
his  bonnet. .  His  unexpected  and,  most  unwelcome  pjFCs* 
ence  overwhelmed  the  Smith  with  confusion.  Ready 
evasion  was  qot  the  properQr  of  his  bold,  bkuit  temper  ; 
and  knowing  this  man  to  be  a  curious  observer,  a  malig- 
nant tale-bearer,  and  by  no  means  well  disposed  to  him- 
self in  particular,  no  better  hope  occurred  to  him  thaa 
that  the  worshipful  apothecary  would  give  him  some  pre- 
text to  silence  his  testimony,  and  secure  his  discretion,  by 
twisting  his  neck  round. 

But  far  from  doing  or  saying  anythii^  which  could 
warrant  such  extremities,  the' Pottingar,  seeing  himself  so 
close  upon  his  stalwart  townsman  that  recognition  was 
inevitable,  seemed  determined  it  should  be  as  slight  as 
possible  ;  and  without  appewng  to  notice  anything  par- 
ticular in  the  con^iaay  or  civcumstances  in. which  they 
met,  he  barely  slid  out  these  words  as  he  passed  him,  with- 
out even  a  glance  towards  his  companion  after  the  first 
mstai)t  of  their  meeting, — <<  A  ,merry  holiday  to  you  once 
more,  stout  Smith.  What !  thou  art  bringing  thy  cousini 
pretty  Mistress  Joan  Letham^  with  her  mail,  from  the 
watej^-side— -fresh  from  Dundee,  I  warrant  ?  I  heard  she 
was  expected  at  the  old  cordwainer's." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  looked  neither  right  nor  left,  and 
exchanging  a  '^  Save  you  !"  with  a  salute  of  the  same 
'find  wluch  the  Smith  rathm*  muttered  than  uttered  dis« 
tinctly,  he  glided  forward  on  his  way  like  a  shadow. 
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^'  The  foui  fiend  catch  me,  if  I  can  swallow  that  pill,** 
said  Henry  Smith,  '<  how  well  soever  it  may  be  gilded. 
The  knave  has  a  shrewd  eye  for  a  turtle,  and  knows  a 
wild-duck  from  a  tame,  as  well  as  e'er  a  roan  in  Perth — 
He  were  the  last  in  the  Fair  City  to  take  sour  plums  for 
pears,  or  my  round-about  cousin  Joan  for  this  piece  of 
fantastic  vanity.  I  fancy  his  bearing  was  as  much  as  to 
say,  I  will  not  see  what  you  might  wish  me  blind  to— and 
he  is  right  to  do  so,  as  be  might  easily  purchase  himself 
a  broken  pate  by  meddling  with  my  matters — and  so  he 
will  be  silent  for  his  own  sake.  But  whom  have  we  next 
— By  St.  Dunstan  !  the  chattering,  bragging,  cowardly 
knave,  Ofiver  Proudfute  !*' 

It  was,  indeed,  the  bold  Bonnet-maker  whom  they  next 
encountered,  who,  with  his  cap  on  one  side,  and  trolling 
the  ditty  of 

**  Thou  ail  oyer  long  at  the  pot,  Tom,  Tom,'' 

gave  plain  intimation  that  he  bad  made  no  dry  meal. 

^'  Ha !  my  joUy  Smith,"  he  said,  '*  have  I  caught  thee 
in  the  manner  ? — What,  can  the  true  steel  bend  ? — Can 
Vulcan,  as  the  mmstrel  says,  pay  Venus  back  in  her  own* 
coin  ? — Faith,  thou  wilt  be  a  gay  Valentine  before  the^ 
year's  out,  that  begms  with  tfie  holiday  so  joUily." 

^<  Hark  ye,  Oliver,"  said  the  displeased  Smidi,  "  shut 
your  eyes  and  pass  on,  crony.  And  hark  ye  again,  stir 
not  your  tongue  about  what  concerns  you  not,  as  you 
value  having  an  entire  tooth  in  your  head." 

<^  I  betray  counsel  ? — I  bear  tales,  and  that  against  my 
brother  martialist  ?-— I  scorn  it—- I  would  not  tell  it  even 
to  my  timber  Soldan  !— *Why,  I  can  be  a  wild  galliard  in 
a  comer  as  well  as  tb*,  man — And  now  I  think  on't,  I 
will  go  with  thee  somewhere,  and  we  will  have  a  rouse 
together,  and  thy  Dalilah  shall  give  us  a  song.  Ha  !  said 
I  not  well  ?" 

"  Excellently,"  said  Henry,  longing  the  whole  time  to 
knock  iiis  brother  martialist  down,  but  wisely  taking  a 
inore  peaceful  way  to  rid  himself  of  the  incumbrance  of 
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his  prasence— "  ExceBently  weB  ! — I  may  want  Ay  help 
too— 'for  here  are  fire  or  six  of  the  Douglasses  before  ua 
— they  will  not  fail  to  try  to  take  the  wench  from  a  poor 
burgher  like  myself,  so  I  will  be  glad  of  the  assistance  of 
a  tearer  such  as  thou  art.'* 

**  I  thank  ye— -I  thank  ye,**  answered  the  Bonnet- 
maker  ;  *^  but  were  1  not  better  run,  and  cause  ring  ibe 
common  bell,  and  get  my  great  sword  P* 

"  Ay,  ay — run  home  as  fast  as  you  can,  and  say  noth- 
ing of  what  you  have  seen.** 

**  Who,  I  ? — Nay,  fear  me  not.  Pah !  I  scorn  a  tale- 
bearer." 

«*  Away  with  you,  then  ; — I  hear  the  dash  of  armour." 

This  put  life  and  mettle  into  the  heels  of  the  Bbmiet- 
maker,  who,  turning  his  back  on  the  supposed  danger, 
set  off  at  a  pace  which  the  Smith  never  doubted  would 
speedily  bring  him  to  his  own  house. 

"  Here  is  another  chattering  jay  to  deal  with,"  thought 
the  Smith  ;  "  but  1  have  a  hank  over  him  too.  The  min- 
strels have  a  fabliau  of  a  daw  with  borrowe(f  feathers, — 
why,  this  OHver  is  the  very  Mrd,  and,  by  St.  Dunstan,  if 
*he  lets  his  chattering  tongue  run  on  at  my  expense,  I  will 
150  pluck  him  as  never  ha\yk  plumed  a  partridge.  And 
this  he  knows." 

As  these  reflections  thronged  on  his  mind,  he  had  near- 
ly reached  the  end  of  his  journey  ;  and,  with  the  glee- 
maiden  still  hanging  on  his  cloak,  exhausted,  partly  with 
fear,  partly  with  fatigue,  he  at  length  arrived  at  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Wynd,  which  was  honoured  with  his  own  hab- 
itation, and  from  which,  in  the  uncertainty  that  then 
attended  the  application  of  surnames,  he  derived  one  o 
his  own  appellatives.  Here,  on  oWfinary  days,  his  furnace 
was  seen  to  blaze,  and  four  half-stripped  knaves  stunned 
the  neighbourhood  with  the  chmg  of  hammer  and  stithy. 
But  St.  Valentine's  holiday  was  an  excuse  for  these  men 
of  steel  having  shut  the  shop,  and  for  the  present  bein^ 
absent  on  their  own  errands  of  devotion  or  pfeasurel 
The  house  which  adjoined  to  the  smithy  called  nenry  its 
^wner  ;  and  though  it  was  small,  and  situated  in  a  par- 
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row  street,  yet,  as  a  there  was  a  large  garden  with  fruit 
trees  behind  it,  it  constituted  upon  the  whole  a  pleasant 
dwelling.  The  Smith,  instead  of  knocking  or  calling, 
wl^cb  would  have  drawn  neighbours  to  doors  and  win- 
dows, drew  out  a  pass^kej  of  his  own  fabrication,  then  a 
great  and  envied  curiesi^,  and  c^pening  die  door  of  his 
house,  introduced  his  companion  bto  his  habitation. 

The  apartment  which  received  Henry  and  the  glee- 
maiden  was  the  kitchenf  which  served  amongst  those  of 
the  Smith's  station  for  the  family  sitting-room,  akhough 
one  or  two  individuals,  tike  Simon  Gkyver,  had  an  eating- 
room  apart  from  that  in  whidi  their  victuals  were  pre- 
pared, in  the  corner  (rf*  this  apartment,  which  was  ar- 
ranged with  an  unusual  attention  to  cleanliness,  sat  an  oM 
woman,  whose  neatness  of  attire,  md  the  precision  with 
wfakb  her  scarlet  plaid  was  drawn  over  her  head,  so  as 
to  descend  to  her  shoulders  on  each  side,  might  have 
indicated  a  higher  rank  than  that  of  Luckie  Shoolbred, 
the  Smith's  housekeeper.  ¥et  such  and  no  other  was  her 
desi^atioo  ;  and  not  havitag  attended  mass  in  the  morn- 
ing, she  was  quietly  reposing  herself  by  Ae  side  of  the 
fire,  her  b^ds,  half  told,  hanging  over  her  left  arm ;  her 
prayers,  half  said,  toitering  upon  her  tongue;  her  eyes, 
half  closed,  resigning  themselves  to  slumber,  while  she 
expected  the  return  of  her  foster-son,  without  being  able 
to  guess  at  what  hour  it  W8»  likely  to  happen.  She  start- 
ed up  at  the  sound  of  his  entrance,  and  bent  her  eye  upon 
his  companion,  at  first  with  a  took  of  the  utmost  surj^ise, 
which  gradually  was  exdianged  for  one  expressive  oi 
great  displeasure. 

"  Now  the  Saints  bless  mine  eye-sigbt,H«iry  Smith ! — ** 
she  exclaimed,  very  devoutly. 

"  Amen,  with  all  my  heart.  Get  some  food  ready 
presently,  good  nurse,  for  I  fear  me  this  traveUer  hath 
dined  but  lightly." 

«  And  again  I  pray  that  Our  Lady  would  preserve  my 
eye^sight  from  die  wicked  delusions  of  Satan  I*' 
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^  So  be  it,  I  tell  y«>u,  good  woman.  But  what  is  die 
use  of  all  this  pattering  and  prayering  ?  Do  you  not  Ihswt 
me  ?  or  will  you  not  do  as  I  bid  you  ?*' 

*<  It  must  be  himself,  tben»  whatever  is  of  it !  But  on ! 
it  is  more  like  the  foul  Fiend  in  his  likeness,  to  have  such 
a  baggage  hanging  upon  his  cloak. — O  Harry  Smith,  men 
called  you  a  wild  lad  for  less  things  !  But  who  would 
ever  have  thought  that  Harry  would  have  brought  a  light 
leman  under  the  roof  that  shelt^ed  his  worthy  motbsr , 
and  where  bis  own  nurse  has  dwelt  for  thir^  years  !" 

^*  Hold  your  peace,  old  woman,  and  be  reasonable/' 
said  the  Smith.  **  This  glee-woman  is  no  leman  of  mine, 
nor  of  any  other  person  that  I  know  of ;  but  she  is  g(Hng 
off  for  Dundee  to-morrow  hy  the  boats,  and  we  must  ^ve 
her  quarters  till  thmi." 

*^  Quarters  !"  said  the  old  woman.  "  You  may  give 
quarters  to  such  cattle  if  you  like  it  yourseli^  Harry 
Wynd  ;  but  the  same  house  shall  not  quarter  that  trum* 
pery  quean  and  me,  and  of  that  you  may  assiore  yourself." 

**  Your  mother  is  angry  with  me,"  said  Louise,  mis* 
construing  the  connexion  of  the  parties.  ''  I  will  not 
remain  to  give  her  any  ofience.  If  there  is  a  stable  or  a 
cowhouse,  an  empty  stall  will  be  bed  enough  for  Chariot 
and  me." 

'^  Ay,  ay ;  I  am  thinking  it  is  the  quarters  you  are  best 
used  to,"  said  Dame  Shoolbred. 

"  Hark  ye,  Nurse  Shoollyed,"  said  the  Smith.  "  You 
know  I  love  you  for  your  own  sake,  and  for  my  mother's ; 
but  by  St.  Dunstan,  who  was  a  saint  of  my  own  craft,  I 
will  have  the  command  of  my  own  house  ;  and  if  you 
leave  me  without  any  better  reason  but  your  own  nonsen- 
sical suspicions,  you  must  think  how  you  will  have  the 
door  open  to  you  when  you  return  ;  for  you  shall  have 
no  help  of  mine,  I  promise  you." 

"  Aweel,  my  bairn,  and .  that  will  never  make  me  risk 
the  honest  name  I  have  kept  for  sixty  years.  It  was  never 
your  mother's  custom,  and  it  shall  never  be  mine,  to  take 
up  with  ranters,  and  jugglers,  and  singing  women  ;  and 
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[  am  not  SO  fiir  to  seek  for  a  dwellmg,  that  the  same  rooi 

should  cover  me  and  a  trampmg  princess  like  that/' 

With  this  the  refractory  gouvemante  began  in  great 
hurry  to  adjust  her  tartan  mantle  for  going  abroad^  by 
pulling  it  so  far  forward  as  to  conceal  the  white  linen 
cap,  the  edges  of  which  bordered  her  shriyelled  but  still 
fresh  and  healthful  countenance.  This  done,  she  seised 
upon  a  staff,  the  trusty  companion  of  her  journeys,  and 
was  fairly  trudging  towards  the  door,  when  the  Smith 
stepped  between  hsr  and  the  passage. 

'^  Wait  at  least,  old  woman,  till  we  have  cleared  scores, 
I  owe  you  for  fee  and  bountith."  • 

'^  An'  that's  e'en  a  dream  of  your  own  fool's  head« 
What  fee  or  bountith  am  I  to  take  from  the  son  of  your 
mother,  that  fed,  clad,  and  bielded  me  as  if  I  had  been  a 
sister  ?" 

^^  And  well  you  repay  it,  mnrse,  leaving  her  only  child 
at  his  utmost  need." 

This  seemed  to  strike  the  obstinate  old  woman  with 
compunction.  She  stopped  and  looked  at  her  master  and 
the  minstrel  alternately  ;  then  shook  her  head,  and  seem- 
ed about  to  resume  her  motion  towards  the  door. 

"  I  only  receive  this  poor  wanderer  under  my  foof," 
urged  the  Smith,  ''  to  save  her  from  the  prison  and  the 
scourge." 

"  And  why  should  you  save  her  ?"  said  the  inexorable 
Dame  Shoolbred.  <'  I  dare  say  she  has  deserved  them 
both  as  well  as  ever  thief  deserved  a  hempen  collar." 

«  For  aught  I  know  she  may,  or  she  may  not.  But 
she  cannot  deserve  to  be  scourged  to  death,  or  imprison* 
ed  till  she  is  starved  to  death  ;  and  that  is  the  lot  of  them 
that  the  Black. Douglas  bears  maltalent  against," 

'^  And  you  are  going  to  thraw  the  Black  Douglas,  for 
the  sake  of  a  glee-woman  ?  This  will  be  the  worst  of 
vour  feuds  yet.— -Oh,  Henry  Gow,  there  is  as  much  iron 
in  your  head  as  in  your  anvil !" 

'^  I  have  sometimes  thought  this  myself,  Mistresis  Shool- 
bred ;  but  if  I  <lo  get  a  cut  or  two  on  this  new  argument 
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I  wonder  wbo  is  to  care  them,  if  you  run  away  from  ttu^ 
like  a  scared  wild-goose  i  Ay,  and  moreover,  who  is  to 
receive  my  boitny  bride,  that  I  hope  to  bring  up  the  Wynd 
one  of  tirese  days  ?* 

•*  Ah,  Harry,  Harry ,*•  said  the  oM  wotnan,  shaking 
hief  head,  "  this  is  not  fiie  way  to  pi^are  an  honest 
man's  hotfse  fbr  a  yonng  bride^ — fots  should  be  guided  by 
modesty  and  discretion,  and  ttot  by  chambering  and  wan- 
tonness* 

"  I  tell  you  again,  thfs  poor  cr^tute  is  nothing  to  me. 
I  wish  het  only  to  be  safely  taken  care  of ;  and  I  think 
the  boldest  Borderman  in  Perth  Will  respect  the  bar  of 
my  door  as  much  as  the  gate  of  Carlisle  Castle. — I  am 
going  down  to  Sim  Olover's^-1  may  stay  there  all  night, 
fer  ^  Ifighiand  cub  is  rtxti  back  to  the  hills,  like  a  wolf- 
whelp  as  he  is,  and  so  there  is  a  bed  to  spare,  and  father 
Simon  wffl  makfe  me  welcome  to  the  use  of  it.  You  will 
remain  with  this  poor  creature,  feed  her,  and  protect  her 
during  the  night,  and  I  wilf  call  on  her  before  day  ;  and 
tftou  may*^  go  with  her  to  the  boat  thyself  and  thou  wilt, 
and  S6  thou  wilt  set  the  last  eyes  on  her  at  the  same  time 
1  shall." 

"  There  is  some  reason  in  that,  said  Dame  Shoolbred ; 
**  though  why  you  should  put  yottr  reputation  in  risk  for 
a  creature  that  would  find  a  lodging  for  a  silver  twopence 
and  tess  matter,  is  a  mystery  to  me," 

«  Trust  me  ivith  th'at,  old  Woman,  antf  ht  Wttd  to  the 
girl." 

^*  Kinder  than  she  deserves,  I  Warram  you  j  aird  truly, 
though  I  litife  tSkt  the  cofnpany  of  su6h  cattle,  yet  I  think 
f  am  less  like  to  take  hatm  from  her  than  you — unless 
she  be  a  wftchj  fndi^erf,  which  may  wel!  come  to  be  th^ 
c^e,  as  the  devil  fs  very  powerful  with  all  tMs  wayfaring 
danjamfray." 

"  No  more  a  witch  than  I  am  a  warlock,'*  said  the 
honest  Smith  ;  "  a  poor  broken-hearted  thing,  that,  if  she 
hith  done  evil,  has  dreed  a  sore  weird  for ;?t.  Be  kind  to 
her — .AnH  you,  my  musical  damsel — f  will  call  On  you 
to-morrow  morning,  nnd   carry  you  to  the  WateT-side 
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This  old  woman  win  treat  you  kindly,  if  you  say  aothmg 
to  her  but  what  becomes  lionest  ears." 

The  poor  minstrel  had  listened  to  this  dialogue,  with* 
out  understanding  more  than  its  general  tendency  ;  for, 
though  she  spoke  EkigKsh  well,  she  had  acquired  the  lan- 
guage in  England  itself,  and  the  northern  dialect  was  then, 
as  now,  of  a  broader  and  harsher  character.  She  saw, 
however,  that  she  was  to  remain  with  the  crid  lady,  and 
meekly  folding  her  arms  on  her  bosom,  bent  her  head  with 
hunriKty.  She  next  kMked  towards  tlie  Smith  with  a 
strong  expression  of  tliankfulness,  then  raising  her  eyes 
to  heaven,  took  his  passive  hand,  and  seemed  about  to 
kks  the  sinewy  fingers,  in  token  of  deep  and  affectionate 
gratitude.  But  Dame  Shooibred  did  not  give  license  to 
die  stranger's  mode  of  expressing  her  feelings.  She 
thrust  in  between  them,  and  pushing  poor  Louise  aside, 
said,  '^  No,  no,  I*U  have  none  of  that  work.  Go  into  the 
chimney-nook,  mistress,  and  when  Harry  Smith's  gone, 
if  you  must  have  hands  to  kiss,  you  sbaH  kiss  mine  as 
long  as  you  like.--^And  you,  Harry,  away  down  to  Sim 
Gk)ver's,  for  if  pretty  Mistress  Catharine  h^ars  of  the 
company  you  have  brought  home,  she  may  chance  to  like 
them  as  little  as  I  do. — What's  the  matter  now  ?— *  the 
man  demented  ?— are  you  going  out  without  your  buclder, 
and  the  whole  town  in  misrule  ?" 

<<  You  are  right,  dame,"  said  the  itf^mM^er  |  attd 
throwing  the  buckler  ever  his  broad  shoulder,  be  depflfft- 
ed  from  his  house  witbotit  abiding  (taihet  ^e^tion. 


cHAPtfiR  tm. 

Savage  and  shrill !  But  with  the  breath  whicfi  fillf 
Their  moniitain  pipe,  s6  fill  the  tnotirttain^ers 
Whh  the  fierce  native  dsrin;  ivbidi  inaili 
The  stirriog  memory  of  a  tbousaiid  years.— BrROH. 

Wc  must  now  leave  the  lower  parties  in  our  histori^.td 
farama,  to  attend  to  the  incidents  which  took  place  among 
ihose  of  a  higher  rank  and  greater  importance. 
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We  pasa  from  uie  hut  of  .an  annour^,  to  the  coQiic3« 
room  of  a  monarch  ;  and  resume  our  story  just  when,  th& 
tuxnuh  beneath  being  settled,  the  angry  chieftains  were 
summoned  to  the  royal  (Nresence.  They  entered,  dis« 
pleased  with  and  lowering  upon  each  other,  each  so  ex- 
clusively filled  with  his  own  fancied  injuries,  as  to  be 
equally  unwilling  and  unable  to  attend  to  reason  or  ar- 
gument. Albany  alone,  calm  and  craity,  seemed  fure- 
pared  to  use  their  dissatisfaction  for  his  own  purposes, 
and  turn  each  incident  as  it  should  occur  to  the  further- 
ance of  his  own  indirect  ends. 

The  King's  irresolution,  although  it  amounted  even  to 
timidity,  did  not  prevent  his  assuming  the  exterior  bear- 
ing becoming  his  situation.  It  was  only  when  hard 
pressed,  as  in  tbe  preceding  scene,  that  he  lost  his 
apparent  composure.  In  general,  he  might  be  driven 
from  his  purpose,  but  seldom  frpin  his  dignity  of  man- 
ner. He  received  Albany,  Douglas,  March,  and  the 
Prior,  (those  ill-assorted  menabers  of  bis  motley  council,) 
with  a  mixture ^of  courtesy  and  loftiness,. which  reminded 
each  haugh^  peer  that  he  stood  in  the  presence  of  his 
Sovereign,  and  compelled  him  to  do  the  beseeming  rev- 
erence. 

Having  received  their  salutations,  the  King  motioned 
them  to  be  seated  ^  and  they  were  obeying  his  commands 
when  Rothsay  entered.  He  walked  gracefully  up  to  his 
fa^er,  and,  kneelmg.  at  his  footstool,  requesled  his  bless- 
ing. Robert,  with  an  aspect  in  which  fondness!  and  sorrow 
were  ill  disguised,  made  an  attempt  to  assume  a  look  of 
reproof,  as  be  laid  his  hand  on  the  youth's  head,  and  said, 
with  a  sigh,  <<  God  bless  thee,  my  thoughtless  boy,  and 
make  thee  a  vriser  man  in  thy  future  years  !" 

'<  Amen,  my  dearest  father  !"  said  Rothsay,  in  a  tone 
of  feeling  such  as  his  happier  moments  often  evinced. 
He  then  kissed  the  royal  hand,  with  the  reverence  of  a 
son  and  a  subject ;  and  instead  of  taking  a  place  at  the 
couiicil  b0ard>,  remained  standing  behind  the  King's  chair, 
in  ^cb  a  ppsition  that  be  might,  when  he  chose,  wbispei? 
iiito  liis  father's  e'^w     • 
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The  King  next  made  a  sign  to  the  PHor  of  St.  Domi- 
nic to  take  his  place  at  the  tablie,  on  which  there  were 
writing  materials,  which,  of  all  the  suti^ts  present,  Al* 
bany  excepted,  the  churchman  was  akme  aUetonse.^ 
The  King  then  opened  the  purpose  of  their  meeting,  by 
saying,  with  much  dignity, 

'*  Our  business^  my  lords,  respected  these  unhappy 
(fissensions  in  the  Highlands,  which,  we  learn  by  our  latest 
messengers,  are  about  to  occasion  the  waste  and  destruc- 
tion of  the  country,  e?en  within  a  few  miles  of  this  our 
own  court.  But  near  as  this  trouble  is,  our  ill  fate,  and 
the  instigations  of  wicked  men,  have  raised  up  one  yet 
nearer,  by  throwing  strife  and  contention  among  the  citi- 
zens of  Perth  and  those  attendants  who  follow  your  lord- 
ships, and  others  our* knights  and'  nobles.  I  must  first, 
therefore,  apply  to  yourselves,  my  lords,  to  know  why  our 
court  IS  disturbed  by  such  unseemly  contendings,and  by 
what  means  they  ought  to  be  repressed  ?— Brodier  of 
Albany,  do  you  tell  us  first  your  sentiments  on  this  matter." 

"  Sir,  our  royal  Sovereign  and  brother,**  said  the 
Duke,  ^*  being  in  attendance  on  your  Grace's  person  when 
the  fray  began,  I  am  not  acquainted  with  its  origin." 

"  And  ior  me,"  said  the  Prince,  "  I  heard  no  worse 
war-cry  than  a  minstrel  wench's  ballad,  and  saw  no  more 
dangerous  bolts  flying  than  hazel  nuts." 

'  Arid  I,"  said  the  Earl  of  March,  «  could  only  per- 
ceive that  the  stout  citizens  of  Perth  had  in  chase  some 
knaves  who  had  assumed  the  Bloody  Heart  on  their 
shoulders.  They  ran  too  fest  to  be  actually  the  men  of 
the  Earl  of  Douglas." 

Douglas  understood  the  sneer,  but  only  replied  to  it  by 
one  of  those  withering  looks  with  which  he  was  a<  cus- 
tomed to  intimate  his  mortal  resentment.  He  spoke, 
however,  with  haughty  composure. 

"  My  liege,"  he  said,  "  must  of  course  know  it  is 
Douglas  who  must  answer  to  this  heavy  charge ;  for  when 
was  there  strife  or  bloodshed  in  Scotland,  but  there  were 
^oul  tongues  to  asperse  a  Douglas  or  a  Douglas's  man,  as 
having  given  cause  to  them  ?     We  have  here  goodly  wil- 
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neasei.  I  s(MBak  Apt  of  my  Lord  of.  AJbao; ,  who  kai 
oniy  said  that  he  was,  m  well  becomes  btniy  by  youi 
Grace's  sidew  Aad  I  say  nothing  of  my  Lord  of  Rotfa- 
say^  who,  as  b«fits  his  rank,  yeaxs,  aad  understanding, 
was  eraeking  iMrts  with  a  slrollii^  musician.<-^He  smiles 
—Here  he  may  say  bis  pleasure — I  shall  not  forget  a  tie 
which  h«  seaiBS  to  have  forgotten.  But  here  is  my  Lord 
ci  Maroh^  who  saw  my  followers  dying  before  the  downs 
of  Perth  !  I  can  tell  that  Earl,  that  &e  followers  of  the 
Bloody  Heart  advance  or  retreat^  whe»  their  chieftain 
commands^  aad  the  good  of  Scotland  reqinres." 

<<  And  I  can  answer — "  exclaimed  the  equally  proua 
Earl  of  March,  his  blood  riffihing  into  bis  face,  when  the 
King  intenrupted  bim 

"  Peace !  angry  lords,"  said  the  Jibing,  "  and  remem- 
ber in  whose  {H-esenc^i  you  stand  ! — ^And  you,  my  Lord 
of  Dougks)  tell  us,  if  you  can,  the  cause  of  this  mutiny 
and  why  your  followers,  whose  general  gopd  services  we 
are  most  wiUkig  to  acknowledge,  were  thus  active  in 
private  bratNrl  ?" 

^^  I  obey)  my  lord,"  said  Douglas,  slightly  stooping  c 
head  that  seldom  bent.  ^^  I  was  passing  from  my  lodg* 
ings  in  the  Carthusian  Convent,  through  the  Hich  Sueet 
of  Perth,  with  a  few  of  my  ordinary  retinue,  when  I  be- 
held some  of  the  baser  sort  of  citizens  crowding  around 
the  Cross,  against  which  there  was  nailed  this  placard, 
and  that  which  accompanies  it." 

He  took  from  a  pocket  in  the  bosom  of  his  buff-coat, 
a  human  hand  and  a  piece  of  parchment.  The  King  was 
shocked  and  agitated. 

"  Read,"  he  said,  "  good  Father  Prior,  and  let  that 
ghastly  spectacle  be  removed." 

The  PriQr  read  a  placard  to  the  following  purpose  : — 

'^  Inasmuch  as  the  house  of  a  citizen  of  Perth  was  as  • 
saulted  last  night,  being  St.  Valentine's  Eve,  by  a  sort  ol 
disorderly  night-walkers,  belonging  to  some  company  ot 
tlie  strangers  now  resident  in  the  Fair  City  :  And  wh.ere- 
as,  tins  hand  was  struck  from  one  of  the  lawless  limmers 
^  in  the  fray  that  ensued,  the  Provost  and  Magistrates  have 
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dkeeted  tbat  it  «bo«M  be  uaSkA  to  the  CioMf  in  0eani 
uid  contenqpt  of  tbose  by  wboDi  meh  brafirl  wis  ooca* 
noaed.  And  if  awf  om^  ot  kaigktlf  degraie  fllialt  say 
diart  tbis^  oar  act  is  wi0ngfu%  done»  I,  Palriek  Chaiteris  of 
KiofaiiM^  Inieht,  ivill  jumitf  Mb  cianel  to  knightly  wea- 
pons, within  the  barrace ;  or,  if  any  one  of  meaner  birth 
{^)fdl  desy  wfa^  is  beiv  eaid^  he  sMl  be  met  with  by  a 
eiliaea  of  the  Fair  City  of  Pertk^  according  to  his  de* 
gpiee.    And  so  God  and  St.  Jobs  protect  the  Fair  City !" 

<^  You  wnXi  not  wonder*  my  lord*''  resunod  Douglas, 
^  4iat  wfasft  mj  ahnaner  had  read  to  me  4)e  contents  ot 
so  insolent  a  soioll^  I  caused  one  of  my  si|ffir«s  to  phick 
down  a  trophy  so  disgraceful  to  the  chivaby  add  odbility 
of  Soetlandi  Wfa^rei^fMm,  it  seems  some  of  these  saucy 
bwgbeie'  took  licehse  to  faoet  and  instilt  the  hindmost  ef 
my  train>  Who  wheeled  their  herses  on  tbem^  and  would 
soon  hkif^  settled  die  feed^  bea  for  aoy  posici<re  command 
that  they  should  follow  me  in  as  much  peace  as  the  ras- 
caiiy  vulgar  woidd  permit*  And  thus  thej  i|^rived  here 
in  the  guise  of  flyii^  men^  wheni  witli  my  eommand  to 
repel  force  by  force,  they  might  have  set  fire  to  the  four 
-corners  of  this  wretched  borough,  and  stifled  die  insolent 
ehuris,Ske  maliciaus  fox-ettbs  in  a  burning  brake  of  iunse/' 

There  was  a  silence  when  Douglas  had  done  speaking, 
until  the  Duke  of  fiothsay  answered,  addresriog  bk 
father — 

*<  Since  die  Earl  of  Douglas  possesses  the  power  of 
burning  the  toWn  where  your  Ghr ace  holds  your  court,  so 
soon  as  the  Provost  and  be  differ  about  a  night  riot,  or 
the  terms  of  a  cartel,  I  am  sure  we  ought  all  to  be  thank- 
ful that  he  has  not  the  will  to  do  so.'' 

^^  The  Duke  of  Rothsay,*'  said  Douglas,  who  seemed 
resolved  to  maintain  command  of  his  temper^  **  may  li^e 
reason  to  thank  Heaven  in  a  more  serious  toiife  than  he 
now  uses;  tbat  the  Douglas  is  as  true  as  be  is  powerful. 
This  is  a  time  when  the  subjects  in  all  countries  rise 
against  the  law  ;  we  have  heard  of  tlie  insurgents  of  the 
Jacquerie  in  France ;  and  of  Jack  Straw,  and  Hob  Mil- 
.  ler,  and  Parson  Ball,  among  the  Southreo,  and  we  may 
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be  «ure  there  it  fiiel  MKRigb'to  oatrii:  such  a  flamey  weHi 
k  spreading  to  our  froatienu  When  I  see  jiensanis  chal- 
leoging  noblemen,  and  naihiig  the  heads  of  the  gentry  to 
their  city  Croes,  I  will  not  say  Ifuir  nnitii7*<^for  that 
would  be  false*---biit  1  fesssee,  and  will  tftpBd  weil  pro- 
pared  for  it." 

'^  And  wi^  does  my  Lord  Douf^  say,''  8ns«v«red  the 
Earl  of  March,  ^'  that  this  cartel  hiLs .  been  dobe  by 
cruris  ?  I  see  Sir  Patrick  Cfaarteris's  name  there,  and 
be,  I  ween,  is  of  no  churl's  blood.  The  Doaglas  -him- 
9elf,  sbce  he  takes  the  matter  so  wamly,  m%ht  lift  Sir 
Patrick's  gauntlet  without  soi&Bg  of  his  honour." 
.  ^'  My  Lord  of  March,"  replied  Deogbs,  ^  should' 
apeak  but  of  what  he  imderstands*  I  do  no  injustiee  to 
the  descendant  of  the  Red  Rover,  when  I  say  he  is  too 
slight,  to  be  weighed  with  the  Dou^as.  T%e  beu*of 
Thomas  Randolph  ought  have  a  better  claim  to  his  an- 
swer."  . 

'^  And,  by  my  honour,  it  shafi  not  miBS  for  want  of  my 
asking  the  grace,"  said  the  Eari  of  March,  puUing  fab 
glove  off. 

'^  Stay,  my  lord,"  said  the  King.  ^^  Do  us  not  so 
gross  an  injury  as  to  bring  your  feud  to  mortal  defiiffice 
here  ;  but  rather  oifer  your  imgloved  hand  in  kindness  to 
the  noble  Earl,  and  embrace,  in  token  of  your  mutual 
fealty  to  the  crown  of  Scotland." 
.  *'  Not  so,  myhege,"  answered  March, '"  your  Majesty 
may  command  me  to  return  my  gauntlet,  for  chat  and  all 
the  armour  it  belongs  to  are  at  your  command,  while  I 
continue  to  hold  my  Earldom  of  the  crown  of  Scotknd' 
— ^but  when  I  clasp  Douglas,  it  must  be  with  a  mailed 
hand.  Farewell,  my  liege.  My  counsels  here  avail  not, 
nay,  are  so  unfavourably  received,  that  perhaps  farther 
stay  were  unwholesome  for  my  safety.  May  God  keep 
your  Highness  from  open  enemies  and  treacherous 
friends ! — 1  am  for  my  Castle  of  Dunbar,  from  whence 
I  think  you  will  soon  hear  news.  Fareivell  fo  you, 
my  Lords  of  Albany  and  Douglas  ;  you  are  playing  a 
high  game,  look  you   play   it  fairly — Farewell,    poor 
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thougittless  Prince,  vAk>  art  spoiling  Vke  a  ftwn  widiin 
spring  of  a  tiger  !-^FareweU  aU-^George  of  Dunbar  sees 
the  evil  he  cannot  remedy.-^Adieu,  ail." 

The  King  woold  have  spoken,  but  the  accents  died  on 
his  tongue,  as  he  received  fnun  Albany  a  look  cautioiimg 
him  to  forbear.  The  Earl  of  March  left  the  apartaient, 
receivmg  the  mute  salutations  of  the  members  of  the 
council  whom  he  had  severaHj  addressed,  excepting  from 
Douglas  alone,  who  returned  to  his .  fareweU  speech  a 
glance  of  contemptuous  defiance. 

<<  The  recreant  goes  to  betray  us  to  the  Southron,''  he 
said  jg^"  his  pride  rests  on  bis  possessing  that  sea-worn 
Hold  wbkh  can  admit  the  English  into  Lotlnan. — ^Nay, 
look  not  alarmed,  ray  hege,  I  will  hold  good  what  I  say 
-—nevertheless,  it  is  yet  time.  Speak  but  the  word,  my 
Itege-^eay  but,  *  Arrest  him,'  and  March  shall  not  yet 
cross  the  Earn  on  hb  traitorous  loumey." 

"  Nay,  gallant  Earl,"  said  Albany,  who  wbhed  rallier 
that  the  two  powerful  lords  should  counterbalance  each 
other,  than  that  one  should  obtain  a  decisive  superiority, 
**  that  were  too  hasty  counsel.  The  Earl  of  March  came 
hither  on  the  King's  warrant  of  safe-conduct,  and  it  may 
not  consist  with  ray  royal  brodier's  honour  to  break  it. 
Yet,  if  your  lordship  can  bring  any  detailed  proof ^ 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  a  flourish  of  trumpets. 

"  His  Grace  of  Albany  is  unwontedly  scrupulous  to- 
day," said  Douglas ;  **  but  it  skills  not  wasting  words — 
the  time  is  past^^-ihese  are  March's  trumpets,  and  I  war- 
rant me  he  rides  at  flight-speed  so  soon  as  be  passes  the 
South  Port.  We  shall  hear  of  him  in  time  ;  and  if  it  be 
as  I  have  conjectured,  he  shall  be  met  with  though  all 
England  backed  his  treachery." 

<^  Nay,  let  us  hope  better  of  the  noble  Earl,"  said 
the  King,  no  way  displeased  that  the  quarrel  betwixt 
March  and  Douglas  had  seemed  to  obliterate  the  traces 
of  the  disagreement  betwixt  Rothsay  and  his  father-in-law ; 
«  he  hath  a  fiery,  but  not  a  sullen  temper — In  somelbmgs 
be  has  been — 1  will  not  say  wronged — but  disappointed 
16     VOL.  I. 
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.  oftd  MMDellMBg  16  to  b9  aHow«4  to  4b6  neseoimoot  of 
bigh  blood  anued  with  great  powor.  But  thank  Heaven, 
all  of  us  who  remain  are  of  one  sottiBfiat,  and,  I  luajr 
my^  of  OM  bonne ;  so  that,  at  least,  a«r  eoHOcils  caooot 
oow  be  thwarted  with  disonioo. — Father  Prior,  I  pray 
yxm  labe  your  writing  niatenals,  for  yoo  rnusi  as  usual  be 
odr  eterk  of  cowiGih— rAod  now  to  btwipess^  my  lords — 
imd  our  first  object  of  coastderaiMNi  must  be  this  Highland 
euiDber."    , 

''  Between  the  Clan  Gtttftao  and  the  Clan  Qubele," 
aeid  .  the  Prior  ;  '^  whiofay  as  oor  (aat  adviees  from 
91UJ?  bredurea  at  Dunkeld  inform  U9»  is  ready  to  break  out 
into  a  more  fbrmidaUe  warfere  than  has  yet  laken  place 
betwieen  these  sons  of  BeUai,  who  s^ak  of  «othiiig  else 
than  of  Utterly  destroying  one  another.  Tlieir  ferees  are 
a^aembliog  on  each  side,  and  not  a  inaa,  elaiming.  in  the 
tenth  degree  of  kindred,  but  must  nepair  to  the  Brilttach* 
of  his  tribe,  cur  stand  to  the  punishment  of  fire  and  mwd. 
Tbe  6ery  cross  bath  llilted  about  like  a  eaeteor  in  every  di** 
reetion^  and  awakened  strange  and  unkiiown' tribes  beyond 
the  distant  Murray  Frith — may  Heaven  and  St.  Dominie 
be  our  picotection !  But  if  your  lordships  cannot  fl^d  remedy 
for  evil,  it  will  qiread  broad  and  wide,  and  the  patrunooy 
of  the  Church  must  b  every  durection  be  exposed  to  the 
fiiry  of  these  Amalekites,  with  whom  there  is  as  little  de- 
votion to  Heaven,  as  there  is  pity  or  love  to  their  neigh- 
bours-^may  Our  Lady  be  our  guard  I — We  bear  some  01 
them  are  yet  utter  heathens,  and  worship  M  abound  and 
Termagaunt." 

<<  My  lords  aad  kinsmen,"  said  Robert,  "  ye  have 
heard  the  urgency  of  this  case,  and  may  desire  to  know 
my  sentiments  before  you  deliver  what  your  own  wisdom 
ikiall  suj^est.  Amdf  in  soo^rfio  better  remedy  oeours  to 
ffi^i  tbim  to  send  two  eommissionerS)  with  full  power  fixMH 
IIS  to  settle  such  debates  as  be  among  them  $  and  at  the 
fame  time  to  charge  tbem,  as  tbey  shall  be  answersi>le  to 

*  StaiidardMit«nUy,  cIoUi.  The  Lowland  kAguw  still  reUint  tW 
word  tind,  whidh.  ^owever^iffonhr  now  applicable  to  a  child's  pinafore,  or  s 
•oarse  towel.    T^  such  mean  offices  niajr  words  doicetad.- 
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Ati  lAW,  to  lay  down  their  ftfms,  ood  fiirbear  aB  pi'actices 
of  violence  against  each  other." 

"  1  approve  of  your  Graee^s  proposal,**  said  Rothsay ; 
**  ahd  I  trust  die  good  Prior  wiU  not  refuse  the  venerable 
station  of  envoy  upon  this  peace-making  errand.  And 
his  lieverend  brodier,  the  Abbot  of  the  Carthusian  con- 
vent, must  contend  for  an  honodr  which  will  certainly  add 
two  most  eminent  recruits  to  the  large  army  of  maityrs, 
sbce  the  Highlanders  little  regard  the  distinction  betwixt 
clerk  and  layman,  in  the  amba;^adors  whom  you  send  to 
them.'' 

«  My  royal  Lord  of  Rotlisay,"  said  the  Prior,  «  if  1 
.am  destined  to  the  blessed  crown  of  marQrrdom,  I  shall 
be  doubdess  directed  to  the  path  by  which  I  am  to  attain 
it.  Meantime,  if  you  speak  in  jest,  may  Heaven  pardon 
you,  and  giv^  you  light  co  perceive  that  it  were  bettei 
buckle  on  your  arms  to  guard  the  possessions  of  the 
Church,  so  perilotidy  endangered,  than  to  employ  yom 
vfit  in  taunting  her  nunisters  and  servants." 

•*  I  taunt  no  one.  Father  Prior,"  said  the  youth,  jrawn- 
ing ;  **  nor  h&ve  I  much  objection  to  taking  arms,  except- 
ing that  they  are  a  somewhat  cumbrous  garb,  and  in  Feb^ 
rtary  a  furred  mantieb  more  suiting  to  the  weather  than  a 
steel  corslet.  And  it  irks  me  die  more  to  put  on  edd 
harness  in  this  tupping  Weather,  that,  would  but  die  Church 
send  a  detachment  c^  their  sunts,  (and  they  have  some 
HigMand  ones  well  known  in  this  district,  and  doubtless 
isled  tx^  the  c%»iate,)  thev  mt^t  fight  diev  dwn  batdes, 
like  merry  St.  Creorge  of  England.  But  I  know  not  how 
it  is,  we  bear  6f  their  miracles  when  diey  are  propitiated, 
and  of  their  vengeance,  if  any  one  trespasses  on  their 
patrimonies,  and  diese  are  urged  as  reasons  for  extending 
their  lands  by  large  liargesses  ;  and  yet  if  there  come 
down  bot  a  band  of  twenty  Highlanders,  bell,  book,  and 
candle  maice  no  speed,  and  the  belted  baron  most  be  fain 
to  maint^  the  Church  in  possesion  of  the  lands  which 
he  has  given  to  her,  as  much  as  if  he  himself  still  enjoys 
ed  the  fruits  of  them." 
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"  Son  David,"  said  the  KiDg ;  '^  you  give  an  undue 

license  to  your  tongue/' 

"  Nay,  sir,  I  am  mule,"  replied  the  Prince.  "  I  had 
no  purpose  to  disturb  your  Highness,  or  displease  the 
Father  Prior,  who,  with  so  many  miracles  at  his  disposal, 
will  not  face,  as  it  seems,  a  handful  of  Highland  caterans." 

"  We  know,"  said  the  Prior,  with  suppressed  indigna- 
tion, "  from  what  source  these  vile  doctrines  are  derived, 
which  we  hear  with  horror  from  the  tongue  that  now  utters 
them.  When  princes  converse  with  heretics,  their  miods 
and  manners  are  alike  corrtipted.  They  show  themselves 
in  the  streets^  as  the  companions  of  maskers  and  harlots, 
and  in  the  council  as  the  scoraprs  of  the  Church  and  of 
holy  things." 

"  Peace,  good  Father !"  said  the  King.  "  Rothsay 
shall  make  ameads  for  what  he  has  idly  spoken.  Alas ! 
let  us  take  counsel  in  friendly  fashion,  rather  than  resem- 
hle  a  mutinous  crew  of  mariners  in  a  sinking  vessel,  when 
each  is  more  intent  on  quarrelling  with  his  neighbours, 
than  in  a3si3ting  the  exertions  of  the  forlorn  master  for 
the  safety  of  the  ship. — My  Lord  pf  Douglas,  your  house 
has  been  seldom  to  Iack„  when  the  crown  of  Scotland 
desired  either^  wi^e  counsel  or  manly  achievement ;  I 
trust  you  will  help  us  in  this  strait  ?" 

"  I  can  only  wonder  that  the  strait  should  exbt,  my 
lord,"  ai?swered  the  haughty  Douglas.  "  When  I  was  in- 
trusted with  the  lieutenancy  of  the  ^ngdom,  there  were 
some  oif  these  wild  clans  came  down  from  the  Grampians. 
I  troubled  aoit  the  council  about  the  mattei?,  but  made  the 
Sheriff,  Lord  Ruthyen,  get  to  horse  with  the  forces  of  the 
Carse — ^the  Hays,  the  Lindsays,  the  OgUvi^s,  and  other. 
sentlemQu.  By  St.  Bride  !  when  it  was  steel  coat  to 
urieze  mande,  the  thieves  knew  what  lances  were  good 
for,  and  whether  swords  had  edges  or  no.  There  were 
some  three  hundred  of  tlieu:  best  bonnets,  beades  that  of 
dfeir  chief,  Donald  Cormac,''^  left  on  the  moor  of  Thorn, 
%nd.in  Rochinroy  Wood  ;  and  as  many  were  gibbeted  at 

*  Some  authorities  place  this  skirmish  so  late  as  1443. 
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Hougfaman  Stairs,  which  has  sdll  the  name  from  the  hang- 
man work  that  was  done  there.  This  is  the  way  men 
deal  with  thieves  in  my  country  ;  and  if  gentler  methods 
will  succeed  better  with  these  Earish  knaves,  do  not  blame 
Douglas  for  speaking  his  mind. — You  smile,  my  Lord  of 
Rotbsay.  May  I  ask  how  I  have  a  second  time  become 
your  jest,  before  I  have  replied  to  the  first  which  you 
passed  on  me  ?" 

"  Nay,  be  not  wrathful,  my  good  Lord  of  Douglas," 
answered  the  Prince ;  '*  I  did  but  smile  to  think  how  your 
princely  retinue  would  dwindle,  if  every  thief  were  dealt 
with  as  the  poor  Highlanders  at  Houghman  Stairs." 

The  King  again  interfered,  to  prevent  the  £arl  from 
giving  an  angry  reply.  '^  Your  lordship,"  said  he  to 
Douglas,  <<  advises  wisely  that  we  should  trust  to  arms 
when  these  men  come  out  against  our  subjects  on  the  fair 
and  level  plain  ;  but  the  difficulty  is  to  put  a  stop  to  their 
disorders  while  they  continue  to  lurk  within  their  moun* 
tains.  I  need  not  tell  you  that  the  Clan  Chattan,  and  the 
Clan  Quhele,  are  great  confederacies,  consisting  each  of  va- 
rious tribes,  who  are  banded  together,  each  to  support 
their  own  separate  league,  and*  who  of  late  have  had  dis« 
sensions  which  have  drawn  blood  wherever  they  have  met, 
whether  individually  or  in  bands.  The  whole  country  is 
torn  to  pieces  by  their  restless  feuds." 

^'  I  cannot  see  the  evil  of  this,"  said  the  Douglas  ; 
"  the  ruffians  will  destroy  each  other,  and  the  deer  of  the 
Highlands  will  increase  as  the  men  diminish.  We  shall 
gain  as  hunters  the  exercise  we  lose  as  warriors." 

'^  Rather  say  that  the  wolves  will  increase  as  the  men 
diminish,"  replied  the  King. 

"  I  am  content,"  said  Douglas  ;  "  better  wild  wolves 
than  wild  Caterans.  Let  Uiere  be  strong  forces  main- 
tained along  the  Earish  frontier,  to  separate  the  quiet 
from  the  disturbed  country.  ConBne  the  fire  of  civil  wax 
within  the  Highlands  ;  let  it  spend  its  uncontrolled  fury, 
and  it  will  be  soon  burnt  out  for^  want  of  fuel.  The  sur- 
vivors will  be  humbled,  and  will  be  more  obedient  to  a 

16*       VOL.    I,       . 
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Krfaisper  of  your  Grace's  pleastir^,  ftan  their  fiatthens,  at 
the  knaves  that  now  exist,  have  been  to  your  strictest 
commands." 

**  This  is  wise  birt  ungodly  counsel,"  said  the  Prior, 
taking  bis  bead ;  *'  I  cannot  take  it  upon  my  conscience 
to  recommend  it.  It  is  wisdom,  but  it  is  the  wisd6m  of 
Achitophei,  crafty  at  once  and  cruel." 

"  My  heart  tells  me  so— "said  the  King,  laying  his  hand 
on  his  breast ;  "  my  heart  telb  me,  that  it  will  be  asked 
of  me  at  the  awful  day,  *  Robert  Stewart,  where  are  the 
subjects  I  have  given  thee  ?'  it  tells  me,  that  I  must  ac- 
count for  them  all,  Saxon  and  Gael,  Lowland,  Highland, 
and  Border  man  ;  that  I  will  not  be  required  to  answer 
for  those  alone  who  have  wealth  and  knowledge,  but  for 
those  also  who  were  robbers  because  they  were  poor,  and 
rebels  because  they  vvere  ignorant." 

"  Your  Highness  speaks  like  a  Christian  King,"  said 
the  Prior ;  "  but  you  bear  the  sword  as  well  as  the  scep- 
tre, and  this  present  evil  is  of  a  kind  which  the  sword 
must  cure." 

"  Hark  ye,  my  lords,"  said  the  Prince,  looking  up  as 
if  a  gay  thought  had  suddenly  struck  him, — "  Suppose 
we  teach  these  savage  mountaineers  ^  strain  of  chivalry  ? 
It  were  no  hard  matter  to  bring  these  two  gresft  comman- 
ders, the  captain  of  (he  Clan  Chattan,  and  the  chief  of 
the  no  less  doughty  race  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  to  defy  each 
other  to  mortal  combstt.  They  might  fight  here  in  Perth 
— we  would  lend  them  horse  and  armour  :  thus  tbeii" 
feud  would  be  stanched  by  tlie  death  of  one,  or  probably 
both,  of  the  villains,  (for  I  think  both  would  break  their 
necks  in  the  first  charge,)  my  father's  g6dly  desure  ox 
saving  blood  Would  be  attained,  and  we  should  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  stfch  a  combat  between  two  salvage 
knights,  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives  wearmg  breeches, 
and  mounted  on  horses,  as  has  not  been  heard  of  since 
the  days  of  King  Arthur." 

"  Shame  upon  you,  David  !"  said  the  King.  "  Do 
you  make  the  distress  of  your  native  country,  and  the 
perplexity  of  our  councils*  a  subject  for  buffi)onery  ?" 
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<'  If  yoti  tvffl  pard«M  tm,  royal  brother,*'  m\A  Albany, 
'  I  dunk,  iSxst  though  my  prineely  nephew  hath  carted 
Jus  thought  m  a  jocular  manner,  there  may  be  somethmg 
nrrou^  out  of  h,  w hidi  might  greatly  remedy  this  pres»* 
mg  evil." 

'*  Good  broker,"  repfied  die  King,  ^  it  is  unkind  to 
eitpose  Rothsay's  folly  by  presaing  further  his  iH-dmed 
iest.  We  know  the  Highland  elans  have  not  our  customs 
of  cfatvalry,  nor  the  haUt  or  mode  of  domg  battle  whieb 
these  require." 

"  True,  your  Grace,"  «u«>f  ered  Albany  ;  •«  yet  I 
speak  not  in  scorn,  but  in  serious  earnest.  True,  the 
mountaineers  have  not  our  forms  arid  mode  of  doing  bat-^ 
tie  in  die  lists,  but  they  have  those  i^rch  are  aa  efleetual 
to  the  destruction  of  human  life  ;  arrd  isfo  that  the  mortal 
game  is  played,  and  the  stake  won  vtti  lost,  what  signifies 
it  whether  these  Gael  (igiu  With  sword  and  lance,  as  be- 
comes belted  knights,  or  with  sand-bags,  like  the  crest- 
less  churls  of  England,  or  butcher  each  other  with  knives 
and  skeans,  in  their  own  barbarous  fashion  ?  Their  habits, 
like  our  own,  refer  all  disputed  rights  and  claims  to  the 
decision  of  battle.  They  are  as  vain,  too,  as  they  are 
fierce  ;  and  the  idea  that  these  two  clans  would  be  ad- 
nntted  to  combat  in  presence  of  your  Grace  and  of  your 
court,  will  readily  induce  them  to  refer  their  difference 
to  the  fate  of  battle,  even  were  such  rough  arbitrement 
less  familiar  to  their  customs,  and  that  in  any  such  numr 
bers  as  shall  be  thought  most  convenient.  We  must  take 
care  that  they  approach  not  the  court,  save  in  such  a 
fashion  and  number  that  they  shall  not  be  able  to  surprise 
us  ;  and  that  point  being  provided  against,  the  more  that 
shall  be  admitted  to  combat  upon  eifiier  side,  the  greater 
will  be  the  slaughter  among  their  bravest  and  most  stir- 
ring men,  and  the  more  the  chance  of  the  Highlands  be- 
mg  quiet  for  some  time  to  come." 

"  This  were  a  bloody  policy,  brother,"  said  the  King 
"  and  again  1  say,  that  I  dinnot  bring  my  conscience  to 
countenance  tlie  slaughter  of  these  rude  men,  that  are  ^ 
iittle  better  than  so  many  benighted  healbenss** 
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•  And  are  tbeir  Inres  mote  precious,''  adsed  Albany, 

*<  than  those  of  nobles  and  gentlemen  who  by  your  Grace's 

.  lic^ise  are  so  frequently  admitted  to  fight  in  barrace, 

either  for  the  satisfying  of  disputes  at  law,  or  simply  to 

acquire  honour  ?'' 

The  King,  thus  hard  pressed,  had  little  to  say  against  a 
custom  so  engrafted  upon  the  laws  of  the  realm  and  the 
usages  of  chivalry,  as  the  trial  by  combat ;  and  he  only 
repUed,  **  God  knows,  I  have  neyer  granted  such  lic^ise 
as  you  urge  me  with,  imless  with  the  greatest  repugnance ; 
and  that  I  never  saw  men  have  strife  together  to  the  elu- 
sion of  blood,  but  I  could  have  wished  to  appease  it  with 
the  shedding  of  my  own." 

^^  But,  my  gracious  lord,"  said  the  Prior,  "  it  seems 
tliat  if  we  follow  not  some  such  policy  as  this  of  my  Lord 
of  Albany,  we  must  have  recourse  to  that  of  the  Douglas ; 
and,  at  the  risk  of  the  dubious  event  of  battle,  and  with 
the  certainty  of  losing  many  excellent  subjects,  do,  by 
means  of  the  Lowland  swords,  that  which  these  vrild 
mountaineers  will  otherwise  perform  with  their  own  hand. 
— What  says  my  Lord  of  Douglas  to  the  policy  of  his 
Grace  of  Albany  ?" 

"  Douglas,"  said  the  haughty  lord,  "  never  counsel- 
led that  to  be  done  by  policy  which  might  be  attained  by 
d|)en  force.  He  remains  by  his  opinion,  and  is  willing  to 
march  at  the  head  of  bis  own  followers,  with  those  of  the 
Barons  of  Perthshire  and  the  Carse  ;  and  either  bring 
these  Highlanders  to  reason  or  subjection,  or  leave  the 
body  of  a  Douglas  among  their  savage  wildernesses." 

"  It  is  nobly  spoken,  my  Lord  of  Douglas,'*  said  A1-. 
Dany  ;  "  and  well  might  the  King  rely  upon  thy  undaunted 
heart,  and  the  courage  of  thy  resolute  followers.  But  see 
you  not  how  soon  you  may  be  called  elsewhere,  where 
your  presence  and  services  are  altogether  indispensable  to 
Scotland  and  her  Monarch  ?  Marked  you  not  the  t^loomy 
tone  in  which  the  fiery  March  limited  liis  alitjgiance  and 
faith  to  our  Sovereign  here  j^sent,  to  that  space  for 
which  he  was  to  remain  King  Robert's  vassal  ?  And  did 
not  you  yourself  suspect  that  he  was  plotting  a  U'ans- 
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Terence  of  Ins  iDegiance  to  England  ? — Otber  cbiffs,  of 
suboFdinate  power  and  mferior  famci  may  do  battle  with 
the  Highlanders  ;  but  if  Dunbar  admit  the  Percies  and 
theur  ]&igiishmen  into  our  frontiers^  who  will  drive  thein 
back  if  the  Douglas  be  elsewhere  ?" 

^^  Mj  sword,"  uiswered  Douglas,  '*  is  equally  at  the 
service  of  his  Af ajesty,  on  the  frontier,  or  b  the  deq^sl  * 
recesses  of  the  Highlands.  I  have  seen  the  backs  of  the 
proud  Percy  and  George  of  Dunbar  ere  now,  and  I  may  see 
them  again.  And,  if  it  is  the  King's  pleasure  I  should 
take  measures  against  this  probable  conjunction  of  stran- 
ger  and  traitor,  I  admit  that,  rather  than  trust  to  an  infe- 
rior or  feebler  hand  the  in^rtant  task  of  settling  the  High- 
lands, I  would  be  disposed  to  give  my  opinion  in  favour 
of  the  policy  of  my  Lord  of  Albany,  and  suffer  those 
savages  to  carve  each  other's  limbs,  without  giving  barons 
and  knights  the  trouble  of  hunting  them  down." 

^^  My  Lord  of  Douglas,"  said  the  Prince,  who  seemed 
determined  to  omit  no  opportunity  to  gall  his  haughty 
father-in-law,  "  does  not  choose  to  leave  to  us  LowlaiKlers 
even  the  poor  crumbs  of  honour  which  might  be  gathered 
at  the  expense  of  the  Highland  kerne,  while  he,  with  bis 
Border  chiyalry,  reaps  the  full  harvest  of  victory  over 
the  English.  But  Percy  hath  seen  men's  backs  as  well 
as  Douglas  ;  and  I  have  known  as  great  wonders  as  thiU 
he  who  goes  forth  to  seA  sueb  wool  should  come  back 
shorn." 

'*  A  phrase,"  said  Douglas,  **  well  becoming  a  prince, 
who  speaks  of  honour  wi^  a  wandering  harlot's  scrip  in 
his  bonnet,  by  way  of  favour." 

^'  Excuse  it,  my  lord,"  said  Rothsay  ;  *^  men  who  have 
matched  unfittbgly  become  careless  in  the  choice  of  those 
whom  they  love  par  amours*  The  chained  dog  must 
snatch  at  die  nearest  bone." 

^'  Rothsay,  my  unhappy  son  !"  exclaimed  the  King, 
**  art  thou  mad  ?  or  wouldst  thou  draw  down  on  thee  the 
(uU  storm  of  a  king  and  father's  displeasure  ?" 

*^  I  am  dumb,"  returned  the  Prince,  "  at.  your  Grace's 
command." 
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'<  VTell  then  nqr  lord  of  Albany,"  smd  the  Ejng»  '<  i 
Mich  19  your  adtFioe^  and  since  ScoCtisfa  bkx>d  oEiust*  flo«r, 
tiow,  I  pray  you,  are  we  to  prevail  on  these  fierce  men  to 
refer  their  quarrd  to  such  a  combat  as  you  propose  ?" 

**  That,  my  liege,"  said  Albany,  "  must  be  the  result  of 
more  mature  delibenttion.  But  the  Usk  will  not  be  diffi- 
cult. GfAd  wiH  be  needful  to  bribe  some  of  the  bards, 
and  principal  counseUcnrs  and  spokesmen.  The  chie&, 
moreover,  of  both  diese  leagues  must  be  made  to  us^ 
derstand,  that,  unless  they  agree  Id  this  amicable  settle 
ment ^ 

**  AmitMt^  brodier  !"  said  the  King,  with  emphasis. 

^  Ay,  amicable,  my  liege,"  replied  h^  brother,  ^*  since 
it  is  better  the  country  were  pboed  in  peace,  at  the  ei&- 
pense  of  losing  a  score  or  two  of  HigMuid  kernes,  than 
remain  at  war  till  as  many  thousands  are  destroyed  fay 
sword,  fire,  famine,  and  aU  the  extremities  of  mountaki 
battle.  To  return  to  the  purpose  ;  1  think  that  the  first 
pany  to  whom  Uie  accommodation  is  proposed  will  snetch 
at  it  eagerly  ;  that  the  other  will  be  ashamed  to  reject  an 
oflbr  to  rest  the  cause  on  the  swords  of  their  bravest  men ; 
that  the  national  vamty,  and  faetbus  bale  to  each  other, 
will  prevent  them  from  seeing  our  purpose  in  adopting 
such  a  rule  of  decision  ;  and  that  they  will  be  moi« -eager 
to  cut  each  other  to  pieces,  than  we  can  be  to  halloo  thcan 
on.^-'And  now,  as  our  counsels  are  finished,  so  iar  as  I 
can  aid,  I  will  withdraw." 

"  Stay  yet  a  moment,"  said  the  Prior,  "  for  I  also  have 
ft  gri^f  to  disclose,  of  a  nature  so  bkck  and  hoivihle,  that 
your  Grace's  pious  heart  will  hardly  credit  its  existence ; 
and  I  state  it  mournfully,  because,  as  certain  as  that  I  am 
an  unworthy  servant  of  St.  Dominic,  it  is  tbe  cauee  Oi 
the  displeasuye  of  Heaven  against  this  poor  country  ;  by 
which  our  victories  are  turned  into  defeat,  our  gla^ess 
into  mourning,  our  councils  distracted  with  disunion,  and 
our  country  devonred  by  civil  war." 

'^  Speak,  reverend  Prior,"  said  the  King ;  ^<  assuredly, 
f  the  canise  of  sudi  evils  be  in  me,  or  in  n^  h<Nise»  I  will 
taice  instant  care  to  their  removal." 
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H^  ittlered  Ame  irordu  with  a  faberiiig  vmoe,  aod  ea- 
gerly wuted  far  the  Prior's  reply,  io  the  dread,  no  doubt, 
that  it  might  implicate  Rothsay  in  aoiiie  new  oharge.of 
Solly  or  vice.  His  apprebensioas  perhaps  deceived  hia, 
when  he  Aitmf^  he  saw  the  churchman's  eye  rest  for  a 
moment  on  the  Praice,  before  he  said,  in  a  solemn  tone, 
-— '<  Heresy,  ray  noble  and  gracious  Liege,  heresy  is 
among  us.  She  snatclies  aoul  after  soul  firom  the  congre- 
gation, as  wolves  steal  krabs  firom  the  sheepfold.'* 

*^  Thare  are  enough  of  abepberds  lo  watch  the  fold,'' 
answered  the  Duke  of  Rothsay.  '^  Here  are  four  coo- 
wents  of  regular  monks  alone,  around  this  poor  hamlet  ot 
Perth,  and  all  the  secular  clergy  besides*  JMetfainks  a 
town  so  well  garfisoaed  Aouid  be  fit  to  keep  out  an 
enemy." 

**  One  traitor  in  a  garriacMi,  my  lord,"  answered  the 
Prior,  *^  can  do  much  to  destroy  the  security  of  a  ciQr 
which  is  guarded  by  legions  ;  and  if  tliat  one  traitor  is, 
either  from  levity,  or  love  of  novelty,  or  whatever  other 
motive,  protected  and  fostered  by  Uiose  who  diould  be 
most  eager  to  expel  him  from  the  fortress,  his  opportuni- 
ties of  working  mischief  will  be  incalculably  increased." 

^  Your  words  seem  to  aim  at  some  one  in  this  presence. 
Father  Prior,"  said  the  Douglas ;  "  if  at  me,  they  do  me 
foul  wrong.  I  am  well  aware  that  the  Abbot  of  Aber- 
brothock  hath  made  some  ill-advised  complaints,  that  I 
suffered  not  his  beeves  to  become  too  many  for  his  pas- 
tures, or  his  stock  of  grain  to  burst  the  gimels  of  the  Mo- 
nastery, while  my  followers  lacked  beel^  and  their  horses 
corn.  But  bethink  you,  the  pastures  aijd  corn-fields 
which  produced  that  plenty,  were  bestowed  by  my  ances- 
tors on  the  house  of  Aberbrothock,  surely  not  with  the 
purpose  that  their  descendant  should  starve  in  the  midst 
of  it  5  and  neither  will  he,  by  St.  Bride !  But  for  heresy 
and  false  doctrine,"  he  added,  striking  his  large  hand 
heavily  on  the  council-table,  *'  who  is  it  that  dare  tax  the 
Douglas  ?  I  would  not  have  poor  men  burned  for  silly 
thoughts ;  but  my  hand  and  sword  are  evw  ready  to  main- 
tain the  Christian  faith." 
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<<  Mylord^Idoabt  it  not,''  floid  die  Prior;  "bo  bath  it 
ever  been  with  your  most  noble  house.  For  the  Abbot's 
complabts,  they  may  pass  to  a  second  day.  But  what 
.  we  now  desire,  is  a  comiaission  to  some  noble  lord  of  state, 
joined  to  others  of  Holy  Church,  to  support  by  strength 
of  hand,  if  necessary,  the  inquiries  which  the  rever^id 
officii  of  the  bounds,  and  odier  grave  prelates,  my  un- 
WQrthy  self  being  one,  are  about  to  make  into  the  cause 
of  the  new  doctrbes,  which  are  now  deluding  the  simple, 
and  depraving  the  pure  and  precious  faith,  approved  by 
the  Holy  Father  and  his  reverend  predecessors." 

<'  Let  the  Earl  of  Douglas  have  a  royal  commissicm  to 
this  effect,"  said  Albany ;  '^  and  let  there  be  no  exception 
whatever  from  his  jurisdiction,  saving  the  royal  person. 
For  my  own  part,  although  conscious  that  I  have  neither 
in  act  nor  thought  received  or  encouraged  a  doctrine 
which  Holy  Church  hath  not  sanctioned  ;  yet  I  should 
blush  to  claim  an  immunity  under  the  blood  royal  of  Scot- 
land, lest  I  should  seem  to  be  seeking  refuge  against  a 
crime  so  horrible." 

*^  I  will  have  nought  to  do  with  it — ^"  said  Douglas  ; 
^'  to  march  against  the  Englbb,  and  the  Southron  traitcM* 
March,  is  task  enough  for  me.  Moreover,  I  am  a  true 
Scotsman,  and  will  not  give  way  to  aught  that  may  put 
the  Church  of  Scotland's  head  farther  into  the  Roman 
yoke,  or  make  the  baron's  coronet  stoop  to  the  mitre  and 
cowl.  Do  you,  therefore,  most  noble  Duke  of  Albany, 
place  your  own  name  in  the  commission  ;  and  I  pray  your 
grace  so  to  mitigate  the  zeal  of  the  men  of  Holy  Church, 
who  may  be  associated  with  you,  that  there  be  no  over 
zealous  dealings  ;  for  the  smell  of  a  fagot  on  the  Tay 
would  bring  back  the  Douglas  from  the  walls  of  York." 
t  The  Duke  hastened  to  give  the  Earl  assurance,  that 
the  commission  should  be  exercised  with  lenity  and  mod- 
eration. 

"  Without  a  question,"  said  King  Robert,  "  the  com- 
mission must  be  ample  ;  and  did  it  consist  witn  the  dig- 
nity of  our  crown,  we  would  not  ourselves  decHhe  its 
urisdiction.     But  we  trust,  that  while  the  thunders  of  the 
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Church  are  directed  against  the  vile  autliors  of  these  de- 
testable heresies,  there  shall  be  measures  of  mildness  and 
compassion  taken  with  the  unfortunate  victims  of  their 
delusions,** 

"  Such  is  ever  the  course  of  Holy  Church,  my  lord," 
said  the  Prior  of  St.  Dominic's. 

"  Why,  then,  let  the  commission  be  expedited  with  due 
care,  in  name  of  our  brother  Albany  ;  and  such  others 
as  shall  be  deemed  convenient,**  said  the  King. — "  And 
now  once  again  let  us  break  up  our  council ;  and.  Roth- 
say,  come  thou  with  me,  and  lend  me  thine  arm, — I  have 
matter  for  thy  private  ear.'* 

**  Ho,  la  !'*— here  exclaimed  the  Prmce,  in  the  tone  b 
which  he  would  have  addressed  a  managed  horse. 

"  What  means  diis  rudeness,  boy  ?"  said  the  King  ; 
"  wilt  thou  never  learn  reason  and  courtesy  ?*' 

•*  Let  me  not  be  thought  to  offend,  my  liege,**  said  the 
Prince,  <'  but  we  are  parting  without  learning  what  is  to 
be  done  in  the  passing  strange  adventure  of  the  dead 
hand,  which  the  Douglas  hath  so  gallantly  taken  up.  We 
shall  sit  but  uncomfortably  here  at  Perth,  if  we  are  at 
variance  with  the  citizens.'*  .  ^ 

"  Leave  that  to  me,"  said  Albany.  "  With  some 
little  grant  of  lands  and  money,  and  plenty  of  fair  words, 
the  burghers  may  be  satisfied  for  this  time  ;  but  it  were 
wdl  that  the  barons  and  theu*  followers,  who  are  in  at- 
tendance on  the  court,  were  warned  to  respect  the  peace 
mtbin  burgh.** 

"  Surely,  we  would  have  it  so,**  said  the  Kmg  ;  "  let 
strict  orders  be  given  accordingly.** 

"  It  is  doing  die  churls  but  too  much  grace,**  said  the 
Douglas ;  ^'  but  be  it  at  your  Highness*s  pleasure.  I  take 
leave  to  retire.** 

**  Not  before  you  taste  a  flagon  of  (rasgon  wine,  my 
lord?"said  the  King. 

«  Pardon,*'  replied  the  Earl,  "  I  am  not  athirst,  and  1 
drink  not  for  fashion,  but  either  for  need  or  for  friend- 
ship.**    So  saying  he  departed. 

17       VOL.    I. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


194  ST.  vai-bntihe's  day. 

The  King,  as  if  relieved  by  his  absence,  turned  to  Al* 
bany,  and  said,  ''  And  now,  my  lord,  we  should  chide  this 
truant  Rothsay  of  ours  ;  yet  he  hath  served  us  so  well 
at  council,  that  we  must  receive  his  merits  as  some  atone- 
ment for  his  follies." 

"  I  am  happy  to  hear  it,"  answered  Albaqj,  with  a 
countenance  of  pity  and  incrodulityy  as  if  he  knew  oothiiig 
of  the  supposed  services. 

"  Nay,  brother,  you  are  dull,"  said  the  Ku^,  ♦'  for  1 
will  not  think  you  envious.  Did  you  not  note  that  Rothr* 
say  was  the  first  to  suggest  the  mode  of  settling  the  High* 
lands,  which  your  experience  brought  indeed  into  bettar 
shape,  and  which  was  generally  approved  of— ^and  even 
now  we  bad  broken  up,  leaving  a  main  mattei^  unconsid- 
ered, but  that  he  put  us  in  mind  of  the  affray  with  the 
citizens  ?" 

"  I  nothing  doubt,  my  liege,"  said  the  Duke  of  Alb»y, 
with  tife  acquiescence  which  he  saw  was  expected,  *'  that 
my  royal  nephew  will  soon  emulate  his  father's  wisdom." 

"  Or,"  said  tl^  Duke  of  Rothsay,  *•  I  may  find  it  ea-. 
sier  to  borrow  from  another  member  of  my  family,  that 
happy  and^comfortable  cloak  of  hypocrisy  which  covera 
all  vices,  and  then  it  signifies  little  whether  they  exist  or 
not." 

<*  My  Lord  Prior,"  said  the  Puke,  addressing  4)^ 
Dominican^  *^  we  will  for  a  moment  pray  yeur  refsf". 
ence's  absencQ.  The  King  and  {  have  that  to  say  to  d^ie 
Prince  which  must  have  no  further  audienqe,  not  ^wsk 
yours." 

The  Dominican  bowed  and  withdrew. 

When  the  two  royal  brothers  ai^d  the  Prince  were  left 
together,  the  King  seemed  b  the  highest  degree  embax^ 
passed  and  distressed  ;  Albany  sullen  and  thoughtful  ; 
while  Rothsay  himself  endeavoured  to  cover  some  anxiety 
under  his  usual  appearance  of  levity.  There  was  a  si- 
ence  of  a  minute.     At  length  Albany  spoke. 

"  Royal  brother,"  he  said,  "  my  princely  ^epbew 
entertains  with  so  much  suspicion  ^ny  admonition  comiiig 
firom  ray  mouth,  that  I  must  pray  your  Gr^ce  yourself  to 
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Uke  the  troiiUe  of  idling  Un  whftt  il  it  moii  fitckig  1m 
^ouid  know." 

*^  It  must  be  some  unpleasiiig  cammnnkatioii  indeed, 
which  my  Lord  of  Albany  cannot  wrap  up  m  honeyed 
words,"  said  the  Prioce. 

<<  Peace  with  thine  effirontery,  hoy/'  answered  the 
King,  ^assiomldy.  <'  You  aaktd  but  now  of  the  quarrel 
with  the  citizens~Wbo  cauaed  that  quarrel,  David  ?-«« 
what  men  w^e  those  who  scaled  die  window  of  a  peace- 
ful citizen  and  tegemaa,  al«rmed  the  night  with  toreh 
and  outcry,  and  sulmcled  our  subjeds  to  danger  and 
affiightr 

<^  More  fear  than  danger,  I  fancy,*'  answered  the 
Prinze  ;  ^'  but  bow  can  lof  all  men  tell  who  made  tUa 
nocturnal  disturbance  ?" 

<^  There  was  a  follower  of  tUne  own  there,"  contmaed 
the  King ;  ^<  a  man  of  Belial,  whom  I  will  have  bnmgfaf  • 
lo  condign  pumahment." 

^<  I  have  no  follower,  to  my  knowledge,  capable  ol 
deserving  your  Hi^mess'i  displeaswe,"  answered  the 
Prince. 

<<  I  will  have  no  evasions,  boy-p-*Where  weit  thou  on 
St.  Valentine's  Eve  ?" 

^*  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  I  was  serving  the  good  Ssunt, 
as  a  man  of  mould  might,"  answered  the  young  man, 
carelessly. 

^<  Will  my  royal  nephew  tell  us  how  his  Master  of  the 
Horse  was  employed  upcm  that  holy  Eve?"  said  the 
Duke  of  Albany. 

"  Speak,  Davids — ^I  command  thee  to  speak,"  said 
the  King. 

^  Ramomy  was  employed  in  my  service*— I  think  that 
answer  may  satisfy  my  uncle." 

"  But  it  will  not  satisfy  me,"  said  the  angry  father. 
'^  God  knows,  I  never  coveted  man's  blood,  but  that 
'  Ramomy's  head  I  will  have,  if  law  can  give  it.  He  has 
been  the  encourager  and  partaker  of  dl  thy  numerous 
vicee  and  follies.  1  will  tidce  care  he  shall  be  so  no 
more«--»CaH  MacLouis*  with  a  guard  1" 
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^  Do  DoC  iii)ufe  an  innoceot  man,"  interposied  the 
Prmce,  desirous  at  every  sacrifice  to  preserve  his  favour- 
ite from  the  menaced  dangw, — *^  I  pledge  my  word  that 
Ramomy  was  employed  in  biasmess  of  mine,  therefore 
could  not  be  engaged  in  this  brawl." 

^*  False  equivocator  that  thou  art !"  said  die  King, 
presentmg  to  the  Prince  a  ring,  "  befadd  the  signet  6i 
Ramomv,  lost  in  the  infamous  affiray  !  It  fell  into  the 
bands  of  a  follower  of  the  Douglas,  and  was  ^ven  by  the 
Earl  to  my  brother.  Speak  not  for  Ramomy,  for  he 
dies ;  and  go  thou  from  my  presence,  and  repent  the 
flagitious  counsels  which  could  make  thee  stand  before 
me  with  a  falsehood  in  thy  moutbv-^Oh,  shame,  David, 
shame  !  as  a  son,  thou  hast  lied  to  thy  father ;  as  a  knight^ 
to  the  head  of  thy  order." 

The  Prince  stood  mute,  consoience-struek,  and  self- 
oonvicted.  He  then  gave  way  to  the  honourable  fed** 
ings  which  at  bottom  he  really  possessed,  and  threw 
himself  at  his  father's  feet* 

**  The  false  knight,"  he  said,  ^<  deserves  degradation, 
the  disloyal  subject  death  ;  but,  oh  !  let  the  s<hi  crave 
from  the  father  pardon  for  the  servant  who  did  not  lead 
him  into  guilt,  but  who  reluctantly  plunged  himself  into 
it  at  his  command  !  Let  me  bear  the  weight  of  my  own 
folly,  but  spare  those  who  have  been  my  tools,  rath^ 
than  my  accomplices.  Remember,  Ramorny  was  pre- 
ferred to  my  service  by  my  sainted  mother." 

"  Name  her  not,  David,  I  charge  thee  !"  said  the 
King  ;  "  she  is  happy  that  she  never  saw  the  child  of 
her  love  stand  before  her  doubly  hishonoured,  by  guilt 
and  by  falsehood." 

"  I  am  indeed  unworthy  to  name  her,"  said  the  Prince ; 
"  and  yet,  my  dear  father,  in  her  name  1  ^must  petition 
for  Ramomy's  life." 

"  If  I  might  offer  my  counsel,"  said  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany, who  saw  that  a  reconciliation  would  soon  take  place 
betwixt  the  father  and  soil,  <'  I  would  advise4hat  Ramor* 
ny  be  dismissed  from  the  Prince's  househdd  and  society. 
with  such  farther  penalty  as  his  imprudence  may  seem  tu 
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merit.  The  public  wiB  be  contented  with  bin  di^aee^ 
and  the  matter  will  be  easily  accommodated  or  stifled»  so 
that  bis  Highness  do  not  attempt  lo  screen  bis  servant.** 

"  Wik  thou,  for  my  sake,  David,"  said  the  King,  wiA 
a  faltering  voice,  and  the  tear  m  his  eye,  '^  dismiss  this 
dangerous  man  ?  for  my  sake,  who  could  not  refuse  thee 
the  h^art  out  of  my  bosom  ?" 

<'  It  shall  be  done,  my  father — done  mstantly,"  the 
Prince  replied ;  and  seizing  the  pen,  be  wrote  a  hasty 
dismissal  of  Ramomy  from  his  service,  and  put  it  into 
Albany's  bands.  <<  1  would  I  could  fulfil  all  your  wishes 
as  easily,  my  royal  father,'^  he  added, .  again  throwing 
himself  at  the  King's  feet,  who  raised  him  up,  and  fondly 
folded  him  in  his  arms. 

Albany  scowled,  but  was  silent ;   and  it  was  not  tiD 

after  the  space  of  a  mmute.or  two,  that  he  said,  ••  Tliis 

'  matter  being  so  happily  acccnnmodated,  let  nae  ask  if 

your  Majesty  is  pleased  to  attend  the  Even^song  service 

l;  rhe  chapel  ?" 

**  Surely,"  said  the  King.  "  Have  I  not  thanks  to 
pay  to  God,  who  has  restored  union  to  my  family  ?  You 
will  go  with  us,  brother  ?** 

"  So  please  your  Grace,  to  give  me  leave  of  absence- 
No,"  said  the  Duke.  "  I  must  concert  with  the  Doug- 
las, and  others,  the  manner  in  which  we  may  bring  these 
Highland  vultures  to  our  lure." 

Albany  retired  to  think  over  bis  ambitious  projects, 
while  the  fadier  and  son  attended  divine  service,  to  thank 
God  for  their  happy  reconciliaticm. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Will  yoti  go  to  the  Hielands,  Lizzy  Lyndesay, 

Will  you  go  to  the  Hielands  wi'  me  1 
Will  you  go  to  the  Hielands,  Lizzy  Lyndesay, 

My  bride  aod  my  darling  to  be  f — Old  Ballad. 

A  FORMER  chapter  opened  in  the  royal  confessional ; 
we  are  now  to  introduce  our  readers  to  a  situation  some- 

17*      VOL.   I. 
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what  fffnUflf ,  though  ihe  «cene  and  persons  were  rery 
diflerent.  Instead  tyf  a  OotUe  and  darkened  apartment 
in  a  monastery,  one  of  the  most  beaxrtlfal  prospects  in 
Scotland  lajr  extended  beneaft  the  hill  of  Kinnonl,  and  at 
the  foot  of  a  rock  trhich  commanded  the  idew  in  eveir 
direction,  sat  the  Fair  Maid  of  Peafth,  listening  in  an  atti- 
tude of  devout  attention  to  the  instructions  of  a  Carthusian 
monk,  in  his  white  gown  and  scapular,  who  concluded 
his  discourse  with  prayer,  in  which  his  proselyte  devoutly 
joined. 

When  they  had  fimshed  tfam  devotions,  the  priest  sat 
fbr  some  time  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  glorious  prospect, 
of  which  eveitr  (be  eaily  and  dnlly  season  codd  not  con^ 
ceal  the  beauties,  and  it  was  some  iSme  ere  'he  atldressed 
his  attentive  tompanion. 

*«  When  I  behold,"  he  said  at  length,  **  this  rich  and 
Varied  land,  with  hs  Castles,  churches,  convents,  stately 
t»laces,  and  fertile  fields,  these  extensive  woods,  and  that 
noble  river,  I  know  not,  my  daughter^  whether  most  to 
ltd  mire  the  bounty  of  God  or  the  ingratitude  of  man.  He 
hath  given  us  the  beauty  and  fertility  of  the  earth,  and  we 
have  made  the  scene  of  his  bounty  a  charnel-house  and  a 
iratde-field.  He  hath  given  us  power  over  the  elements, 
and  skill  to  erect  houses  for  comfort  and  defence,  and  we 
have  converted  them  into  dens  for  robbers  and  rufBans,** 

"  Yet  surely,  my  Father,  there  is  room  for  comfort,** 
replied  Catharine,  "  even  in  the  very  prospect  we  look 
upon.  Yonder  four  goodly  convents,  witii  their  churches, 
and  their  towers,  which  tell  the  citizens  with  brazen  voice, 
that  they  should  think  on-  their  religious  duties  ; — ^their 
inhabitants,  who  have  separated  themselves  from  the  world, 
its  pursuits  and  its  pleasures,  to  Sedicate  themselves  to  the 
service  of  HeavQarr-^all  bear  witness,  that  if  Scotland  be 
a  bloody  and  a  sinful  land,  she  is  yet  alive  and  sensible  to 
the  claims  which  religion  demands  of -the  human  race." 

"Verily,  daughter,"  answered  the  priest,  "  what  you  say 
seems  truth  ;  and  yet,  nearly  viewed,  too  much  of  the  com- 
fort you  dt^scribc  will  be  found' delusrve.  •  Uk  tttff*,  tftpere- 
was  a  period  in  the  Christian  world,  wiien  gobd'men,  main- 
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laining  themselves  by  the  work  of  their  hands,  assembled  t<H 
gether,  not  that  they  might  live  easily  or  sleep  softly,  but  that 
they  might  strengthen  each  other  in  the  Christian  faith, and 
qualify  themselves  to  be  teachers  of  the  word  to  the  people. 
Doubtless  there  al*c  still  such  to  be  found  in  the  lloly  edi- 
fices on  which  iive  now  look.  But  it  is  to  be  feared  that 
the  love  of  many  has  waxed  cold.  Our  churchmen  have 
become  wealthy,  as  well  by  the  gifts  of  pious  persons,  a» 
by  the  bribes  which  witked  men  have  given  in  their  igno- 
rance, imagining  that  they  can  purchase  that  pardon  by 
endowments  to  the  churcll,  which  Heaven  has  only  offer- 
ed to  sincere  penitents.  And  thus,  as  the  Church  waxetb 
rich,  her  doctrines  have  unhappily  become  dim  and  ob- 
scure, as  a  tight  is  less  seen  if  placed  in  a  lamp  of  chased 
gold,  than  beheld  through  a  screen  of  glass.  €fod  knows, 
if  I  see  these  things  and  mark  them,  it  is  from  no  wish  of 
singularity,  or  desire  to  make 'myself  a  teacher  iti  Israel; 
but  because  the  fire  burns  in  my  bosom,  and  wiH  not  per- 
mit me  to  be  silent.  I  obey  the  rules  of  my  ordei-,  and 
withdraw  not  myself  from  its  austerities.  Be  they  essential 
to  our  salvation,  or  be  they  mere  formalities,  ado{)ted  to 
supply  the  want  of  real  penitence  and  sincere  devotion,  I 
have  promised,  nay  vowed,  to  observe  them  ;  and  they 
shall  be  fespected  by  me  the  more,  that  otherwise  I  might 
be  charged  with  regarding  my  bodily  ease,  when  Heaven 
is  my  witness  bow  lightly  I  value  what  I  may  be  CaflF^d 
on  to  act  or  sufiTer,  if  the  purity  of  the  Church  could  be 
restored,  or  the  discipline  of  fte  priesthood  replaced  in 
its  primitive  simplicity." 

"  But,  my  Father,"  said  Cathaj*ine,  "  even  fpt  fliese 
opinions  men  term  you  a  Lollard  and  a  Wicklifflte,  and 
say  it  is  your  desire  to  ddfetroy  chufches  and  cloisters,  alirf 
restore  the  religion  of  Heatheneisse." 

"  Even  so,  my  daughter,  am  I  driven  to  seek  refuge  iri 
hills  and  rocks,  and  must  be  presently  contented  to  take 
my  flight  amongst  the  rude  Highlanders,  who  are  thus  fai* 
m  a  more  gracious  state  than  those  I  leave  behind  me, 
that  theirs  are  crimes  of  ignorance,  not  of  presumption. 
I  will  not  omit  to  take  such  means  of  safety  and  escape 
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from  their  cruekjr,  as  Heareo  may  open  to  me }  for,  whrie 
such  appear,  I  shall  account  it  a  sign  tiiat  I  have  still  a 
service  to  accomplish.  But  when  it  is  my  Master's  plea- 
sure. He  knows  how  willingly  Clement  Blair  will  lay  down 
a  vilified  life  upon  earth,  in  humble  hope  of  a  blessed  ex- 
change hereafter. — But  wherefore  dost  thou  look  north- 
ward so  anxiously,  my  child  ? — ^thy  young  eyes  arc 
quicker  than  mine — dost  thou  see  any  one  coming  ?^ 

^<  I  look,  Father,  for  the  Highland  youth,  Conachai*, 
who  will  be  thy  guide  to  the  hills,  where  his  father  can 
afibrd  thee  a  safe,  if  a  rude  retreat.  This  he  has  often 
promised,  when  we  spoke  of  you  and  of  your  lessons— I 
fear  he  is  now  in  company  where  he  will  soon  forget  them.'' 

"  The  youth  hath  sparkles  of  grace  in  lam,"  said  Fa- 
ther Clement ;  ''  although  those  of  his  race  are  usually 
too  much  devoted  to  their  own  fierce  and  savage  customs^ 
to  endure  with  patience  either  the  restraints  of  religion 
.  or  those  of  the  social  law. — Thou  hast  never  told  me, 
daughter,  how,  contrary  to  all  usages  either  of  the  burgh 
or  of  the  mountains,  this  youth  came  to  reside  in  thy 
father's  house  ?" 

"  An  I  know  touching  that  matter,"  said  Catharine, 
^^  is,  that  his  father  is  a  man  of  consequence  among  those 
hill  men,  and  that  he  desired  as  a  favour  of  my  father, 
who  hath  had  dealings  with  them  in  the  way  of  his  mer- 
obandise,  to  keep  this  youth  for  a  certain  time  ;  and  that 
it  is  only  two  days  since  they  parted,  as  Conachar  was  to 
return  home  to  bis  own  mountains." 

"  And  why  has  my  daughter,"  demanded  the  priest, 
"  maintained  such  a  correspondence  with  this  Highland 
youth,  that  she  should  know  how  to  send  for  him  when 
she  desired  to  use  his  services,  in  my  behalf?  Surely, 
ibis  is  much  influence  for  a  inaiden  to  possess  over  such 
a  wild  colt  as  this  youthful  mountaineer." 

Cadiarine  blushed,  and  answered  with  hesitation,  "  If 
I  have  had  any  influence  with  Conachar,  Heaven  be  my 
witness  I  have  only  exerted  it  to  enforce  upon  his  fiery 
temper  compliance  with  the  rules  of  civil  life.  It  is  true, 
I  have  long  expected  that  you,  my  Father,  would  be 
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oUiged  to  take  ^  ^ht,  and  I  tberefere  hiid  agr^d  milb 
iHm  that  he  should  meet  me  at  this-place^  as  soon  as  be 
should  receive  a  message  from  me  with  a  tofeeiiy  which  I 
yesterday  despatched.  The  messenger  was  a  ]ight»iboted 
boy  of  his  own  clan,  whom  he  used  sometimes  lo  send 
on  errands  into  the  Highlands." 

"  And  am  I  then  to  understand,  daughter,  that  thn 
youth,  so  fair  to  the  eye,  was  nothing  more  dear  to  you, 
than  as  you  desired  to  enlighten  his  mind  and  reform  his 
manners  ?" 

^'  It  is  so,  my  Father,  and  no  otherwise,'^  answered 
Catharine  ;  *^  and  perhaps  I  did  not  do  well  to  hold  inti* 
macy  with  him,  even  for  his  instruction  and  improvement. 
But  my  discourse  never  led  farther." 

<<  Then  have  I  been  mistaken,  my  daughter  ;  for  I 
thought  I  had  seen  in  thee  of  late  some  change  of  par- 
pose,  and  some  wishful  regards  looking  back  to  &is  world, 
of  which  you  were  at  one  time  resolved  to  take  leave.'* 

Catharine  hung  down  her  head,  and  blushed  more 
deeply  than  ever,  as  she  said,  ^  Yourself^  Father,  were 
used  to  remonstrate  against  ray  taking  the  veil." 

"  Nor  do  I  now  approve  of  it,  my  child,"  said  the 
priest.  "Marriage  is  an  honourable  state,  appointed  by 
Heaven  as  the  regular  means  of  continuing  the  race  of 
man  ;  and  I  read  not  in  the  Scriptures,  what  human  in- 
ventions have  since  affirmed,  concerning  the  superior  ex- 
cellence of  a  state  of  celibacy.  But  I  am  jealous  of 
thee,  my  chiy|  as  a  father  is  of  his  only  daughter,  lest  thou 
shouldst  throw  thyself  away  upon  some  owe  unworthy  of 
thee.  Thy  parent,  I  know,  less  nice  in  thy  behalf  than  I 
am,  countenances  the  addresses  of  that  fierce  and  riotous 
reveller,  whom  they  call  Henry  of  the  Wynd.  He  is 
nch,  it  may  be  ;  but  a  haunter  of  idle  and  debauched 
company — a  common  prize-fighter,  who  has  shed  human 
blood  like  water.  Can  such  a  one  be  a  fit  mate  for 
Catharine  Glover  ? — ^And  yet  report  says  they  are  soon 
10  be  united." 

The  Fair  Maid  of  Perth's  complexion  changed  from 
red  to  pale,  and  from  pale  to  red,  as  s^e  hastily  repUedi 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


<^Ilhiidb  Qot!of  bka;  O^i^b  kwUsK  aoiw^^uitMW 
tmve  pMi«d  betwixt  us  of  late,  holb  as  bo  is  mj  iather'& 
ftieod^  wd  a*  betog»  aceordiog  ta  tbe  G9isU>n»  of  tbe  time, 
my  Valeiitbe." 

u  Youf  Vftl«otiiie„  my  eUld  ?"  said  Falber  Clement. 
«  And  can  your  modesty  and  prudence  have  trifled  so 
OMrieh  witli  tfaeldsKteacy  of  yoi»  sex,  as  to  place  yourself 
in  sucli^  a  reiattoa  to  such  «  raa»  as  tbis  artificer  ? — Tbijok 
you  tb«tthisVal6oline,a  ^ly  saktamdCbristiaa  bishop, 
as  he  is  said  to  have  been,  ever  countenanced  a  aUy  and 
unseem^  dustom,  more^  likely  to  ha^e  oiiginated  »  the 
bcftchea  utorshif^  of  Flora  or  V  enus,  when  mortals  gave 
the  nani«»of  dailies  to< their  passioos,  and  studied  to  excite 
instead  of  restraining  thetn  ?" 

<<  FatbMi^''  said  Catharine,  in  a  tone  of  more  displea- 
sttre-than  she  had  ever  before  assumed  to  the  CartbusiaUf 
^('i  know  not  upon  what  giroand  you  tax  me  thus  severely 
fop  eomplyiiig  wkh  a  general  pra^tioe,  authorized  by  uni* 
vwMkl  ouslom,  md  sanctioned  by  my  iather's  authority. 
1  cannot  feel  it  kind  dial  you  put  such  misconsmictioA 
upon  me." 

^  For^e  me,  daughter,"  answered  the  priest^  mildly, 
<^  if  1  have  given  you  ofience.  But  tbis  Henry  Gow,  or 
Smith  is  a  forward,  licentious  man,  to  whom  you  cannot 
allow  any  utieommon  degree  of  intimacy  and  encourage- 
ment, without  exposing  yourself  to  worse  misconstruction, 
— ^unksss,  indeed,  it  be  your  purpose  to  wed  him,  and 
Itbat  vejfy  shortly."  ^ 

<<  Say  no  more  <^  it,  my  Father,"  slA  Catharine. 
**  You  gi^  me  more  pain  than  you  would  desire  to  do  ; 
and  I  may  be  provoked  to  answer  otherwise  than  as  be- 
comes me.  Perhaps  I  have  already  had  cause  enough  to 
make  me  repent  my  compliance  with  an  idle  custom.  At 
any  rdt#,  believe  that  Henry  Smith  is  nothing  to  me  y  and 
lliat  even  tbe  idle  intercourse  arising  from  St.  Valentine's 
Day,  is  utterly  broken  o£" 

"  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it,  my  daughter,"  replied  the 
Carthusian  ;  <<  and  must  now  pr^ve  you  on  another  sub- 
lect,  which  reoderame  most  anxious  on  your  behalf.    You 
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sanoot  yourself  fee-  ignortlil  of  h^  ahhoogii  I  eoukl  vritb 
It  were  not  necessary  to  speak  of  a  thing  so  dangeronsy 
even  before  these  surrouodiflg  rocks,  clttv  ^^  stooes. 
Bot  It  most  be  sakU^-^adnrine^  yen  hive  a  krfei  in  the 
highest  rank  of  Seothnd's  scmis  of  honour  P' 

^  I  know  it,  Father,"  answered  Catharine,  oon^Msed- 
if.    "  I  would  it  were  not  so." 

^  So  would  I  also,"  sdd  the  priest,  ^*  did  I  see  in  oa^ 
daughter  ontf  the  child  of  iblty,  which  most  yoang  wo- 
men are  at  her  age^  espeekUy  if  possessed  of  the  fatal  gift 
of  hssatjj  But  as  thy  channsy  to  speak  ihe  language  of 
an  i^  worid,  have  attanbod  to  thee  a  lover  of  sucb  Ugh 
rank,  SD  I  kneiwthair  ibj  virtue  «id  wisdom  wifi  maintain 
die  inflmncct  oeer  tlK  Prioee's  mind  whkh  thy  beauty 
baA  acftiired/'  • 

«  Fotfacflr,"  #epHed  Gstharioe,  '<  lha  Prinoe  iaa  licenu 
tioosgidbnty  whose  anticieof  xatf  taads  only  to  my  di^grae^ 
and  rufeH.  Can  you^  who  seenrad  but  now  afraid  thai  I 
mtai  aMpnadtaudy  in  ^nterhig  into  an  ot dinary  exehaage 
of  courtesies  witli  one  of  nay  aWn  rank^  speak  with  patienca 
of  ties  sM%  ot  eorraspoodenee  whieb  the  heir  of  Scotland 
dares  to  fix  «poff  iie  i  Know,  Aat  it  is  but  two  naghts 
since^  b^  widi  a  party  of  bia  debaiiehi^d  foHowers,  wonU 
hth  eSflried  me  by  force  bom  my  father's  houaa,  had  I 
DM  booiSioagBfad  by  that  same  rasb*spirited  Hensy  SmiA^ 
— ^^niie^  if  he'betoo  hasty  m  tenmrin^on danger  on  sKgbi 
oe^iskm^  it  aOnrays  r^sdy  to  venture  his  life  in  behalf  of 
ianocaiice,  or  in  resistajice  of  oppressimw  it  in  we&  ray 
pari  to  do  Mm  diat  jilsriee." 

**  I  AdiM  kww  something  df  that  matsar/'  said  ibe 
mdnk,  '<  since  itwas  my  voice  that  sent  him  to  yoorassiBlK 
ance.  I  had  seen  the  party  as  I  passed  your  door,  and 
was  hastening  to  the  civil  power  in  order  to  raise  assist* 
ance,  when  I  perceived  ^  man's  figure  coming  slowly 
tow£u*ds  me.  Apprehensive  it  might  be  one  of  the  arn^ 
buscade,  I  stepped  behind  the  bimresses  of  the  cfaape!  of 
St.  John,  and  seeing  from  a  nearer  view,  that  it  was  Henry 
Smith,  I  guessed  which  way  be  was  bouodi  and  raised 
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my  voice  in  ait  exfaoitatbiit  wliicfa  mtdb  Mm  douMe  his 

i^>eed/' 

^<  I  am  beiiolden  to  you^  Father,''  said  Cathaime ;  <*  but 
all  this,  and  the  Duke  of  Rothsay's  own  kngimge  to  me, 
only  show  that  the  Prince  is  a  profligate  young  man,  who 
wiU'Scni^rfe  no  extremities  which  may  promise  to  gratify 
an  idle  passion,  at  whatever  expense  to  its  object.  His 
emissary,  Ramomy,  has  even  had  the  insolence  to  tell 
me,  that  my  father  shall  su&r  for  it,  if  1  dare  to  prefer 
being  the  wife  of  an  honest  man,  to  becoming  the  loose 
paramour  of  a  married  prince.  So  I  see  no  other  remedy 
than  to  take  the  veil,  or  run  the  risk  of  my  own  ruin  and 
my  poor  father's.  Were  there  no  other  reason,  the  ter- 
ror of  these  thteats,  from  a  man  so  iiotoriousbir  capable  of 
keepiag  his  word,  ought  as  much  to  prevent  my  becoming 
the  bride  of  any  w(»rthy  mtoij  as  it  should  prohibit  me . 
bom  unlatching  his  door  to  admit  murderers.-— Oh,  good 
Father  I  whata  lot  is  vame  I  and  bow  fatal  wta  Ilikely  to 
prove  to  my  affec^nate  parent,  and  to  any  one  with  whom 
I  might  ally  my  unhappy  fortunes  !" 

"Be  yet  of  good  cheer,  my  daught^,"  said  diemcmk; 
"  there  is  comfort  for  thee  even  in  this  extremity  of  ap» 
parent  distress.  Ramorny  is  a  villain,  and  abuses  the  ear 
of  his  pation.  The  Prince  is  unhappily  a  disripated  lAd 
idle  youth ;  but,  unless  my  grey  hairs  have  been  s^rangefy 
imposed  on,  his  char»eter  is  beginning  to  alter.  '^He  hath 
been  awakened  to  Ramorny 's  baseness,  and  deeply  regrets 
having  foDowed  his  evil  ^vice.  I  believe,  naj^,  I  am  well 
convinced,  that  his  passion  for  you  has  assumed  a  noblei: 
and  purer  cbaraister,  land  that  the  lessoas  he  has  heard 
from  me  on.the  corruptioiis  of  the  church,  and  of  ti^ 
times^  will,  if  en£Qa:«ed  from  your  lips,  sink  deeply  into 
his  heart,  and  perhaps  produce  fruits,,  for  the  world  to 
wonder  as  well  as  rejoice  at.  .Old  prophecies  have  said, 
that  Rdnxe  sdiall  fall  by  the  speech  of  a  woman." 

"  These  are  dreuns,.  Father,"  said  Catharine  ;  "  the 
visions  of  one  whose  thoughts  are  too  much  on  .better 
things,  IQ  admit  his  thinking  justly  upon  the  ordins  ry  a&irs 
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of  earth.  When  we  have  looked  long  at  the  sun,  every 
thing  else  can  only  be  seen  indistinctly." 

"  Thou  art  over  hasty,  my  daughter,"  said  Clement, 
"  and  tliou  shalt  be  convinced  of  it."  The  prospects 
which  [  am  to  open  to  thee  were  unfit  to  be  exposed  to 
ojie  of  a  less  firm  sense  of  virtue,  or  a  more  ambitious 
temper.  Perhaps  it  is  not  fit  that,  even  to  you,  I  should 
display  them ;  but  my  confidence  is  strong  in  thy  wisdom 
and  thy  principles.  Know,  then,  that  there  is  much 
chance  that  the  Church  of  Rome  will  dissolve  the  union 
which  she  has  herself  formed,  and  release  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay  from  his  marriage  with  Marjory  Douglas." 

Here  he  paused. 

^^  And  if  the  Church  hath  power  and  will  to  do  this," 
replied  the  maiden,  **  what  influence  can  Ae  divorce  o] 
the  Duke  from  his  wife  produce  on  the  fortunes  of  Catha-* 
fine  Glover  ?" 

She  looked  at  the  priest  anxiously  as  she  spoke,  and  he 
had  some  apparent  difficult  in  firaming  his  reply,  for  he 
looked  on  the  ground  wlult  he  answered  her. 

"  What  did  beauty  do  for  Catharine  Logie  ?  Unless 
our  fathers  have  told  us  falsely,  it  raised  her  to  share  the 
throne  of  David  Bruce." 

**  Did  she  live  happy;  or  die  r^retted,  good  Father  ?" 
asked  Catharine,  m  the  same  calm  and  steady  tone. 

*^  She  formed  her  aUiance,  firom  temporal,  and  perhaps 
criminal  ambition,"  repfied  Father  Clement ;  <^  and  she 
found  her  reward  in  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit.  But 
had  she  wedded  with  the  purpose  that  the  befieving  wife 
should  convert  the  unbelieving,  or  confirm  the  doubting, 
husband,  what  then  had  been  her  reward  1'  Love  and  hon-^ 
our  upon  earth,  and  an  inheritance  in  Heaven  with  Queen 
Margaret,  and  diose  heroines  who  haive  been  the  nursmg 
mothers  of  the  Church." 

Hitherto  Catharine,  had  sat  upon  a  stone  beside  the 
priest's  feet,  and  looked  up  to  him  as  she  spoke  or  listen- 
ed ;  but  now,  as  if  animated  by  cahn,  yet  settled  feelings 
of  disapprobation,  she  rose  up,  and  extending  her  hand 
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towards  the  monk  as  she  Sjpokei  addressed  him  with  a 
countenance  and  voice  which  might  have  become  a 
cherub^  pityingi  and  even  as  much  as  possible  sparing,  the 
feelings  of  the  mortal  whose  errors  he  is  commissioned  to 
rebuke, 

'^  And  b  it  even  so  ?^'  she  said,  "  and  can  so  much  of 
the  wishes,  hopes,  and  prejudices  of  this  vile  world,  af- 
fect him  who  may  be  caQed  to-morrow  to  lay  down  his 
life  for  opposing  the  corruptions  of  a  wicked  age  and 
backsUdtng  priesthood  ?  Can  it  be  the  severely  virtuous 
f^atl)er  Clement,  who  advises  his  child  to  aim  at,  or  even 
to  thiak  of,  the  possession  of  a  throne  and  a  bed,  which 
cannot  become  vacant  but  by  an  act  of  crying  injustice 
to  the  present  possessor  ?  Can  it  be  the  wise  reformer  of 
the  church  who  wishes  to  rest  a  schema  in  itself  so  un- 
just, trpon  a  foundation  so  precarious  i  Since  when  is  it, 
good  Father,  thai  the  principal  libertine  has  altered  his 
morals  so  much^  to  be  Ukely  to  court  in  honourable  fashion 
the  daughter  of  a  Perth  artizao  ?  iVo  days  must  have 
wrought  this  change  f  for  only, ^lat  space  ha^  passed  since 
he  was  breaking  into  my  father's  bouse  al:  midnight,^  with 
worse  mischief  in  his  mind  than  that  of  a  common  rob- 
ber. And  think  you,  that  if  Rothsay's  heart  could  dic- 
tate so  mean  a  match,  he  could  achieve  such  a  purpose 
without  oadangerifig  both  his  succession  and  his  CTe,  as- 
sailed by  the  Douglas  and  March  at  the  same  time,  for 
what  they  must  receive  as  an  act  of  injury  and  instdt  to 
bodi  their  houses  ^  Oh  !  Father  Clement,  wl^ere  was 
your  principle,  where  your  prudeacey  when  they  suffered 
you  to  be  bewildered  by  so  strang^  a  dream,  and  placed 
the  meanest  of  y^r  disciples  in  ihe  right  thus  to  reproacF 
you  ?' 

The  old  man's-  eyea  filled  with  tears,  as  Catharine, 
visibly  and  painfully  affected  by  whats^hadsaid»beoame 
f^t  length  silm^ 

.  **  By  the  mouths  of  bahes  and  sucklings,'^  lie  sai^i 
'^  hath  He  Ff9$ukod  those  who  would  seem  wise  in  their 
fteneratinn*  I  thank  heaven,  that  hath  uught  me  better 
thoughts  than  my  own  vanity  suggested,  through  the  me- 
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dihim  af  8d  kJnd  a  modimaB.-^^T'esi  Citthtfine,  I  mti^  not 
bere&fter  wonder  or  exclaim^  when  I  see  those  whom  1 
hftfe  hkiierto  judged  too  harshly,  strug^ng  for  lemporaf 
power,  an4  holding  all  &e  while  the  laaguage  of  relidous 
2ea{.  I  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  thy  sahitary  admonition, 
and  I  thank  Heaven  that  sent  it  by  thy  lips,  rather  than 
ihose  of  a  sterner  reprover.'^ 

Catharine  had  raised  her  head  to  reply,  and  bid  the 
dd  man,  whose  humifiation  gave  her  pain,  be  comforted, 
when  her  eyes  were  arrested  b^  an  object  close  at  hand. 
Among  the  crag^  and  elifis  which  surrounded  this  place 
of  seclufton,  there  were  two  which  stood  in  such  close 
contiguity,  that  they  seemed  to  have  been  portions  of  the 
same  rock,  which,  rended  by  lightnine  or  by  an  earth- 
quake, now  exhibited  a  chasm  of  about  four  feet  in 
breaddi,  betwixt  the  masses  of  stone.  Into  this  chasm 
an  ode  tree  had  thrust  itself,  in  one  of  the  fantasdc  frolics 
which  vegetadon  often  exhibits  m  such  situations.  The 
tree,  sttmted  and  ill-fed,  had  sent  its  roots  along  the  face 
of  the  rock  in  all  directions  to  seek  for  supplies,  and  they 
lay  Rke  mifitary  Knes  of  communication,  contorted,  twist- 
ed, and  knotted  like  the  hnmense  snakes  of  the  Indian 
archipelago.  As  Catharine*s  look  fell  upon  the  curious 
complication  of  knotty  branches  and  twisted  roots,  she 
was  suddenly  sensible  that  two  large  eyes  were  visible 
among  them,  ixei  and  gkring  at  her,  like  those  of  a  wild 
animtd  in  ambush.  She  started,  and  without  speaking, 
pointed  out  the  object  to  her  companion,  and  loolang  her- 
self with  more  strict  attention,  could  at  length  trace  out 
the  bushy  red  hair  and  shaggy  beard,  which  had  fcithertd 
been  concealed  by  the  drooping  branches  .  and  twisted 
roots  of  die  tree. 

When  he  saw  himself  discovered,  the  Highlander,  for 
such  he  proved^  stepped  forth  from  hb  lurldng-placcs  and 
stalking  forward,  displayed  a  colossal  person,  clothed  in 
purple,  red,  atid  green-checked  plaid,  under  which  he 
wore  a  jacket  of  bull's  hide.  His  bow  and  arrows  wer«* 
at  his  back,  his  head  was  bare,  and  a  large  quantity  of 
tangled  locks,  like  the  glibbs  of  the  Irish,  served  to  cover 
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the  head,  and  auoplmd  ail  the  pturppw  of  ;a  jb0x)i>^    Ba 

belt  bore  a  sword  :aad  dagger,  and  he.  had  in  bis  band  a; 
Danish  pole-axe,  more  recently  called  a  Lochaber  axe* 
Through  the  same  rude  portal  advanced,  one  by  aaef: 
four  nien  more,  of  similar  size,  and  dressed  and  armed^ 
in  the  same  manner. 

Catharine  was  too  much  accustomed  to  the  appearance* 
of  the  inhabitants  of  the  mountains  so  near  to  Perth,  to 
permit  herself  to  be  alarmed,  as  anotlier  Lowland  maid- 
en  might  have  been  on  the  same  occasionii  She  saw 
with  tolerable  compoisure  these  gigantic  forms  arrange 
themselves  in  a  semicircle  around  and  in  front  of  the 
Monk  and  herself,  all  bending  upon  them  in  silence  their 
large  fixed  eyesi  expressing,  as  far  as  she  could  judge,  a 
wild  admiration  of  her  beauty.  She  inclined  her  head, 
to  tliem,  and  uttered  imperfectly  the  usual  words  of  a. 
Highland  salutation.  The  elder  and  leader  of  the  party 
returned  the  greeting,  and  then  again  remained  silent  and 
motionless.  The  Monk  told  his  beads  ;  and  even  Cath- 
arine began  to  have  strange  fears  for  her  per;sonal  safety^ 
and  anxiety  to  know  whether  they  were  to  consider  them- 
selves at  personal  freedom.  She  resolved  to  make  the 
experiment,  and  moved  forward  as  if  to  descend  the  hill ; 
but  when  she  attempted  to  pass  the  line  of  Highlanders, 
they  extended  their  pole-axes  betwixt  each  other,  so  as 
effectually  to  occupy  each  opening  through  which  she 
could  have  passed. 

Somewhat  disconcerted,  yet  not  dismayed,  for  she 
could  not  conceive  that  any  evil  was  intended,  she  sat 
down  upon  one  of  the  scattered  fragments  of  rock,  and 
bade  the  Monk,  standing  by  her  side,  be  of  good, courage 

"  If  I  fear,"  said  Father  Clement,  "  it  is  not  for  my 
self;  for  whether  I  be  brained  with  the  axes  of  these 
wild  men,  like  a^i  ox  when,  worn  out  by  labour,  he  is 
condemned  to  the  slaughter,  or  whether  I  am  bound  with 
tjieir  bow-strings,  and  delivered  over  to  those  who  will 
take  my  life  with  more  <5ruel  ceremony,  il  can  but  little 
concern  me,  if  they  suffer  thee,  dearest  daughter,  to 
escape  uninjured."  • 
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"  We  have  neither  of  us,"  refdied  the  Maiden  of  Perth, 

any  cause  for  apprehending  evil ;  and  here  comes  Con- 
achar,  to  assure  us  of  it." 

Yet  as  she  spoke,  she  almost  doubted  her  own  eyes  ; 
so  altered  were  the  manner  and  attire  of  tlie  handsome, 
stately,  and  almost  splendidly  dressed  youth,  who,  spring* 
ing  like  a  roebuck,  from  a  cliff  of  considerable  height, 
lighted  just  in  front  of  her.  His  dress  was  of  the  same 
tartan  worn  by  those  who  had  first  made  their  appearance, 
but  closed  at  the  throat  and  elbows  with  a  necklace  and 
armlets  of  gold.  The  hauberk  which  he  wore  over  his 
person,  was  of  steel,  but  so  clearly  burnished,  that  it 
shone  like  sHver.  His  arms  were  profusely  ornamented, 
and  his  bonnet,  besides  the  eagle's  feather,  marking 
the  quality  of  chief,  was  adorned  with  a  chain  of  gold, 
wrapt  several  times  around  it,  and  secured  by  a  large 
clasp,  sUstening  with  pearls.  His  brooch,  by  which  the 
tartan  mantle,  or  plaid,  as  it  is  now  called,  was  secured 
on  the  shoulder,  was  also  of  gold,  large  and  curiously 
carved.  He  bore  no  weapon  in  his  hand,  excepting  a 
small  sapling  stick  with  a  hooked  head.  His  whole  ap- 
pearance and  gait,  which  used  formerly  to  denote  a  sullen 
feeling  of  conscious  degradation,  was  now  bold,  forward, 
and  haughty ;  and  he  stood  before  Catharine  with  smiling 
confidence,  as  if  fully  conscious  of  his  improved  appear- 
ance, and  waiting  till  she  should  recognize  him. 

"  Conachar,"  said  Catharine,  desirous  to  break  this 
state  of  suspense,  "  are  these  your  father's  men  ?" 

**  No,  fair  Catharine,"  answered  the  young  man. 
"  Conachar  is  no  more,  unless  in  regard  to  the  wrongs  he 
has  sustained,  and  the  vengeance  which  they  demand.  I 
am  Ian  Eachin  Maclari,  son  to  the  Chief  of  the  Clan 
Quhele.  I  have  moulted  my  feathers,  as  you  see,  wh^n 
I  changed  my  name.  And  for  these  men,  they  are  not 
my  father's  followers,  but  mine.  You  see  oulv  one  half 
of  them  collected  ;  they  form  a  band  consistmg  ot  my 
foster  father  and  eight  sons,  who  are  my  body-guard,  and 
vhe  children  of  my  belt,  who  breathe  but  to  do  my  will 
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But  ConachaTy*'  he  added,  in  a  softer  tone  of  voice, 
*  lives  again  sd  soon  as  Catharine  desires  to  see  him  ; 
and  while  he  is  the  young  Chief  of  the  Clan  Quhale  to 
all  others,  he  is  to  her  as  humble  and  obedient  as  when  he 
was  Simon  Glover's  apprentice.  See,  here  is  the  stick  I 
had  from  you  when  we  nutted  together  in  the  sunny  braes 
of  Lednoch,  when  autumn  was  young  in  the  year  that  is 
gone.  I  would  not  exchange  it,  Catharine,  for  the  trun- 
cheon of  my  tribe." 

While  Eachin  thus  spoke,  Catliarine  began  to  doubt  in 
her  own  mind  whether  she  had  acted  prudently  in  re- 
questing the  assistance  of  a  bold  yoong  man,  elated, 
doubtless,  by  his  sudden  elevation  from  a  state  of  servi- 
tude, to  one  which  she  was  aware  gave  him  extensive 
authority  over  a  very  lawless  body  of  adherents. 

"  You  do  not  fear  me,  fair  Catharine  7^  said  the  young 
Chief,  taking  her  hand.  "  I  suffered  my  people  to  ap- 
pear before  me  for  a  fevv  tninutes,  that  I  might  see  how 
you  could  endure  their  presence  ;  and  methiuks  you  re- 
garded them  as  if  you  were  born  to  be  a  chieftain's  wife.** 

"  1  have  no  reason  to  fear  wrong  from  Highlanders,** 
said  Catharine,  firmly ;  "  especially  as  I  thought  Conachar 
was  with  them.  Conachar  has  drunk  of  our  cup,  and 
eaten  of  our  bread  ;  and  my  father  has  often  had  traffic 
witli  Highlanders,  and  never  was  there  wrong  or  quarrel 
betwixt  him  and  them/' 

"  No  ?'*  replied  Hector,  for  such  is  tlie  Saxon  equiv- 
alent for  Eachin,  "  what  !  never  when  he  took  the  part 
of  the  Gow  Chrom,  (the  bandy-legged  Smith,][  against 
Eachin  Maclan  ? — Say  nothing  to  excuse  it,  and  believe 
it  will  be  your  own  fault  if  I  ever  again  allude  to  it. 
But  you  had  some  command  to  lay  upon  me — speak,  and 
you  shall  be  obeyed." 

Catharine  hastened  to  reply  ;  for  there  was  something 
in  the  young  Chiefs  manner  and  language,  which  made 
ber  desire  to  shorten  the  interview. 

'^  Eachin,"  she  said,  ^*  since  Conachar  is  no  longer  your 
name,  you  ought  to  be  sensible  that  in  claiming,  as  I  hon- 
Bstlv  might  a  service  frnm  my  equal,  I  little  thought  that 
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I  was  addressing  a  person  of  such  superior  power  and 
consequence.  You,  as  well  as  I,  have  been  obliged  to 
the  religious  instruction  of  this  good  man.  He  is  now  in 
great  danger ;  wicked  men  have  accused  him  with  false 
charges,  and  he  is  desirous  to  remain  in  safety  and  con- 
cealment till  tlie  storm  shall  pass  away. 

"  Ha !  the  good  Clerk  Clement?  Ay,  the  worthy  cleA 
did  much  for  me,  and  more  than  my  rugged  temper  was 
capable  to  profit  by.  I  will  be  glad  to  see  any  one  in 
the  town  of  Perth  persecute  one  who  hath  taken  hold  of 
Maclan's  mantle  l^ 

*^  It  may  not  be  safe  to  trust  too  much  to  that,**  said 
Catharine.  "  I  nothing  doubt  the  power  of  your  tribe, 
but  when  the  Black  Douglas  takes  up  a  feud,  he  is  not  to 
be  scared  by  the  shaking  of  a  Highland  plaid." 

The  Highlander  disguised  his  displeasure  at  this  speech 
with  a  forced  laugh. 

"  The  sparrow,**  he  said,  **  that  is  next  the  eye,  seems 
larger  than  die  eagle  that  is  perched  on  Bengoile.  You 
fear  the  Douglasses  most,  because  they  sit  next, to  you. 
But  be  it  as  you  will — ^You  will  not  believe  how  wide  our 
hills,  and  vales,  and  forests,  extend  beyond  the  dusky  bar- 
rier of  yonder  mountains,  and  you  think  all  the  world  lies 
on  the  oanks  of  the  Tay.  But  this  good  Clerk  shall  see 
hills  that  could  hide  him  were  all  the  Douglasses  on  his 
quest — ay,  and  lie  shall  see  men  enough  also,  to  make 
them  glad  to  get  once  more  southward  of  the  Grampians. 
— And  wherefore  should  you  not  go  with  the  good  man  ? 
I  will  send  a  party  to  bring  him  in  safety  from  Perth,  and 
we  win  set  up  die  old  tiade  beyond  Loch  Tay — only  no 
more  catting  out  of  glebes  for  me.  I  will  find  your  fath- 
er in  hides,  but  I  will  not  cut  them,  save  when  they  are 
on  the  creatures*  backs." 

"  My  father  will  come  one  day  and  sec  your  house- 
keeping, Conachar — I  mean.  Hector. — Bui  times  must 
be  quieter,  for  there  is  feud  between  the  town's-people 
and  the*folIowers  of  the  noblemen,  and  there  is  speech  of 
war  about  to  break  out  in  the  Highlands." 
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^'  TeS|  by  Our  Lady,  Catharine  !  and  were  it  not  foi 
tbat  same  Highland  war,  you  should  not  thus  put  off  youi 
Highland  visit,  my  pretty  mistress.  But  the  race  of  the 
hills  are  no  longer  to  be  divided  into  two  nations.  They 
will  fight  like  men  for  the  supremacy,  and  he  who  gets  it 
will  deal  with  the  King  of  Scodand  as  an  equal,  not  as  a 
superior.  Pray  that  the  victory  may  fall  to  Maclan,  my 
pious  St.  Catharine,  for  thou  shalt  pray  for  one  who  loves 
thee  dearly." 

"  I  will  pray  for  the  right,*'  said  Catharine  ;  "  or 
rather,  I  will  pray  that  there  be  peace  on  all  sides. — 
Farewell,  kind  and  excellent  Father  Clement ;  believe  I 
shall  never  forget  thy  lessons — ^remember  me  in  thy  pray- 
ers.— But  how  wilt  thou  be  able  to  sustain  a  journey  so 
toilsome  ?*' 

"  They  shall  carry  him  if  need  be,"  said  Hector,  "  if 
we  go  far  without  finding  a  horse  for  him.  But  you, 
Ciatharine — it  is  far  from  hence  to  Perth.  Let  me  attend 
you  thither  as  t  was  wont." 

"  If  you  were  as  you  were  wont,  I  would  not  refuse 
your  escbrt.  But  gold  brooches  and  bracelets  are  per- 
ilous company,  when  the  Liddesdale  and  Annandale  lan- 
cers are  riding  as  throng  upon  the  highway  as  the  leaves 
at  Hallowinass^  and  there  is  no  safe  meeting  betwixt 
HighUnd  tartans  and  steel  jackets." 

She  hazarded  this  remark,  as  she  somewhat  suspected, 
that,  in  casting  his  slough,  young  Eachin  had  not  entirely 
surmounted  the  habits  which  he  had  acquired  in  his  hum- 
bler state,  and  that,  though  he  might  use  bold  words,  he 
would  not  be  rash  enough  to  brave  the  odds  of  numbers, 
to  which  a  descent  into  the  vicinitjr  of  the  city  would  be 
likely  to  expose  him.  It  appeared  that  she  judged  cor- 
rectly ;  for,  after  a  farewell,  in  which  she  compounded 
for  the  immunity  of  her  lips,  by  permitting  him  to  kiss 
her  hand,  she  returned  towards  Perth,  and  could  obtain 
at  times,  when  she  looked  back,  an  occasional  glance  of 
the  Highlanders,  as,  winding  through  the  most  coqpealed 
and  impracticable  paths,  they  bent  their  way  towards  the 
North. 
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Sbe  fdt  in  part  relieved  from  her  immediate  anxiety 
as  the  distance  increased  bistwixt  her  and  these  men 
whose  actions  were  only  directed  by  the  will  of  their  chief, 
and  whose  chief  was  a  giddy  and  impetuous  boy.  Sbe 
apprehended  no  insult  on  her  return  to  Perth,  frAn  the 
soldiery  of  any  party  whom  she  might  meet ;  for  the  rules 
of  chivalry  were  in  those  days  a  surer  protection  to  a 
maiden  of  decent  appearance,  than  an  escort  of  armed 
men,  whose  cognizance  might  not  be  acknowledged  as 
friendly  by  any  other  party  whom  they  might  chance  to 
encounter.  But  more  remote  dangers  pressed  on  her 
apprehension.  The  pursuit  of  the  licentious  Prince  was 
rendered  formidable  by  threats  which  his  unprincipled 
counsellor,  Ramomy,  had  not  shunned  to  utter 'against  her 
father,  if  she  persevered  in  her  coyness.  These  mena- 
ces, in  such  an  age,  and  from  such  a  character,  were  deep 
grounds  for  alarm ;  nor  could  she  consider  the  pretensions 
to  her  favour  which  Conachar  had  scarce  repressed  dur- 
ing bis  state  of  servitude,  and  seemed  now  to  avow  bold- 
ly, as  less  fraught  with  evil,  since  there  had  been  repeat- 
ed incursions  of  the  Highlanders  into  the  very  town  of 
Perth,  and  citizens  had,  on  more  occasions  than  one,  been 
made  prisoners,  and  carried  off  from  their  own  houses,  or 
had  fallen  by  the  claymore  in  the  very  streets  of  their 
city.  She  feared,  too,  her  father's  importunity  on  behalf 
of  the  Smitli,  of  whose  conduct  on  St.  Valentine's  day 
unworthy  reports  had  reached  her  ;  and  whose  suit,  had 
he  stood  clear  in  her  good  opinion,  she  dared  not  listen 
to,  while  Ramorny's  threats  of  revenge  upon  her  father 
rung  on  her  ear.  She  thought  on  these  various  dangers 
with  the  deepest  apprehension,  and  an  earnest  desire  to 
escape  from  them  and  herself,  by  taking  refuge  in  the 
cloister  ;  but  saw  no  possibility  of  obtaining  her  father's 
consent  to  the  only  course  from  which  she  expected  peace 
and  protection. 

In  the  course  of  these  reflections,  we  cannot  discover 
that  she  very  distinctly  regretted  that  her  perils  attended 
her  because  she  was  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  ;  this  was 
one  point  which  marked  that  she  was  not  yet  altogether 
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an  angel  ;  and  perhaps  it  was  another,  that,  in  deapitt  ol 
Henry  Smith's  real  or  supposed  delinquencies,  a  sigk 
escaped  from  her  bosom,  when  she  thought  upon  Si 
Valen|ine*s  dawn. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

O  for  ft  dfftuc^l  of  pover  to  slof p 

The  tool  of  »|po^y  in  sleep ! 

Bkrtoa. 

Wb  have  shown  the  secrets  of  the  confessional ;  those 
of  the  sick  chamber  are  not  bidden  from  us.  In  a  dark- 
ened apartment,  where  salves  and  medicines  showed  that 
the  4eech  had  been  busy  in  his  craft,  a  tall  thin  form  lay 
on  a  bed,  arrayed  in  a  night-gown  belted  around  him, 
with  pain  on  his  brow,  and  a  thousand  stormy  passions 
agitating  his  bosom.  Every  ihing-in  the  apartment  indi- 
cated a  man  of  opulence  and  of  expense.  Henbane 
Dwinbg,'the  apothecary,  who  seemed  to  have  the  care 
of  the  patient,  stole  with  a  crafty  and  cat-like  step  from 
one  corner  of  the  room  to  another,  busying  himself  with 
mixing  medicines  and  preparing  dressings.  The  sick 
man  groaned  once  or  twice,  on  which  the  leech,  advanc- 
ing to  his  bed-side,  asked  whether  these  sounds  were  a 
token  of  the  pain  of  his  body,  or  of  the  distress  of  his 
mind. 

"  Of  both,  thou  poisoning  varlet,"  said  Sii^  John  Ra- 
morny  ;  "  and  of  being  encumbered  with  thy  accursed 
company." 

"  If  that  is  all,  I  can  relieve  your  knighthood  of  one 
of  these  ills,  by  presently  removing  myself  elsewhere. 
Thanks  to  the  feuds  of  this  boisterous  time,  had  I  twenty 
hands,  instead  of  these  two  poor  servants  of  my  art,  (dis- 
playing his  skinny  palms,)  there  is  enough  of  employment 
for  them  ;  well  requited  employment,  too,  w^  ere  thankn 
and  crowns  contend  which  shall  best  pay  my  services . 
while  you,  Sir  Jobn|  wreajk  upon  your  chirurgeon  th 
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•iiger  yott  ought  atiy  to  bear  against  the  author  of  youf 

wound." 

•    ^^  Villainy  it  is  beneath  me  to  reply  to  thee,"  said  tlu 

patient ;    ''  but  every  word  of  thy  aiali^Muit  tongue  i^ 

a  dirk,  inflicting  wounds  which  set  all  t£e  medicines  of 

Arabia  at  defiance." 

^^  Sir  John,  I  understand  you  not ;  but  if  you  give  way 
to  these  tempestuous  fits  of  rage,  it  is  impossible  but  fever 
and  mflammsdon  must  be  the  result." 

*'  Why  then  dost  thou  speak  in  a  sense  to  chafe  my 
blood  ?  Why  dost  thou  name  the  supposition  of  thy 
worthless  self  having  more  hands  than  nature  gave  thee, 
while  I,  a  knight  and  gentleman,  am  mutilated  like  a 
cripple  ?" 

^^  Sir  John,"  replied  the  ehiruigeon,  '<  I  am  no  divine, 
nor  a  mainly  obstinate  believer  in  some  things  -which  di- 
vines tell  us.  Yet  I  may  remind  you  that  you  have  been 
kindly  dealt  with  ;  for  if  the  blow  wttch  has  done  you 
this  injury  had  lighted  on  your  neck,  as  it  was  aimed,  it 
would  have  swept  your  head  from  your  shoulders,  instead 
of  amputating  a  less  considerable  member," 

^^  I  wish  it  had,  Dwming-^I  wish  it  had  lighted  as  it 
was  addressed.  - 1  should  not  then  have  seen  a  policy, 
which  had  ^un  a  web  so  fine  as  mine,  burst  through  by 
the  brute  force  of  a  drunken  churl.  I  should  not  have 
been  reserved  to  see  horses  which  I  must  not  mount — 
lists  which  I  must  no  longer  enter — splendours  which  I 
cannot  hope  to  share— M^r  battles  which  I  must  not  take 
part  in.  I  should  not,  with  a  msui's  passions  for  power 
and  for  strife,  be  set  to  keep  place  among  the  women, 
despised  by  them  too,  as  a  miserable  impotent  cripple, 
unable  to  aim  at  obtaining  the  &vour  of  the  sex." 

"  Supposing  all  this  to  be  so,  I  will  yet  pray  of  your 
knighthood  to  remark,"  replied  Dwining,  still  busying 
himself  with  arranging  the  dressmgs  of  the  wounds 
"  that  your  eyes,  which  you  must  have  lost  with  your 
head,  may,  being  spared  to  you,  presetit  as  rich  a  pros- 
pect of  pleasiure  as  either  ambition,  or  victorv  in  the  lists 
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or  m  the  field,  or  tbe  love  of  woman  itself,  could  hsve 
proposed  to  you.*' 

<'  M7  sense  is  too  dull  to  catch  thy  meaning,  leech," 
replied  Ramomy.  **  What  is  this  jMreciotts  spectacle  re- 
served to  me  in  such  a  shipwreck?" 

*^  The  dearest  that  mankind  knows,"  replied  Dwimng ; 
and  then,  in  the  accent  of  a  lover  who  utters  the  name 
of  his  beloved  mistress,  and  expresses  his  passion  for  her 
in  the  very  tone  of  his  voice,  1^  added  the  word  ^*  Ris* 

V£N6E  !" 

The  patient  had  raised  himself  on  bis  couch  to  listen 
with  some  anxiety  for  the  sohition  of  the  physician's 
enigma.  He  laid  himself  down  again  as  he  heard  it  ex- 
plained, and  after  a  sliort  pause,  asked,  ^^  In  what  Chris- 
tian college  learned  you  this  morality,  good  Master 
Dwining  i" 

**  In  no  Christian  coUege,"  answered  his  physician  ; 
"for  though  it  is^ivately  received  in  most,  it  is  openly 
and  manfully  adopted  in  none.  But  I  have  studied  among 
tlie  sages  of  Granada,  where  the  fiery-soided  Moor  lifts 
high  his  deadly  dagger  as  it  drops  with  his  enemy's  blood, 
and  avows  the  doctrine  which  the  pallid  Christian  prac- 
tises, though  coward-like  be  dare  not  name  it." 

"  Thou  art  then  a  more  higb-souled.  viUam  than  I 
deemed  thee,"  said  Ramomy. 

"  Let  that  pass,"  answered  Dwining.  "  The  waters 
that  are  the  stillest,  are  also  the  deepest ;  and  the  foe  is 
most  to  be  dreaded  who  never  threatens  till  he  strikes. 
You  knights  and  men-at-arms,  go  straight  to  your  purpose 
with  sword  in  hand.  We,  who  are  clerks,  win  our  ac- 
cess with  a  noiseless  step  and  an  indirect  approach,  bu 
attain  our  object  not  less  surely." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  knight,  "  who  have  trod  to  uty  re- 
venge with  a  mailed  foot,  which  made  all  echo  around  it, 
must  now  use  such  a  slipper  as  thine  ?  Ha  !" 

"  He  who  lacks  strength,"  said  the  wily  mediciner, 
"  must  attain  his  purpose  by  skill." 

"  And  tell  me  sincerely,  mediciner,  wherefore  tliou 
wouldst  read  me  these  devil's  lessons  ?     Why  wouldsi 
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ihou  thrust  me  faster  or  farther  cm  to  my  vengeancei  than 
I  may  seem  to  thee  ready  to  go  of  my  own  accord  ?  I 
am  old  in  the  ways  of  the  world,  man ;  and  I  know  that 
such  as  thou  do  not  drop  words  in  vain,  or  thrust  tliem* 
selves  upon  the  dangerous  ccHifidence  of  men  like  me, 
save  with  the  prospect  of  advancing  some  purpose  of 
their  own.  What  interest  hast  jthou  in  the  road,  whether 
peaceful  or  bloody,  which  I  may  pursue  on  these  occur- 
rents?** 

**  In  plain  dealing,  Sir  Knight,  though  it  is  what  I  seU 
dom  use,"  answered  the  leech,  *'  my  road  to  revenge  is 
the  same  with  yours." 

'<  With  mine,  man  ?"  said  Ramorny,  with  a  tone  ot 
scornful  surprise.  ^^  I  thought  it  had  been  high  beyond 
thy  reach.  Thou  aim  at  the  same  revenge  with  Ra- 
morny !" 

"  Ay,  truly,"  replied  IHrining  ;  "  for  the  smithy  churl 
under  whose  blow  you  iiave  suffisred,  has  often  done  me 
despite  and  injury.  He  has  thwarted  me  in  council  and 
despised  me  in  action.  His  brutal  and  unhesitating  blunt- 
ness  is  a  living  reproach  to  the  subtlety  of  my  natural 
disposidcm.    I  fear  him,  and  I  hate  him." 

<<  And  you  hope  to  find  an  active  coadjutor  in  me  ?** 
said  RamcNny,  m  the  same  supercilious  tone  as  before. 
^^  But  know,  the  artizan  fellow  is  too  low  in  degree,  to  be 
to  me  either  the  object  of  hatred  or  of  fear.  Yet  he 
shall  not  escape.  We  hate  not  the  reptile  that  has  stung 
us,  though  we  might  shake  it  off  the  wound,  and  tread 
upon  it.  I  know  the  ruffian  of  old  as  a  stout  man-at- 
arms,  and  a  pretender,  as  I  have  heard,  to  the  favour  of 
the  scornful  puppet,  whose  beauties,  forsooth,  spurred  us 
to  our  wise  and  hopeful  attempt. — Fiends,  that  direct  this 
aether  world  !  by  what  malice  have  ye  decided  that  the 
band  which  has  couched  a  Isince  against  the  bosom  of  a 
prince,  should  be  struck  off  like  a  sapling,  by  the  blow  of 
a  churl,  and  during  the  turmoil  of  a  midnight  riot ! — Well, 
me4iciner,  thus  far  our  courses  hold  together,  and  1  bid 
tliee  well  believe  that  I  will  crush  for  thee  this  reptile 
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mechatiie.  But  do  not  tbou  dlmk  to  escape  me,  wftea 
that  part  of  my  revenge  is  done^  which  will  be  most  easily 
and  speedily  accompfehed." 

*'  Not,  it  may  be,  altogether  so  easily  accomptished,* 
said  the  apothecary ;  "  for  if  your  knighdiood  wiU  credit 
me,  there  will  be  foand  small  ease  ot  security  in  dealing 
with  him.  He  is  the  strongest,  boldest,  and  most  skilful 
swordsman  in  Perth,  and  all  the  country  around  it." 
•  "  Fear  nothing  ;  he  shall  be  met  with  had  be  liie 
strength  of  Samson.  But  then,  mark  turn  !  Hope  not 
thou  to  escape  my  vengeance,  unless  thoci  become  my 
passive  agent  in  the  scene  which  is  to  Mkiw.  Mtric  me, 
1  say  once  more.  I  have  studied  at  no  Moorish  c(Aege, 
and  lack  some  (^  thy  unbounded  appetite  for  revenge, 
but  yet  I  will  have  my  share  of  vengeance. — Li^^i  to 
me,  mediciner,  while  I  shall  thus  far  unfold  myself ;  but 
beware  of  treachery,  for  powerful  as  thy  fiend  is,  thou  hast 
taken  lessons  from  a  meaner  devil  tlian  mine.  Hearken — 
the  master  whom  I  have  served  through  vice  and  virtue, 
with  too  much  zeal  for  my  own  character  peiiiaps,  but 
with  unshaken  fidelity  to  him — the  very  man,  to  soodie 
whose  frantic  folly  I  have  kicurred  this  irreparable  loss, 
is,  at  the  prayer  of  his  doting  father,  about  to  sacrifice 
me,  by  turning  me  out  of  his  favour,  and  leaving  me  at 
the  mercy  of  the  hypocritical  rdative,  with  whom  be 
seeks  a  precarious  reconciliation  at  my  expense,  if  he 
perseveres  in  ^this  most  ungrateful  purpose^  thy  fiercest 
Moors,  were  their  complexion  swarthy  as  ^e  smoke  of 
hell,  shall  blush  to  see  their  revenge  outdone  !  But  I  will 
give  him  one  more  chance  for  honour  and  safety,  before 
my  wrath  shall  descend  on  him  in  unrelenting  and  unmit- 
igated ftiry. — There  then,  thus  far  thou  hast  my  confi- 
dence—Close hands  on  our  bargain— close  hands,  did  I 
say  ? — ^where  is  the  hand,  that  should  be  the  pledge  and 
representative  of  Ramorny's  plighted  word  !  is  it  nailed 
on  the  public  pillory,  or  flung  as  offal  to  the  houseless 
dogs,  who  are  even  now  snarling  over  it  ?  Lay  thy  fioger 
4>n  tlie  mutilated  stump  then,  and  swoar  to  br  a  faithful 
actor  in  my  revenge,  as  I  shall  be  in  yours. — How  now, 
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Sk  Leech,  look  you  pale*— you,  who  say  to  Death,  stand 
back  (V  advance,  can  you  tremble  to  think  of  him  or  to 
bear  him  named  i  I  have  not  mentioned  your  fee,  for  one 
who  loves  revenge  for  itself,  requires  no  deeper  bribe — 
yet,  if  broad  lands  and  kurge  sums  of  gold  can  increase 
tiiy  zeal  in  a  brave  cause,  believe  me,  diese  ahaJi  not  be 
hckiiig." 

**  They  tell  lor  something  in  my  humble  wishes,"  said 
Dwining  ;  ''  the  poor  man  in  this  bustling  world  is  thrust 
down  Uke  a  dwarf  in  a  crowd,  and  so  trodden  under  foot 
—the  rich  and  powerful  rise  like  giants  above  the  press, 
and  are  at  ease,  while  all  is  tunnoil  around  them." 

^<  Then  shalt  thou  arise  above  the  press,  medicinery  as 
high  as  gold  can  raise  thee.  This  purse  is  weighty,  yet 
h  is  but  an  earnest  of  thy  guerdon." 

'«  And  ttus  Smith  ?  my  noble  benefactor-^"  said  the 
leech,  as  he  pouched  the  gratuity — ^^  TIus  Henry  of  die 
Wynd,  or  whatever  is  his  name — would  not  tlie  news  that 
.he  hadi  paid  the  penalty  of  his  action,  assuage  tlie  pain 
of  thy  knighthood's  wound  better  than  the  balm  of  Mecca 
with  which  I  have  salved  it  ?" 

'<  He  is  b^ieath  the  thoughts  of  Ramomy  ;  and  I  have 
no  more  res^itment  against  him  than  I  have  ill-will  at  the 
senseless  weapon  which  he  swayed.  But  it  is  just  thy 
hate  should  be  vented  upon  him^  Where  is  he  chiefly  to 
be  met  vnth  ?" 

'^  That  also  I  have  considered,"  st\id  Dwining.  '^  To 
make  the  attempt  by  day  in  his  own  house,  were  too  open 
and  dangerous,  for  he  hath  five  servants  who  work-  with 
him  at  the  stithy,  four  of  them  ^ong  knaves,  and  all  Im^ 
ing  to  thdr  master.  By  night  were  scarce  less  desperate, 
for  he  hath  his  doors  strongly  secured  with  bolt  of  oak 
and  bar  of  iron,  and  ere  the  fastenings  of  his  house  could 
be  forced,  the  neighbourhood  wodd  rise  to  his  rescue, 
especially  as  they  sure  still  alarmed  by  the  practice  on  9i* 
Valentine's  Even." 

.  "  O  ay,  true,  mediciner^"  said  Ramoray,  "  fox  deceit 
•a  thy  natiare,  ev^  with  me— thou  knewest  my  hand  and 
signed  as  thou  said'st,  when  ikexbmd  mm  fouad  ca«t  oul 
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on  the  street,  Kke  the  disgusting  refine  of  a  shambles, — 
why^  having  such  knowledge,  went'st  thou  with  these 
joher-headed  citizens,  to  consult  that  Patrick  Charteris, 
whose  spurs  should  be  backed  off  from  his  heels  for  the 
communion  which  he  holds  with  paltry  burghers,  and 
whom  thou  brought'st  here  with  the  fools  to  do  dishonour 
to  the  lifeless  hand,  which,  had  it  held  its  wonted  place, 
he  was  not  worthy  to  have  touched  in  peace,  or  faced  in 
war?" 

^*  My  noble  patr<m,  as  soon  as  I  had  reason  to  know 
you  had  been  the  sufferer,  I  urged  them  wkb  all  my  pow- 
ers of  persuasion  to  desist  from  prosecuting  the  feud,  but 
the  swaggering  Smith,  and  one  or  two  other  hot  heads, 
cried  out  for  vengeance.  Your  knighthood  must  know 
this  fellow  calls  himself  bachelor  to  the  Fair  Maiden  ot 
Perth,  and  stands  upon  his  honour  to  follow  up  her  fath- 
er's quarrel ;  but  I  have  forestalled  his  market  in  that 
quarter,  and  that  is  something  in  earnest  of  revenge." 

"  How  mean  you  by  that.  Sir  Leech  P'    said  the  pa 
dent. 

"  Your  knighthood  shall  conceive,"  said  the  mediciner, 
**  that  this  Smith  doth  not  live  within  compass,  but  is  an 
outlier  and  a  galliard.  I  met  him  myself  on  St.  Valen- 
tine's day,  shortly  after  the  afiiray  between  the  townsfolk 
and  the  followers  of  Douglas.  Yes,  I  met  him  sneaking 
through  the  lanes  and  by-passages  with  a  common  min- 
strel wench,  with  her  messan  and  her  viol  on  his  one  arm, 
and  her  buxom  self  hanging  upon  the  other.  What  thinks 
your  honour  ?  Is  not  this  a  trim  squire,  to  cross  a  prince's 
love  with  the  fairest  girl  in  Perth,  strike  off  the  hand  of  a 
knight  and  baron,  and  become  gentleman-usher  to  a  strol- 
ling glee-woman,  aD  in  the  course  of  the  same  four-and- 
twenty  hours  ?" 

<<  Marry,  I  think  the  better  of  him  that  he  is  so  much 
of  a  gentleman's  humour,  clown  though  he  be,"  said  Ra- 
momy.  "  I  would  he  had  been  a  precisian  instead  of  a  gal- 
Rard,  and  I  should  have  had  better  heart  toaid  thy  revenge^ 
— and  such  revenge  !  revenge  on  a  Smith  in  the  quarrel 
of  a  pitiful  manu&cturer  of  rotten  cheverons  !  Pah  !- 
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And  yet  it  shall  be  taken  in  full.  Thou  bast  commenced 
it,  I  warrant  me,  by  thine  own  manceuvres." 

"  In  a  small  degree  only,"  said  the  apothecary ;— "  I 
took  care  that  two  or  three  of  t|ie  most  notorious  gossips 
'q  Curfew  Street,  who  liked  not  to  hear  Catharine  called 
the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  should  be  ix>ssessed  of  this  story 
of  her  faithful  Valentine.  They  opened  on  the  scent  so 
keenly,  that,  rather  than  doubt  had  fallen  on  the  tale,  they 
would  have  vouched  for  it  as  if  their  own  eyes  had  seen 
it.  The  lover  came  to  her  father's  within  an  hour  after, 
and  your  worship  may  think  what  a  reception  he  had  from 
the  angry  Glover,  for  the  damsel  herself  would  not  be 
looked  upon.  And  thus  your  honour  sees  I  had  a  fore- 
taste of  revenge.  But  I  trust  to  receive  the  full  draught 
from  the  hands  of  your  lordship,  with  whom  I  am  in  a 
brotherly  leagu««  whicht " 

"  Brotherly  !"  said  the  Knight,  contemptuously.  "  But 
be  it  so,  the  priests  say  we  are  sdl  of  one  conunon  earth. 
I  lannot  tell — there  seems  to  me  some  difference  ;  but 
the  better  mould  shall  keep  faith  with  the  baser,  and  thou 
shalt  hive  thy  revenge.     Call  thou  my  page  hither*" 

A  young  man  made  his  appearance  from  the  anteroom 
upon  the  physician's  summons. 

''  Eviot,"  said  the  knight,  '^  does  Bonthron  wait?  and 
b  he  sober  ?" 

^^  He  is  as  sober  as  sleep  can  make  him,  after  a  deep 
drink,"  answered  the  page. 

''  Then  fetch  him  hither,  and  do  thou  shut  the  door." 

A  heavy  step  presently  approached  the  apartment,  and 
a  man  entered,  whose  deficiency  of  height  seemed  made 
up  in  breadth  of  shoulders  and  strength  of  arm. 

'^  There  is  a  man  thou  must  deal  upon,  Bonthron." 
said  the  knight. 

The  man  smoothed  his  rugged  features,  and  grinned  a 
smile  of  satisfacdon. 

"  That  mediciner  will  show  thee  the  party.  Take 
such  advantage  of  time,  place,  and  circumstance,  as  will 
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ensure  the  resuk ;  and  mind  you  come  not  by  the  worst » 
for  the  man  is  the  fighting  Smith  of  the  Wynd.** 

*«  It  will  be  a  tough  job,"  growled  the  assaann  ;  **  for 
i(  I  miss  my  blow,  I  may-esteem  myself  but  a  dead  man. 
All  Perth  rings  with  the  Smith's  skill  and  strength." 

"  Take  two  assistants  with  thee,"  said  the  knight.    - 

'*  Not  I,"  said  Bonthron.  ««  tf  you  double  anything, 
let  it  be  the  reward." 

"  Account  it  doubled,"  said  his  master ;  <*  but  see  thy 
work  be  thoroughly  executed." 

«  Trust  me  for  that,  Sir  Knight — seldom  have  I  failed." 

*'  Use  this  sage  man's  directions,"  said  the  wounded 
knight,  pointingtodie  physician.  "  And  hark  thee — await 
his  coming  forth — and  drink  not  till  the  business  be  done." 

**  I  will  not,"  answered  the  dark  satellite  ;  "  ray  own 
life  depends  on  my  blow  being  steady  anCTsure.  I  know 
whom  I  have  to  deal  with." 

^'  Vanish,  then,  till  he  summons  you,  and  have  axe  and 
dagger  in  readiness." 

Bonthron  nodded  and  withdrew. 

"  WiH  your  knighthood  venture  to  intrust  such  an  act 
to  a  single  hand  ?"  said  the  mediciner,  when  the  assassin 
had  left  the  room.  <*  May  I  pray  you  to  remember  that 
yonder  party  did,  two  nights  since,  baffle  six  armed  men  ?*' 

^'  Question  me  not,  Sir  Mediciner  ;  a  man  like  Bon 
tbron,  who  knows  time  and  place,  is  worth  a  score  of 
confused  revellers. — Call  Eviot— thou  shak  first  exert 
thy  powers  of  heating,  and  do  not  doubt  that  thou  shalt, 
in  the  fardier  work,  be  aided  by  one  who  wiH  match  thee 
in  the  art  of  sudden  and  unexpected  destruction." 

The  page  Eviot  again  appeared  at  the  mediciner's 
summons,  and  at  his  master's  sign  assisted  the  chirurgeon 
b  removing  the  dressings  ftom  Sir  John  Uamomy's 
wounded  arm.  Dwining  viewed  the  naked  stump  with  a 
species  of  professional  satisfaction,  enhanced,  no  doubt, 
by  the  malignant  pleasure  which  his  evil  disposition  took 
10  the  pain  and  distress  of  hb  fellow-creatures.  The 
knight  just  turned  his  eye  on  the  ghastly  spectacle,  and 
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Uttered,  under  die  pressure  of  bodily  pain  or  mental  ag- 
ony, a  groan  which  he  would  fain  have  repressed. 

'^  You  groan,  sir,'^  said  the  leech,  in  his  soft  insinuating 
tone  of  voice,  but  with  a  sneer  of  enjoyment,  mixed  with 
scorn,  cuiiing  upon  bis  lip,  which  his  habitual  dissimula^ 
tbn  could  not  altogether  disguise — **  You  groan--but  be 
comforted.  This  Henry  Smith  knows  his  business*— his 
sword  is  as  true  to  its  aim  as  his  hammer  to  the  anvil. 
Had  a  common  swordsman  struck  this  fatal  blow,  be  bad 
baraaed  the  bone  and  damaged  tlie  muscles,  so  that  even 
my  art  might  not  have  been  able  to  repair  them.  But 
Henry  Smith's  cut  is  clean,  and  as  sure  as  that  with  whittb 
my  own  sca^l  could  have  made  the  amputation.  In  a 
few  days  you  will  be  able,  with  care  and  attention  to  the 
CM'dinances  of  medicine,  to  stir  abroad." 

"  But  my  hartd — the  loss  of  my  hand ^ 

**  It  may  be  kept  secret  for  a  time,"  said  the  medicin- 
er ;  '*  I  have  possessed  two  or  three  tattling  fools,  in  deep 
confidence,  that  the  band  which  was  found  was  that  of 
your  knighthood's  groom.  Black  Quentin,  and  your 
knighthood  knows  that  he  has  parted  for  Fife,  in  such  sort 
as  to  make  it  generally  believed.^ 

**  I  know  well  enough,"  said  Ramomy,  *•  that  the  ru- 
mour may  stifle  the  truth  for  a  short  time.  But  what 
avails  this  brief  delay  ?" 

**  It  may  be  concealed  till  your  knighthood  retires  for 
a  time  from  the  court,  and  then,  when  new  accidents  have 
dark^ied  the  recollection  of  the  present  stir,  it  may  be 
imputed  to  a  wound  received  from  the  shivering  of  a 
spear,  or  from  a  cross-bow  bolt.  Your  slave  will  find  i 
suitable  device,  and  stand  for  the  truth  of  it." 

^*  The  thought  maddens  jne,"  said  Ramcumy,  with 
another  groan  of  mmtal  and  bodily  agony.  *<  Yet  I  see 
no  better  remedy." 

**  There  is  none  other,"  said  the  leech,  to  whose  evil 
nature  his  patron's  distress  was  delicious  nourishment. 
"  In  the  meanwhile  it  is  believed  you  are  confined  by  the 
consequences  of  scnne  bruises,  aiding  the  sense  of  dis 
pleasure  at  the  Prince's  having  consented  to  dismiss  you 
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from  hi»  household,  at  the  remonstrance  of   Albanj 

which  is  publicly  known.'* 

''  Villain,  thou  rackest  roe !"  exclaimed  the  patient. 

*'  Upon  the  whole,  therefore,"  said  Dwining,  "  you. 
knighthood  has  escaped  well,  and  saving  Uie  lack  of  your 
hand,  a  miscltance  beyond  remedy,  you  ought  rather  to 
rejoice  than  complain ;  for  no  barber-chirurgeon  io 
France  or  England  could  have  more  ably  performed  the 
operation  than  this  churl  with  one  downright  Uow."  " 

<'  I  understand  my  obligation  fully,"  said  Ramorny, 
struggling  with  his  anger,  and  affectiog  composure  ;  <*  and 
if  Bonthron  pays  him  not  with  a  blow  equally  downright, 
and  rendering  die  aid  of  the  leech  unnecessary,  say  that 
John  of  Ramorny  cannot  requite  an  obligation." 

"  That  is  spoke  like  yourself,  noble  kniglit,"  answered 
the  mediciner.  "  And  let  me  further  say,  tliat  the  ope- 
rator's skill  must  have  been  vain,  and  the  haemorrhage 
must  have  drained  your  life-veins,  but  fc«-  the  bandagei^ 
the  cautery,  and  the  styptics,  applied  by  the  good  monk^ 
and  the  poor  services  of  your  humble  vas»l.  Henbane 
Dwining." 

"  Peace,"  exclaimed  the  patient,  "  with  thy  ill-omened 

voice,  and  worse-omened   name  I — Metlunks,  as  thou 

mentionest  the  tortures  I  have  undergone,  my  tingling 

nerves  stretch  and  contract  themselves  as  if  they  still  ac- 

'  tuated  the  fingers  that  once  could  dutch  a  da^i^ger/' 

"  That,"  explained  the  leech,  "  may  it  please  your 
knighthood,  is  a  phencxnenon  well  known  to  our  profes- 
sion. There  have  been  those  among  the  ancient  sages 
who  have  thought  that  there  still  remained  a  sympauiy 
between  the  severed  nerves,  and  those  belonging  to  the 
amputated  limb ;  and  that  the  several  fingers  are  seen  to 
quiver  and  strain,  as  corresponding  with  the  impulse 
which  proceeds  from  their  sympathy  with  the  energies  of 
die  living  system.  Could  we  recover  the  hand  from  the 
Cross,  or  from  the  custody  of  the  Black  Douglas,  I  would 
be  pleased  to  observe  this  wonderful  operation  of  occult 
sympathies.  But  I  fear  me,  one  might  as  safely  go  to 
Wicst  the  joiut  from  die  talons  of  an  hungry  eagle." 
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^  And  thou  may's!  as  safely  break  thy  malignant  jests 
pn  a  wounded  lion,  as  on  John  of  Ramorny  !"  said  the 
knight,  raising  himself  in  uncontrollable  indignation. 
*  Caitiff,  proceed  to  thy  duty  :  and  remember,  that  if  my 
hand  can  no  longer  clasp  a  dagger,  I  can  command  an 
hundred." 

'^  The  sight  of  one  drawn  and  brandished  in  anger 
were  sufficient,"  said  Dwining,  -''  to  consume  the  vital 
powers  of  your  chirurgeon.  But  who  then,"  he  added, 
in  a  tone  partly  insinuating,  partly  jeering,  "  who  then 
would  relieve  the  fiery  and  scorching  pain  whidi  my  pa^ 
tron  now  suffers,  and  which  renders  him  exasperated  even 
with  his  poor  servant  for  quoting  tlie  rules  of  healing,  so 
contemptible,  doubtless,  compared  with  the  power  of  in- 
flicting wounds  ?" 

Then,  as  daring  no  longer  to  trifle  with  the  mood  ot 
his  dangerous  patient,  die  leech  addressed  himself  seri- 
ously to  salving  the  wound,  and  applied  a  fragrant  balm, 
the  odour  of  which  was  diffused  through  tlie  apartment, 
while  it  communicated  a  refreshing  coolness,  instead  of 
the  burning  heat ;  a  change  so  gratifying  to  the  fevered 
patient,  that,  as  he  had  before  groaned  with  agony,  he  could 
not  now  help  sighing  for  pleasure,  as  he  sank  back  on  his 
couch  to  enjoy  the  ease  which  the  dressing  bestowed. 

*'  Your  knighdy  lordship  now  knows  who  is  your 
friend,"  said  Dwining  ;  ^'  had  you  yielded  to  a  rash  im- 
pulse, and  said,  ^  Slay  me  this  worthless  quack  ^ver' 
where,  widiin  the  four  seas  of  Britain,  would  you  have 
founcTthe  man  to  have  ministered  to  you  as  much  com- 
fort ?" 

"  Forget  my  threats,  good  leech,"  said  Ramorny, 
"  and  beware  how  you  tempt  me.  Such  as  I  brook  not 
tests  upon  our  agony.  See  thou  keep  thy  scofl[s,  to  pass 
upon  misers*  in  the  hospital." 

Dwining  ventured  to  say  no  more,  but  poured  some 
drops  from  a  phial  which  he  took  from  his  pocket,  into  a 
small  cup  of  wine  allayed  with  water. 

*  That  is.  miserable  fiersons,  as  used  in  Spenser,  and  other  writen  of  iiis 
tme  ;  Uiooj^  the  nenae  is  now  restricted  to  tnose  vnio  are  covetoiis. 
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««  This  draiigbt,**  said  the  nuui  of  art,  *^  is  aiedkated 
o  produce  a  sleep  which  must  noc  be  iiitermpied/' 

^«  For  how  bog  wiU  it  last  ?"  asked  die  ki^t. 

*<  The  period  of  its  operation  is  uncertain-— perhaps 
till  tnorning/' 

"  Perhaps  for  ever,"  said  the  padent.  "  Sir  Medi* 
ciner,  taste  me  that  liquor  presoitlj,  else  it  passes  not  my 
Ups." 

The  leech  obeyed  him,  wkh  a  scomfiil  smile.  ^  1 
would  drink  the  whole  with  readiness  ;  but  the  juice  at 
this  lodian  gum  will  bring  sleep  on  the  heshhy  man  as 
weU  as  upon  the  patient,  and  the  business  of  the  leech 
requires  me  to  be  a  watcher." 

<<  I  crave  your  pardon,  Sir  Leech,**  said  Ramomy, 
looking  downwards,  as  if  ashamed  to  have  manifested 
suspicion. 

^<  Th««  is  no  room  for  pardon  where  offence  must  noc 
be  taken,"  answered  the  mediciner.  ^  An  insect  must 
thank  a  giant  that  he  does  not  tread  on  him.  Yet,  noble 
knight,  insects  have  their  power  of  harming  as  well  as 
physicians.  What  would  it  have  cost  me,  save  a  nu>* 
ment's  trouUe,  so  to  have  drugged  that  balm,  as  should 
have  made  your  arm  rot  to  the  shoulder-joint,  and  your 
life-blood  curdle  in  your  veins  to  a  corrupted  jelly  ?  What 
is  there  that  prevented  me  to  use  means  yet  more  subtle, 
and  to  taint  your  room  with  essences,  before  which  the 
light  of  life  twinkles  more  and  more  dimly,  till  it  expires, 
like  a  torch  amidst  tlie  foul  vapours  of  some  subterranean 
dungeon  ?  You  litde  estimate  my  power,  if  you  know  not 
that  these,  and  yet  deeper  modes  of  destruction,  stand  at 
command  of  ray  art.^  But  a  physician  slays  not  the  pa- 
tient by  whose  generosity  he  lives,  and  far  less  wOl  he, 
the  breath  of  wlK>se  nostrils  is  the  hope  of  revenged,  de- 
stroy the  vowed  ally  who  is  to  favour  his  pursmt  of  it.*-— 
Yet  one  word  ; — should  a  necessity  occur  for  rousing 
yourself, — ^for  who  in  Scotland  can  promise  himself  eight 
hours  uninterrupted  repose  ? — ^then  smell  at  the  strong 
essence  contained  in  this  pouncfet-box. — And  now,  fare- 
ivell,  Sir  Knight ;  and  if  you  cannot  think  of  me  as  a  man 
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dF  nice  conwaeiiet,  tdEoowkdlge  ■§•  at  baat  as  one  of 
reason  aod  of  jodgmenl." 

So  saying  the  meclioiner  left  the  room  ;  bis  usual  mean 
and  sbaffling  gait  rieratkig  itself  into  something  more  no* 
ble,  as  conscious  of  a  victory  over  his  imperious  patient* 

Sir  John  Ramomy  remained  sunk  lo  unpleasing  reflec* 
tions,  until  he  began  to  experience  the  incipient  effecuof 
the  soporffic  dnuigfat.  He  then  roused  himself  for  an 
mstant,  and  summoned  his  page. 

^^  Eviot !  what  ho  !  Eviot  !*-!  have  done  ill  to  unbo- 
som myself  so  far  to  this  poisonous  quack  salver — Eviot !'' 

The  page  entered. 

"  Is  the  niediciner  gone  forth  ?*' 

**  Yes,  so  please  your  knighthood.'* 

*•  ^one,  or  accompanied  ?" 

'*  BonthfOB  spoke  apHn  with  him,  «#d  followed  bim 
almost  iBHnediately-'^y  your  Iwdsbip's  commandt  as  I 
understood  him." 

**  Lack-a-day,  yes  i — lie  goes  to  seek  some  medica 
ment»— he  will  return  anon.  If  he  be  intoxicated,  see 
he  comes  not  near  my  chamber,  and  permit  him  not  to 
enter  into  converse  with  any  one.  He  raves  ^hen  drink 
has  touched  bis  bran.  He  was  a.  rare  fellow,  before  a 
SouthrcHi  bill  laid  his  hrain-pan  bare  ;  but  since  that  time 
he  talks  gibberish  whenever  the  cup  has  crossed  his  lips. 
Said  the  leech  aught  to  you,  Eviot?" 

^'  Nothing,  save  to  reiterate  his  commands  that  your 
honour  be  not  disturbed." 

"  Which  thou  must  surely  obey,"  said  the  knigbt.  "  1 
feel  the  summons  to  rest,  of  which  I  have  been  deprived 
since  this  unhappy  wound— At  least,  if  I  have  slept  it  has 
been  but  for  a  snatch.  Aid  me  to  take  off  my  gown. 
Evict." 

'*  May  God  and  the  saints  send  you  good  rest,  my 
k>rd,"  said  the  .p^e,  retiring  after  he  bad  i^ndered  his 
wounded  master  the  assistance  requured. 

As  Eviot  left  the  room,  the  knight,  whose  br'iin  was 
becoming  more  and  more  confused,  muttered  ver  t.  e 
cage's  departing  salutatk)n* 
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*^  Grod— HMunts— I  have  d^  sound  onder  sock  a  beni«» 
son.  But  now — methinks  if  I  awake  not  to  the  aecom« 
plishment  of  mj  proud  hopes  of  power  and  rer^ige,  tlie 
best  wish  for  me  is,  that  the  shimb^s  which  now  faU 
around  my  bead,  were  the  forerunners  of  that  sleep 
which  shall  return  my  borrowed  powers  to  their  originai 
tton-existence— I  can  argue  it  no  farther." 

Thus  speaking)  he  feU  into  a  profoond  sleep. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

On  Fastem's  E'en  when  we  war  ion. 

The  night  which  sunk  down  on  the  sick-bed  of  Ra- 
momy,  was  not  doomed  to  be  a  quiet  Gne.  Two  hours 
had  passed  since  curfew-bell,  then  rung  at  seven  o'clock 
at  night,  and  in  those  primitive  times  all  were  retired  to 
rest,  excepting  such  whom  devotion,  or  duty,  or  debauch- 
ery made  watchers ;  and  the  evening  being  that  of  Shrove- 
tide, or  as  it  was  called  in  Scotiand,  Fastem's  E'en?%e 
vigils  of  gaiety  were  by  far  the  most  frequented  of  the 
three. 

The  common  people  had,  tliroughout  the  day,  toiled 
and  struggled  at  foot-ball  ;  the  nobles  and  gentry  had 
fought  cocks,  and  hearkened  to  the  wanton  music  of  ihe 
minstrel ;  while  the  citizens  had  gorged  themselves  upon 
pancakes  fried  in  lard,  and  brose,  or  brewis,  the  fat 
broth,  that  is,  in  which  salted  beef  had  been  boiled,  pour- 
ed upon  highly-toasted  oatmeal,  a  dish  which  even  now 
is  not  ungrateful  to  simple  old-fashioned  Scottish  palates* 
These  were  all  exercises  and  festive  dishes  proper  to  the 
holiday.  It  was  no  less  a  solemnity  of  the  evening,  that 
the  devout  Catholic  should  drink  as  much  good  ale  and 
wine  as  he  had  means  to  procure  ;  and,  if  young  and 
able,  that  he  should  dance  at  the  ring,  or  figure  among 
the  morrice-dancers,  who,  in  the  city  of  Perth,  as  else- 
where^ wore  a  peculiai*ly  fantastic  garb,  and  distinguished 
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ibemselves  by  their  address  and  aedvi^.  All  this  gaietj 
cook  place  under  the  prudential  consideration,  that  the 
long  term  of  Lent,  now  approachingy  with  its  fasts  and 
deprivations,  r^idered  it  wise  for  mortals  to  cram  as  much 
idJe  and  sensual  indulgence  as  they  could  into  the  brief 
qpace  which  intervened  before  its  cmhmencement. 

The  usual  revels  hj^l  taken  place,  and  in  most  parts  of 
the  city  were  succeeded  by  the  usual  pause.  A  particu- 
lar degree  of  care  had  been  taken  by  the  nobility,  to  pre- 
vent any  renewal  of  discord  betwixt  their  followers  and 
the  citizens  of  the  town  ;  so  that  the  revels  had  proceed- 
ed with  fewer  casualties  than  usual,  embracing  only 
three  deaths,  and  certain  fractured  limbs,  which,  occur- 
ring to  individuals  of  little  note,  were  not  accounted 
worth  inquiring  into.  The  Carnival  was  closing  quietly 
in  general,  but  in  some  places  the  sport  was  sdll  kept  up. 

One  company  of  revellers,  who  had  been  particularly 
noticed  and  applauded,  seemed  unwillmg  to  conclude 
their  frolic.  The  Entry,  as  it  was  called,  consisted  of 
thirteen  persons,  habited  in  the  same  manner,  having 
doublets  of  Chamois  leather  sitting  close  to  their  bodies, 
curiously  slashed,  and  laced.  They  wore  green  caps 
with  silver  tiissels,  red  ribands,  and  white  shoes,  had  bells 
hung  at  their  knees  and  around  their  ankles,  and  naked 
swords  in  their  hands.  This  gallant  party,' having  exhib- 
ited a  sword-dance  before  the  King,  with  much  clashing 
of  weapons,  and  fantastic  interchange  of  postures,  went 
on  gallantly  to  repeat  their  exhibition  before  the  door  of 
Simon  Glover,  where,  having  made  a  fresh  exhibitioQ  of 
dieir  agili^,  they  caused  wine  to  be  served  round  to  their 
own  company  and  the  by-standers,  and  with  aloud  shout 
drank  to  die  health  of  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth.  This 
summoned  old  Simon  to  the  door  of  his  habitation,  to 
acknowledge  the  courtesy  of  his  countrymen,  and  in  his 
turn  to  send  the  wine  around  in  honour  of  the  Merry 
Morrice-Dancers  of  Perth. 

^^  We  thank  thee,  Father  Simon,"  said  a  voice,  which 
strove  to  drown  in  an  artificial  squeak  the  pert  conceited 
20     VOL.  I. 
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tone  of  piiyer  Proudfiite*  ^  But  a  i^t  of  iby  lovefy 
d«ugiH«r  had  been  more  sweet  to  us  youi%  bloods,  thao 
a  whole  vintage  of  Malvoisie." 

"  I  ibaiik  jrouy  neighbours,  for  jroiir  good^wiU,'*  replied 
the  Gk>Ter.  <*  My  daughter  is  ill  at  efise>  and  wmy  not 
come  forth  into  the  cold  night  air-*«4biil  if  this  gay  gallant, 
whose  voice  methinks  I  should  l^jiow,  wiU  gp  iirto  my 
poor  house,  she  will  charge  him  with  thanks  for  the  rest 
of  you." 

*<  Bring  them  to  us  at  the  hostehie  of  die  Griffin," 
cried  the  rest  of  the  ballet  to  their  ikvoured  coBipaaion  ; 
**  for  th^e  will  we  ring-in  Lent,  and  have  another  rouse 
to  the  health *of  the  lovely  Catharine." 

^'  Have  wkfa  you  in  half  an  hour,"  said  CMiver,  '^  and 
see  who  will  quaff  the  largest  flagon,  or  sing  the  knideat 
glee.  Nay,  I  will  be  merry,  in  what  remains  of  Fastem's 
Even,  ahould  Lent  find  me  with  my  moulh  ebsed  for 
ever." 

*^  Farewell,  th^a,"  cried  his  mates  in  the  morrice  $ 
<<  farewell,  slashing  Bonnet-maker,  tiU  we  meet  agpaia." 

The  morriccKlanGers  ^ccosiUb^j  set  out  iqpoB  dldr 
fiurthw  progress,  dancing  and  oarotting  as  th^  wmsit  ak»g 
to  the  sound  of  four  mu»cia»3»  who  led  tbe  joyous  bao<C 
while  Simon  Glov^  drew  their  Coryphasus  into  his 
bouse,  «ad  placed  him  in  a  chair  by  his  parlour  fire. 

^  But  whef!e  is  your  daughter  ?"  said  Oiivar*  ^  She 
is  the  b^t  for  us  brave  blades." 

^  Why,  trufy,  she  keeps  her  apaitm^t,  ncagbbour 
Olim ;  ^  and,  to  s^peak  plakdy,  she  keef  s  her  bed." 

"  Wby,^n  Willi  up  stairs  to  see  her  m  her  sorrovM^ 
you  b«re  maireMi  my  ramble,  Gafifer  Glover,  and  you  owe 
me  amends-^aroTOf  blade  like  me — I  will  not  lose  bodi 
die  1ms  and  the  glass^^^KeqMs  her  bed^  does  Ami 

^  Mv  dog*  and  I  we  bare  a  trick 
To  vigit  makb  wbes  they  are  dck } 
When  they  are  sick  and  like  ta  die, 
O  thither  do  eooie  aiy  do|r  Md  L 

"  And  wb^i  I  die,  as  needs  nmst  hap, 
Then  bury  me  under  the  food  ale-tap , 
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Willi  ftldtd  apnt  dMra  Id  hm  WBf 
Cheek  for  Jowl,  my  dog  und  I.** 

**  Canst  thou  not  be  serious  ibr  a  moment,  neighboui 
ProudfuteP  said  the  Glover  ;  "  I  want  a  word  of  con- 
rersaticm  vnOi  you.'* 

"  Serious  ?*•  answered  his  visiter  j  "  why,  I  have  been 
serious  all  this  day — ^I  can  hardly  open  my  mouth,  but 
something  comes  out  about  death,  a  burial,  or  such-like 
—the  most  serious  subjects  that  1  wot  of." 

"  St.* John,  man,"  said  the  Glover,  "  art  thou  fey  ?** 

^*  No,  not  a  whit — it  is  not  my  own  death  which  these 
gloomy  fancies  foretell — ^I  have  a  strong  horoscope,  and 
shall  hve  for  fifty  years  to  come.  But  it  is  the  case  of 
the  poor  felloW — ^the  Douglas-man,  whom  1  struck  down  ' 
at  the  fray  of  St.  Valentme's — ^he  died  last  night — it  is 
that  which  weighs  on  my  conscience,  and  awsJcens  sad 
fancies.  Ah,  Father  Simon,  we  martialists  that  have 
spilt  blood  in  our  choler,  have  dark  thoughts  at  times — ^I 
sometimes  wish  that  my  knife  had  cut  nothmg  but  worst- 
ed thrums." 

'<  And  I  wish,"  said  Simon,  <*  that  mine  had  cut  noth- 
ing but  buck's  leather,  for  it  has  sometimes  cut  my  own 
fingers.  But  thou  mayst  spare  thy  remorse  for  this  bout ; 
there  was  but  one  man  dangerously  hurt  at  the  afiay, 
and  it  was  he  from  whom  Henry  Smith  hewed  the  hand, 
and  he  is  weH  recovered.  His  name  is  Black  Quentin, 
one  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's  followers.  He  has  been  sent 
privately  back  to  his  own  country  of  Fife." 

<^  What,  Black  Quentin  ? — ^why,  that  b  the  very  man 
that  Henry  and  I,  as  we  ever  keep  close  together,  struck 
at  m  the  same  moment,  only  my  blow  fell  somewhat  ear- 
.lier.  I  fear  further  feud  will  come  of  it,  and  so  does  the 
Provost. — ^And  is  he  recovered  ?  Why,  then,  I  will  be 
joidal,  and  since  thou  wilt  not  let  me  see  how  Kate  be* 
comes  her  night-gear,  I  will  back  to  the  Griffin  to  my 
morrice-dancers." 

''  Nay,  stay  but  one  instant.  Thou  art  a  comrade  of 
Henry  Wynd,  and  hast  done  him  the  service  to  own  one 
or  two  deeds,  and  this  last  among  others.     I  would  thou 
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couldst  clear  him  of  other  charges,  with  which  fame  hath 

loaded  him.'* 

"  Nay,  I  will  swear  by  the  hilt  of  my  sword,  they  are 
as  false  as  hell,  Father  Simon.  What ! — blades  and 
targets  !  shall  not  men  of  the  sword  stick  together  ?** 

"  Nay,  neighbour  Bonnet-maker,  be  patient ;  thou 
mayst  do  the  Smith  a  kind  turn,  an  diou  takest  this  mat- 
ter the  right  way.  I  have  chosen  thee  to  consult  with 
anent  this  matter — ^not  tliat  I  hold  thee  the  wisest  head 
in  Perth,  for  should  I  say  so  I  should  lie.** 

**  Ay,  ay,"  answered  the  self-satisfied  Bonnet-maker ; 
"  I  know  where  you  think  my  fault  lies — ^you  cool  heads 
tliink  we  hot  heads  are  fools — ^I  have  heard  men  call 
.  Henry  Wynd  such  a  score  of  times." 

"  Fool  enough  and  cool  enough  may  rhyme  together 
passing  well,"  said  the  Glover ;  "  but  thou  art  gopd-na- 
lured,  and  I  think  lovest  this  crony  of  tliine.  It  stands 
awkwardly  with  us  and  him  just  now,"  continued  Simon. 
"  Thou  knowesl  there  hath  been  some  talk  of  marriage 
between  my  daughter  Catharine  and  Henry  Gow  ?" 

"  I  have  heard  some  such  song  since  St.  Valentine's 
morn — Ah !  he  that  shall  win  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth 
must  be  a  happy  man — and  yet  marriage  sppils  many  a 
pretty  fellow.     I  myself  somewhat  regret-*^^ — " 

"  Prithee,  truce  with  thy  regrets  for  the  present,  man," 
interrupted  the  Glover,  somewhat  peevishly.  "You  must 
know,  Oliver,  that  some  of  these  talking  women,  who  I 
think  make  all  the  business  of  the  world  their  own,  have 
accused  Henry  of  keeping  light  company  with  glee-wo- 
men and  such-like.  Catharine  took  it  to  heart ;  and  I 
held  my  child  insulted,  that  he  had  not  waited  upon  her 
like  a  Valentine,  but  had  thrown  himself  into  unseemly 
society  on  the  very  day  when,  by  ancient  custom,  he  might 
have  had  an  opportunity  to  press  his  interest  with  my 
daughter.  Therefore  when  he  came  hither  late  on  the 
evening  of  St.  Valentine's,  I,  like  a  hasty  old  fool,  bid 
him  go  home  to  the  company  he  had  left,  and  denied  him 
admittance.  I  have  not  seen  him  since,  and  I  begin  to 
think  that  1  may  have  been  too  rash  in  the  matter.     She 
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IS  my  only  child,  and  the  grave  should  have  her  sooner 
than  a  debauchee.  But  I  have  hitherto  thought  1  knew 
Henry  Gow  as  if  he  were  my  son.  I  cannot  think  he 
would  use  us  thus,  and  it  may-be  there  are  means  of  ex- 
plaining what  is  laid  to  his  charge.  I  was  led  to  ask 
Dwining,  who  is  said  to  have  saluted  the  Smith  while  he 
was  walking  with  his  choice  mate — If  I  am  to  believe  his 
words,  this  wench  was  the  Smith's  cousin,  Joan  Letham. 
But  thou  knowest  that  the  pottercarrier  ever  speaks  one 
language  with  his  visage,  and  another  with  his  tongue— 
Now,  thou,  Oliver,  hast  too  little  wit— I  mean,  too  much 
honesty — ^to  belie  the  truth,  and  as  Dwining  hinted  that 
thou  also  hadst  seen  her — " 

"  I  see  her,  Simon  Glover  !  Will  Dwining  say  that  1 
saw  her  ?" 

"  No,  not  precisely  that— but  he  says  you  told  him  you 
had  met  the  Smith  thus  accompanied." 

^'  He  lies,  and  I  will  pound  him  into  a  gallipot !"  said 
Oliver  Proudfute. 

"  How  ?  Did  you  never  tell  him  then  of  such  a  meet- 
mg?" 

"  What  an  if  I  did  ?"  said  the  Bonnet-maker.  "  Did 
not  he  swear  "rtiat  he  would  never  repeat  again  to  living 
mortal  what  I  communicated  to  him  ?  and  therefore,  in 
telling  the  occurrent  to  you  he  hath  made  himself  a  liar.^ 

"  Thou  didst  not  meet  the  Smith,  then,"  said  Simon, 
*<  with  such  a  loose  baggage  as  fame  reports  ?" 

"  Lack-a-day,  not  I — perhaps  I  did,  perhaps  I  did  not. 
Think,  father  Simon — ^I  have  been  a  four-years  married 
man,  and  can  you  expect  me  to  remember  the  turn  of  a 
glee-woman's  ankle,  the  trip  of  her  toe,  the  lace  upon  her 
petticoat,  and  such  toys  ?  No,  I  leave  that  to  unmarried 
wags  like  my  gossip  Henry." 

"  The  upshot  is,  then,"  said  the  Glover,  much  vexed, 
"  you  did  meet  him  on  St.  Valentine's  day  walking  the 
public  streets " 

"  Not  so,  neighbour  ;  I  met  him  in  the  most  dbtant 
and  dark  lane  in  Perth,  steering  full  for  his  own  house, 
20*     VOL.  I. 
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with  bag  and  baggage,  which,  as  a  gallant  fellow^  be  ear* 
ried  in  his  arms,  the  puppy  dog  qq  one,  and  the  jilt  herself  ^ 
(and  to  my  thought  she  was  a  pretty  one)  hanging  up<M» 
the  other." 

<*  Now,  by  good  St.  John,"  said  the  Glover,  **  this  in* 
famy  would  make  a  Christian  man  renounce  his  faith,  and 
worship  Mahound  in  very  anger  !  But  he  has  seen  the 
last  of  my  daughter.  I  would  rather  she  went  to  the  wild 
highlands  with  a  bare-legged  cateran,  than  wed  with 
one  who  could,  at  such  a  season,  so  broadly  forget  honour 
and  decency-'-Out  upon  him  !" 

**  Tush  !  tush  !  father  Simon,"  said  the  liberal-minded 
Bonnet-maker  ;  *'  you  consider  not  the  nature  of  young 
blood.  Their  company  was  not  long,  fov— to  speak  truth, 
I  did  keep  a  little  watch  on  him — ^I  met  him  before  sun* 
rise,  conducting  his  errant  damsel  to  the  Lady's  Stairs, 
that  the  wench  might  embark  on  the  Tay  from  Perth  ; 
and  I  know  for  certainty,  (for  I  made  inquiry,)  that  she 
sailed  in  a  gabbart  for  Dundee.  So  you  see  it  was  but  a 
slight  escape  of  youth." 

"  And  he  came  here,"  said  Simon,  bitterly,  <  beseech-* 
mg  for  admittance  to  my  daughter,  while  he  had  his  harlot 
awaiting  him  at  home  !  I  had  rather  he  had  slain  a  score 
of  men. — ^It  skills  not  talking,  least  of  all  to  thee,  Oliver 
Proudfute,  who,  if  thou  art  not  such  a  one  as  himself 
would  fain  be  thought  so.     But " 

**  Nay,  think  not  of  it  so  seriously,^  said  Oliver,  who 
began  to  reflect  on  the  mischief  his  tattling  was  likely  to 
occasion  to  his  friend,  and  on  the  consequences  of  H^irj 
Gow's  displeasure,  when  he  should  learn  the  disclosuare 
which  he  had  made,  rather  in  vamty  of  heart  than  in  evil 
intention.  ^  Connder,"  he  continued,  <<  that  ibere  are 
follies  belonging  to  youth.  Occasion  jHrovokes  men  to 
snch  frolics,  and  confession  wipes  .them  off.  I  care  not 
if  I  tdl  thee,  that  though  my  unfe  be  as  goodly  a.w(»tnan 
as  the  city  has,  yet  I  myself " 

^*  Peace,  silly  braggart,"  said  the  Gbver,  in  high  wrath ; 
^^  thy  loves  and  thy  battles  are  alike  apocryphaL  If  thou 
must  needs  lie,  which  I  think  is  thy  nature,  cwist  thou  in- 
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rent  no  fUseliocKi  that  may  at  least  dd  thee  some  credit  f 
Do  I  not  see  through  thee,  as  I  couM  see  the  light  through 
the  horn  of  a  base  lantern  ?  Do  I  not  know,  thou  fihhy 
weaver  of  rotten  worsted,  that  thou  durst  no  more  cross 
the  tfireshold  of  Ay  own  door,  if  thy  wife  heard  of  thy 
making  such  a  boast,  than  thou  darest  cross  ntlked  weap- 
ons with  a  boy  of  twelve  years  old,  who  has  drawn  a 
sword  for  the  first  time  in  his  Kfe  ?  By  St.  John,  it  were 
paying  you  for  your  tale-bearing  trouble,  to  send  tfiy 
Maudie  word  of  tfiy  gay  brags.** 

The  Bonnet-maker,  at  this  tfateat,  started  as  if  a  cross* 
bow  boh  had  whizzed  past  his  head  when  least  expected. 
And  it  was  with  a  trembling  voice  that  he  replied,  *•  Nay, 
good  father  Glover,  thou  takest  too  much  credit  for  thy 
grey  hairs.  Consider,  good  neighbour,  thou  art  too  old 
for  a  young  martialist  to  wrangle  with.  And  in  the  mat- 
ter of  my  Maudie,  I  can  trust  thee,  for  I  know  no  one 
who  would  be  less  willing  than  thou  to  break  the  peace  of 
families." 

"  Trust  thy  coxcomb  no  longer  with  me,**  said  the  m- 
censed  Glover  ;  **  but  take  thyself,  and  the  thing  thou 
call'st  a  head,  out  of  my  reach,  lest  I  borrow  back  five 
minutes  of  my  youth,  and  break  thy  pate.** 

"  You  have  had  a  merry  Fastem's  Even,  neighbour,** 
said  the  Bonnet-maker,  *<  and  I  wish  you  a  quiet  sleep  ; 
we  shall  meet  better  friends  to-morrow.** 

"  Out  of  my  doors  to-night  !**  said  the  Gbver.  "  I  am 
ashamed  so  idle  a  tongue  as  thine  should  have  power  to 
move  me  thus.*' 

*^  Idiot— beast — loose-tongued  coxcomb  !**  he  exclaim- 
ed, throwing  himself  into  a  chair,  as  the  Bonnet-maker 
disappeared  ;  *'  that  a  fellow  made  up  of  lies  should  not 
have  had  the  grace  to  frame  one  when  it  might  have  cov- 
ered the  shame  of  a  friend  !  And  I — what  am  I,  that  I 
should,  in  my  secret  mind,  wish  that  such  a  gross  insult  to 
me  and  my  child  had  been  glossed  over  ?  Yet  such  was 
my  opinion  of  Henry,  that  I  would  have  willingly  believed 
the  grossest  figment  die  swaggering  ass  could  have  in 
vented.     Well ! — it  skills  not  thinking  of  it.     Our  honest 
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name  must  be  maintaiiied,  tbo^gheveiy  ifabg  dae  should. 

go  to  ruin,** 

•  While  the  Glover  thus  moralized  on  the  u&welcome 
confirmation  of  the  tale  he  wished  to  think  untrue,  the 
expelled  morriceKiancer  had  leisure,  in  the  composing  air 
of  a  cool  and  dark  February  ni^t,  to  meditate  on  the 
consequences  of  the  Glover's  unrestrained  anger. 

"  Hut  it  is  nothing,"  he  bethought  himse^  **  to  the 
wrath  of  Henry  Wynd,  who  hath  killed  a  man  for  much 
less  than  placing  displeasure  betwixt  him  and  Catharine^ 
as  well  as  her  fiery  old  father.  Certainly  I  were  better 
have  denied  every  thing.  But  the  humour  of  seeming  a . 
knowing  gallant  (as  in  truth  I  am)  fairly  overcame  me* 
Were  I  best  go  to  finish  the  revel  at  the  Griffin  ? — But  then, 
Maudie  will  rampauge  on  my  return, — ay,  and  this  being 
holiday  even,  I  may  claim  a  privilege. — I  have  it — ^1  will 
not  to  the  griffin — ^I  will  to  the  Smith's,  who  must  be  at 
home,  since  no  one  hath  seen  him  this  day  amid  the  revel. 
I  will  endeavour  to  make  peace  with  him,  and  ofier  my 
intercession  with  the  Glover.  Harry  is  a  simple  down- 
right fellow,  and  though  I  think  he  is  my  better  in  a  broil, 
yet  m  discourse  I  can  turn  him  my  own  way.  The  streets 
are  now  quiet — the  night,  too,  is  dark,  and  I  may  step 
aside  if  I  meet  any  rioters.  I  will  to  the  Smitli's,  and, 
securing  him  for  my  friend,  I  care  little  for  old  Simon. 
Saint  Ringan  bear  me  well  through  this  night,  and  I  will 
clip  my  tongue  out  ere  it  shall  run  my  head  into  such 
peril  again  !  Yonder  old  fellow,  when  his  blood  was  up, 
looked  more  like  a  carver,  of  bufF-jerkins  than  a  clipper 
of  kid-gbves." 

With  these  reflections,  tlie  puissant  Oliver  walked  swift 
ly>  yet  with  as  little  noise  as  possible,  towards  the  wynd 
in  which  the  Smith,  as  our  readers  are  aware,  had  his 
habitation.  But  his  evil  fortune  had.not  ceased  to  pursue 
him.  As  he  turned  into  the  High,  or  principal  Street, 
he  heard  a  bursrof  music  very  near  him,  followed  by  q 
loud  shout. 

"  My  merry  mates,  the  morrice-dancers/'  thought  he  ; 
"  I  would  know  old  Jeremy's  rebeck  among  an  hundred 
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I  will  Y^imm  aeross  the  street  ere  thef  pets  on— if  I  em 
espied,  I  shall  have  the  renown  of  some  priTate  quest 
which  mvLj  do  me  hooour  as  a  roving  blade." 

With  these  longings  for  distiiiction  among  the  gay  and 
gallant,  combated,  however,  internally,  by  more  pruden* 
tial  consideratioqs,  the  Bonnet-maker  made  an  attempt  to 
cross  the  street.  But  the  revellers,  whoever  they  micht 
be,  were  acccumpanied  by  torches,  the  flaah  of  which  fell 
upon  Oliver,  whose  ligbtrcoloured  habit  made  him  the 
more  distinctly  visible.  The  goieral  shout  of  "  A  prise, 
a  prize,"  overcame  the  noise  of  the  minstrel,  and  beCMre 
the  Bonnet«-maker  couU  determine  whether  it  were  better 
to  stand  or  fly,  two  active  young  men,  dad  in  frntastic 
masking  habits,  resembling  wild  men,  and  holding  great 
chibs,  seized  upon  him,  saying,  in  a  tragical  tone,  *^  Yield 
tbee,  man  of  bells  uid  bombiist ;  yield  thee,  rescue  or  no 
rescue,  or  truly  thou  art  but  a  dead  morrice-dancer." 

^*  To  whom  shall  I  yield  me  ?"  said  the  Bonnet-maker, 
with  a  faltering  voice  ;  for  though  he  saw  he  had  to  do 
with  a  parqr  of  mummers  who  were  a-foot  for  pleasure, 
yet  he  observed,  at  the  same  time,  that  they  were  far 
above  his  class,  and  he  lost  the  audacity  necessary  to 
support  his  part  in  a  game  where  the  inferior  was  likdy 
to  come  by  the  worst. 

**  Dost  thou  parley,  slave  ?**  answered  one  of  the  mask- 
ers ;  **  and  must  I  show  thee  that  thou  art  a  captive,  by 
giving  thee  incontinently  the  bastinado  f* 

^<  By  no  means,  puissant  man  of  Ind,"  said  the  Bonnet^ 
maker  ;  *^  lo,  I  am  conformable  to  your  pleasure." 

*<  Come,  then,"  said  those  who  had  arrested  him, 
'<<  come  and  do  homage  to  the  Emperor  of  Mimes,  King 
of  Caperers,  and  Grand  Duke  of  the  Dark  Hours,  and 
explain  by  what  right  thou  art  so  presumptuous  as  to 
prance  and  jingle,  and  wear  out  shoe-leather  within  his 
iomkiions,  without  pajring  him  tribute.  Know'st  thou  not 
thou  hast  incurred  the  pains  of  high-treason  ?" 

*<  That  were  hard,  methinks,"  said  poor  Oliver,  "  since 
I  knew  not  that  his  Grace  exercised  the  government  this 
c^venicg.     But  I  am  willii^  to  redeem  the  forfeit,  if  the 
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purse  of  %  pmr  JBofintrMftalnr  ottj)  hj  Htm  makt  ol  t 
gaHon  of  wine,  or  «ome  such  matter." 

^*  Bring  htm  before  the  Emperor,"  was  the  mirentil 
rry  ;  and  the  morrioe-dancer  wac  placed  befone  a  slight, 
but  easy  and  handsome  figure  of  a  young  man,  splendidly 
Mttired,  having  a  cmcture  and  tiam  of  peacock's  leathers, 
then  brought  from  the  East  as  a  marvellous  wBxitj ;  a 
short  jacket  and  imder-dressof  leopard's  sfcio  fitted  close- 
lytherest  of  bis  person,  which  was  attked  in  fledi<-eoia«r* 
ed  silk,  so  as  to  resemble  thh  ordinary  idea  of  an  Indian 
prince.  He  wore  sandak,  fiuMned  on  with  ribands  of 
scarlet  silk,  and  held  in  bis  hand  a  sort  of  fan,  such  as 
ladies  then  used,  composed  of  the  same  feathen,  mamm* 
bled  into  a  pkime  or  tuft. 

**  What  mister  wight  have  wb  here,"  said  the  Indian 
chief,  ■*  who  dares  to  tie  the  bells  of  a  oKiirice  on  thn 
ankles  of  a  dull  ass  t — Haric  ye,  friend,  your  dress  ahouU 
make  you  a  subject  of  ours,  silfce  our  empire  extends 
over  all  Merryland,  inckidnig  mimes  and  Bnoatrels  of 
every  deseriptioo.-^What,  longu^tied  i  He  lacks  wino**^ 
minister  to  hkn  our  out^shell  fuU  of  sack." 

A  huge  calabash  fuU  of  sack  was  oftred  to  the  fipe 
of  llie  supplicant,  wkfle  this  prince  of  revvUons  exhoii- 
ed  him, — 

*^  Cruck  me  tUs  nut,  and  do  k  handsomely,  and  with- 
out wry  feces."  , 

But,  however  OKvier  might  haive  relished  a  moderata 
sip  of  the  same  good  wine,  he  was  terrified  at  the  quan- 
tity he  was  required  to  deal  with.  He  drank  ft  dnnfht, 
and  then  entreated  for  mercy. 

**  So  please  your  princedom,  I  have  yet  far  to  go,  and 
if  I  were  to  swallow  your  grace's  bounty,  for  wUch  ac- 
cept my  dutiful  thanks,  I  should  not  be  able  to  stride  over 
the  next  kennel.* 

**  Art  thou  in  case  to  bear  thyself  Uke  a  galliard  ?  Now 
cut  me  a  caper— ha  !  one*— two— three— admirable  !»— 
agam — give  him  the  spur — (here  a  satellite  of  the  Indian 
gsYe  CMiver  a  sKj^t  touch  with  his  sword) — Nay,  dut  is 
best  of  all — he  sprang  like  a  cat  in  a  gutter  !   Tendei 
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him  tte  autoioe  more — oajr^  do  coinpulsitti«  he  bfts  paki 
forfeit,  and  deserves  not  only  free  dismissal  but  reward 
Kaeel  down,  kneel,  and  arise  Sir  Knight  of  the  Cala- 
bash !  What  is  thy  name  ?  And  one  of  you  lend  me  a 
rapier*"  «> 

^'  CNiTer,  Biay  it  please  your  honour — I  mean  your 
principally.'' 

^^  Ohver,  man  i  nay,  dien  thou  art  one  of  the  Douze 
peers^  akeadyi  and  fate  has  forestalled  our  intended  pro- 
motion. Yet  rise  up,  sweet  Sir  Oliver  Thatchpate, 
Knight  of  the  honourable  order  of  tbe  Pumpkin — Rise 
up,  in  the  name  of  Nonseasej  and  begone  about  thine 
own  concerns,  and  the  devil  go  with  thee." 

So  saying,  die  prince  of  tbe  revels  bestowed  a  smart 
blow  with  the  flat  of  tbe  weapon  across  the  Bonnet- 
maker's  shoulders,  who  sprung  to  his  feet  with  more 
alacrity  of  motion  than  he  had  hitherto  displayed,  and, 
accelerated  by  the  laugh  and  halloo  which  arose  behind 
him,  airived  at  the  Smith's  house  before  be  stopped, 
with  the  same  speed  with  which  a  hunted  Sox,  makes  for 
his  den. 

It  was  not  till  the  affrighted  Bonnet-maker  bad  struck 
a  blow  on  tbe  door,  that  he  recollected  he  ought  to  have 
bethought  himself  beforehand  in  what  manner  he  was  to 
present  himself  before  Henry,  and  obtain  his  forgiveness 
for  his  rash  communications  to  Simon  Glover.  No  one 
answered  to  his  first  knock,  and,  perhaps,  as  these  reflec- 
tions arose,  in  the  momentary  pause  of  recollection  which 
circumstances  permitted,  the  perplexed  Bonnet-maker 
might  have  flinched  from  his  purpose,  and  made  his  re- 
treat to  his  own  premises,  without  venturing  upon  the 
interview  which  be  had  puiposed.  But  a  distant  strain 
of  minstrelsy  revived  his  aj^prebensions  of  falling  once 
more  into  the  hands  of  the  gay  maskers  from  whom  he 
had  escaped,  and  he  renewed  the  summons  on  the  door 
of  the  Smith's  dwelling,  with  a  hurried,  though  faltering 
hand.  He  was  tl)en  appalled  by  tbe  deep,  yet  not  un- 
musical voice  of  Henry  Grow,  who  atiswered  from  witliiu 
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Who  odb  ftt  llu8  hour  ? — and  what  is  k  fkoLt  you 
want?** 

"  It  is  I — Oliver  Proudfate,"  rejAed  the  Bonnet-ma- 
ker ;  **  I  have  a  merry  jest  to  tell  you,  gossip  Henry." 

<<  Carry  thy  foolery  to  some  other  market.  I  am  in  no 
jesting  humour,"  said  Henry.  "  Go  hence — ^I  will  see 
no  one  to-night." 

<^  But,  gossip— good  gossip,"  answered  the  martialist 
without,  <<  I  am  beset  with  villains,  and  beg  the  shelter 
of  your  roof !" 

"  Fool  that  thou  art  !"  replied  Henry  ;  "  no  dunghill 
cock,  the  most  recreant  that  has  fought  this  Fastem's 
Even,  would  ruffle  his  feathers  at  such  a  craven  as  thou !" 

At  thiis  moment  another  strain  of  minstrelsy,  and,  as  the 
Bonnet*maker  conceited,  one  which  approached  much 
nearer,  goaded  his  apprehensions  to  the  uttermost ;  and 
kk  a  voice,  the  tones  of  which  expressed  the  undisguised 
extremity  of  instant  fear,  he  exclaimed, — 

^  For  the  sake  of  our  old  gossipred,  and  for  the  love 
of  Our  blessed  Lady,  admit  me,  Henry,  if  you  would 
not  have  me  found  a  bloody  corpse  at  thy  door^  slain  by 
the  bloody-lninded  Douglasses  !"  ^ 

"  That  would  be  a  shame  to  me,  "  thought  the  good- 
natured  Smith  ;  *^  and  sooth  to  say,  his  peril  may  be  real. 
There  are  rovmg  hawks  that  wiU  strike  at  a  sparrow  as 
soon  as  a  heron." 

With  these  reflections,  half-muttered,  half-spoken,  Hen- 
ry undid  his  well-fastened  door,  proposing  to  reconnoitre 
the  reality  of  the  danger  before  he  permitted  his  unwel- 
come guest  to  enter  the  house.  But  as  he  looked  abroad 
to  ascertain  how  matters  stood,  Oliver  bolted  in  like  a 
scared  deer  into  a  thicket,  aiid  harboured  himself  by  the 
Smith's  kitchen-lSre,  before  Henry  could  look  up  and 
down  the  lane,  and  satisfy  himself  there  were  no  enemies 
in  pursuit  of  the  apprehensive  fugitive.  He  secured  his 
door,  therefore,  and  returned  into  the  kitchen,  displeased 
that  he  had  suffered  his  gloomy  solitude  to  be  intruded 
upon   by   sympathizing  widi  apprehensions,  which   Ik* 
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thought  he  might  have  known  were  so  easily  excited  as 
those  of  his  timid  townsman. 

"  How  now  ?"  he  said,  coldly  enough,  when  he  saw 
the  Bonnet-maker  calmly  seated  by  his  hearth.  "  What 
foolish  revel  is  this,  Master  Oliver  ? — I  see  no  one  near 
to  harm  you.** 

"  Give  me  a  drink,  kind  gossip,**  said  Oliver  ;  "  I  am 
choked  with  the  haste  I  have  made  to  come  hither." 

"  I  have  sworn,**  said  Henry,  "  that  this  shall  be  no 
revel  night  in  this  house — ^I  am  in  my  work-dav  clothes, 
as  you  see,  and  keep  fast,  as  I  have  reason,  mstead  of 
holiday.  You  have  had  wassail  enough  for  the  holiday 
evening,  for  you  speak  thick  already — If  you  wish  more 
ale  or  wine  you  must  go  elsewhere.** 

**  I  have  had  over  much  wassail  already,**  said  poor 
Oliver,  **  and  have  been  wellnigh  drowned  in  it. — ^That 
accursed  calabash  !— A  draught  of  water,  kind  gossip — 
you  will  not  surely  let  me  ask  for  that  m  vain  ?  or,  if  it 
is  your  will,  a  cup  of  cold  small  ale.*' 

«  Nay,  if  that  be  all,**  said  Henry,  "  it  shall  not  be 
hcking.  But  it  must  have  been  much  y/Akich  brought 
thee  to  the  pass  of  asking  for  either.** 

So  saymg,  he  filled  a  quart  flagon  from  a  barrel  that 
stood  mgh,  and  presented  it  to  his  guest.  Oliver  eagerly 
accepted  it,  raised  it  to  his  head  with  a  trembling  hand, 
imbibed  the  contents  with  lips  which  quivered  widi  emo- 
tion, and,  though  the  potation  was  as  thin  as  he  had  re- 
quested, so  much  was  he  exhausted  with  the  combined 
fears  of  alarm  and  of  former  revelry,  that  when  he  placed 
the  flagon  on  the  oak  table,  he  uttered  a  deep  sigh  of 
satisfaction,  and  remained  silent. 

**  Well,  now  you  have  had  your  draught,  gossip,'*  said 
the  Smith,  what  is  it  you  want  ?  Where  are  those  that 
dnreatened  you  ?  I  could  see  no  one.** 

**  No,  but  there  were  twenty  chased  me  into  the  wynd," 
said  Oliver.  "  But  when  they  saw  us  together,  you  know 
they  lost  the  courage  that  brought  all  of  them  upon  one 
of  us.** 
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**  Nay,  do  not  trifle,  friend  Oliver/'  replied  his  hoA  ; 
*  my  mood  lies  not  tliat  «ray." 

^'  1  jest  not,  by  St.  John  of  Perth.  I  have  been  stayed 
and  foully  outraged  (gliding  his  hand  sensitively  ov^  the 
place  affected)  by  mad  David  of  Rothsay,  roaring  Ra- 
momy,  and  the  rest  of  them.  They  made  me  driak  a 
firkin  of  Malvoisic.'' 

<<  Thou  speakest  folly,  ma]^<— Ramomy  is  sick  nigh  lo 
death,  as  the  pottercarrier  every  where  reports ;  they 
and  he  cannot  surely  rise  at  midnight  to  do  such  frolics." 

<<  I  cannot  tell,"  replied  Oliver  ;  <<  but  I  saw  the  partjr 
by  torch-light,  and  I  can  make  bodily  oath  to  the  hoonets 
I  made  for  them  since  last  Innocents.  They  are  of  a 
quaint  device,  and  I  should  know  my  own  stitd^" 

<'  Well,  thou  inayst  have  had  wrong,"  answered  Henry. 
"  If  thou  art  in  real  danger,  I  will  cause  them  get  a  bed 
for  thee  here.  But  you  must  fill  it  presently,  lor  I  am 
not  in  the  humour  of  talking." 

<^  Nay,  I  would  tliank  the^  for  my  quarters  for  a  nighty 
only  my  Alaudie  will  be  angry<-t-that  i^  not  ai^i^,  for 
that  I  care  not  for — ^but  the  truth  is,  she  is  over  aiwoue 
on  a  revel  night  like  this,  knowing  my  humour  is  like 
thine,  for  a  word  and  a  blow." 

^*  Why,  then,  go  home,"  said  the  Smith,  ^^  tad  show 
her  that  her  treasure  is  in  safety.  Master  Oliver^— the 
streets  are  quiet-*-and,  to  speak  a  blunt  word,  i  would  be 
alone." 

'^  Nay,  but  I  have  things  to  speak  with  the^  about  of 
moment,"  replied  Oliver,  who,  afraid  tf>  8tay»  seemed  yet 
miwilling  to  go.  ^^  There  has  been  a  stir  in  our  city 
council  about  the  affair  of  St.  Valentine's  £vea.  The 
Provost  told  me  not  four  hours  since,  that  the  Douglas 
and  he  had  agreed  that  the  feud  should  be  decided  by  a 
yeoman  on  eitlier  part,  and  that  our  aequaintance,  the 
Devil's  Dick,  was  to  wave  his  gentry,  and  take  up  the 
cause  for  Douglas  and  the  nobles,  and  that  you  or  I  should 
fight  for  the  Fair  City.  Now  tliough  I  am  the  elder  bur- 
gess, yet  I  am  willine:,  for  the  love  and  kindness  we  have 
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ahrajs  borne  to  each  other,  to  giire  thee  the  preoedeoeei 
and  content  myself  with  the  humbler  office  of  stickler."* 

Henry  Smhh,  though  angry,  could  scared  forbear  a 
smile. 

^<  If  it  is  that  which  breaks  thy  quiet,  and  keeps  thee 
out  of  thy  bed  at  midnight^  I  will  mak«  the  matter  esBy^ 
Thou  shalt  not  lose  the  advantage  offered  thee.  I  hav« 
fought  a  score  of  duel»«^far,  far  too  many.  Thou  bast, 
I  think,  only  encountered  with  thy  wooden  Soldan^t 
were  unjust^^unfair— ^tolkind^^in  me  to  abuse  thy  friendly 
ofier.  So  go  hcune,  good  fellow,  and  let  not  the  fear  df 
fesiog  honour  disturb  thy  slumbers.  Rest  assured  that 
thou  shah  answer  the  challenge,  as  good  right  thou  hasc^ 
having  had  sijury  from  this  rouglnrider." 

Gramercy,  and  thank  thee  kindly/'  said  Oliver,  muefa 
embarrassed  by  his  friend's  unetpected  deference ;  **  tboil 
art  the  good  friend  I  have  always  thought  thee^  But  I 
have  as  much  friendship  for  H^ry  Smi^,  as  he  for  Oli- 
ver Proudfut«.  I  swear  by  St  Johni  I  will  not  fight  ifi 
diis  quarrel  to  thy  prgudiee^  So,  having  said  so,  1  am 
beyond  the  reach  of  temptaticm^  rince  thou  woddst  aof 
have  me  manswom,  though  it  were  to  fight  twenty  dueb..^ 

M  Hark  thee,"  said  the  Smith,  <<  acknowledge  thdo  an 
afraid,  Oliver  ;  tell  the  honest  truth,  at  once,  otherwise  I 
leave  theeto  make  the  best  of  thy  quarrel." 

"  Nay,  good  gossip,"  replied  the  Bonnet-maker,  ^*  dioii 
knowest  I  am  never  afraid.  But,  m  sooth,  this  h  a  def^ 
perate  ruffian  ;  and  as  I  have  a  wife^^poor  Maudie^  thou 
knowest^-^-and  a  lanall  family,  khA  thou ■■" 

«<  And  I»"  imem^ted  Henry,  bastSly,  "  have  noMy 
and  never  shall  have." 

"  Why,  truly— «uch  being  the  case—*!  would  rather 
thou  fought'st  this  Combat  than  I." 

^^  Now,  by  our  holidame,  gossips"  answered  the  Smith, 
**  thou  art  easily  gulled.  Know,  thou  rilly  fellow,  that 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  who  is  ever  a  m^ry  man,  hath  but 

•Tbe  flecondtASDCiMifliDrie  conhalt  wera  ••xoOeil,  fir«mtlw  wiiito 
fticks  which  they  carried,  in  eiS>lem  of  their  doty,  to  Bee  fair  irlay  beimetm 
Ike  CdtttMUUHH. 
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jested  ^th  thee.  Dost  thou  think  he  would  venture  the 
honour  of  the  city  on  thy  head  ?  or  that  I  would  yield 
thee  the  Jkrecedence  m  which  such  a  matter  was  to  be 
disputed  i  Lack-a-day,  go  home,  let  M audie  tie  a  warm 
nightcap  on  thy  head  ;  get  thee  a  warm  breakfast,  and  a 
cup  of  distilled  waters,  and  thou  wilt  be  in  case  to-morrow 
to  fight  thy  wooden  dromond,  or  Soldan,  as  thou  call'st 
him,  the  only  thing  thou  wilt  ever  lay  downright  blow 
upon." 

"  Ay,  say'st  thou  so,  comrade  ?"  answered  Oliver, 
much  relieved,  yet  deeming  it  necessary  to  seem  in  part 
offended.  "  I  care  not  for  thy  dogged  humour ;  it  is  weD 
for  thee  thou  canst  not  wake  my  patience  to  the  point  of 
falling  foul.  Enough — ^we  are  gossips,  and  this  house  is 
thine.  Why  should  the  two  best  blades  in  Perth  cla^h 
with  each  other  ?  What !  I  know  thy  rugged  humour,  and 
can  forgive  it. — ^But  is  the  feud  really  soldered  up  ?" 

"  As  completely  as  ever  hammer  fixed  rivet,"  said  the 
Smith.  '<  Hie  town  hath  given  the  Johnston  a  purse  of 
gold,  for  not  ridding  them  of  a  troublesome  fellow  called 
Oliver  Proudfute,  when  he  had  him  at  his  mercy  ;  and 
this  purse  of  gold  buys  for  the  Provost  the  Sleepless  Isle, 
which  the  King  grants  him,  for  the  Sang  pays  all  in  die 
long  run.  And  dius.  Sir  Patrick  gets  the  comely  Inch, 
which  is  opposite  to  his  dwelling,  and  all  honour  is  saved 
on  both  sides,  for  what  is  given  to  the  Provost,  is  given, 
vou  understand,  to  the  town.  Besides  all  this,  die  Doqg- 
las  hath  left  Perth  to  march  against  the  Southron,  whom 
men  say  are  called  into  the  Marches  by  the  false  Earl  of 
March.    So  the  Fur  City  is  quit  of  him  and  his  cumber." 

'^  But  in  St.  John's  name,  how  came  all  that  about  ?' 
said  Oliver  ;  "  and  no  one  spoken  to  about  it  ?" 

"  Why,  look  thee,  friend  Oliver,  this  I  take  to  have 
been  the  case.  The  fellow  whom  I  cropped  of  a  hand, 
is  now  said  to  have  been  a  servant  of  Sir  John  Ramor- 
ny's,  who  hath  fled  to  his  motherland  of  Fife,  to  which 
Sir  John  himself  is  also  to  be  banished,  with  full  consent 
of  every  honest  man.  Now,  anything  which  brings  in 
Sir  John  Raraorny,  touches  a  much  greater  man — ^l  diink . 
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Simon  Glover  told  as  much  lo  Sir  Patrick  Charteris.    Jl 

it  be  as  I  guess,  I  have  reason  to  thank  Heaven,  and  all 
the  saints,  1  stabbed  him  not  upcm  the  ladder  when  I  made 
him  prisoner." 

<<  And  I  too  thank  Heaven,  and  all  the  samta,  most  de^ 
voutly,"  said  Oliver.  '^  I  was  behind  thee,  thou  knowest, 
and " 

'^  No  more  of  that,  if  thou  be'st  wise — ^There  are  laws 
against  striking  princes,''  said  the^mith ;  <*  best  not  han- 
dle the  horse-shoe  till  it  cools.    All  is  hushed  up  now." 

<<  If  this  be  so,"  said  Oliver,  partly  disconcerted,  but 
still  more  relieved,  by  the  intelligence  he  received  from 
his  better  informed  friend,  '^  I  have  reason  to  complain 
of  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  for  iesting  with  the  honour  of  an 
honest  burgess,  bemg  as  he  is,  Provost  of  our  town." 

*'  Do,  Oliver  ;  cballense  him  to  the  field,  and  he  will 
bid  bis  yeoman  loose  his  dogs  on  thee.<— But  come,  night 
wears  apace,  wiU  you  be  shoggmg  ?" 

<^  Nay,  I  had  one  word  more  to  say  to  thee,  good  gos* 
sip.     But  first,  another  cup  of  vour  cold  ale." 

<'  Pest  on  thee,  f6r  a  fool !  Thou  inakest  me  wish  thee 
where  cold  liquors  are  a  scarce  commodity. — ^There,  swill 
the  barrelful  an  tbou  wilt." 

Oliver  took  the  second  flagon,  but  drank,  or  rather 
seemed  to  drink,  very  slowly,  in  order  to  gain  time  for 
considering  how  he  should  introduce  his  second  subject 
of  conversation,  which  seemed  rather  deUcate  for  the 
Smith's  present  state  of  irritability^  At  length,  nothing 
better  occurred  to  him  than  to  plunge  into  the  subject  at 
once,  with,  '^  I  have  seen  Simon  Glover  to-day,  gossip.'* 

"  Well,",  said  the  Smith,  in  a  low,  deep,  and  stem  tone 
of  voice,  "  and  if  thou  hast,  what  is  that  to  me  ?" 

"  Nothing — ^nothing,"  answered  the  appalled  Bonnet 
maker.  "  Only  I  thought  you  might  like  to  know  thaj 
he  questioned  me  close,  if  I  had  seen  thee  on  St.  Valen-> 
tine's  day,  after  the  uproar  at  the  Dominicans')  and  in 
what  company  thou  wert." 
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"  And  I  wamxit  thou  toid'sC  Mm  thoa  metVt  me  widi 
a  glee-woman,  in  the  nurk  loaning  yonder  P' 

♦*  Thou  know'st,  Hemy,  I  hare  no  gift  at  lying  ;  bat  I 
made  it  all  up  with  him." 

*^  As  howy  I  pray  you  P  said  the  Snutb. 

**  Marry,  dxn — Padier  EKAion,  said  I,  you  are  an  o!d 
man,  and  know  not  the  Quality  of  us,  in  whose  vems 
youth  is  like  quicksilTer.  i  ou  think  now,  he  cares  about 
this  girt,  said  I,  and,  perhaps,  that  he  has  her  somewhere 
here  in  PerA  hi  a  eonier  f  No  such  matter  ;  I  know, 
said  It  and  I  wiB  make  oath  to  it,  that  ^e  left  Us  house 
earfy^  next  mornfaig  fi»r  Ehstdee.  Ha!  hare  I  helped  thee 
at  need  ?** 

<<  Tru^,  I  tMnk  thou  hast,  and  if  anything  could  add 
to  my  grief  and  vexation  at  this  mom^fit,  it  i%  that  when 
I  am  so  deep  m  the  mire,  an  ass  like  thee  should  place 
Uft  clumsy  hoof  on  my  head,  to  sink  me  entirely.  Come, 
away  with  thee,  and  mayst  thou  have  such  luck  as  thj 
medcHbkg  httmoinrdeserres,  and  dien,  I  think,  thou  wilt  be 
found  with  a  broken  neck  in  the  next  gutter — Come,  get 
you  out,  or  I  w)H  put  you  to  the  door  with  head  and 
shoulders  forward.^ 

"  Ha,  ha !"  exdaimed  Oliver,  laughmg  willi  some  con^ 
straint ;  **  thou  art  such  a  groom  \  But  in  sadness,  gossip 
Henry,  wflt  thou  not  take  a  turn  with  me  to  my  own 
house,  in  the  Meal  Vennal  ?^ 

•*  Curse  Aee,  no,*^  answered  the  Smith. 

<«  1  wiH  bestow  the  wiiie  on  thee,  if  thou  wilt  go,''  sai<t 
Oliver, ' 

^  f  wiH  bestow  the  cmi^  on  thee,  if  iboa  staj^** 
said  Henry.  ■   ^  ' 

"  Nav,^  Aen,  I  wiB  don  thy  buff-coat  and  cap  of  steel, 
and  wftHc  with  thy  swashing  step,  and  whistling  thy  pi- 
broch of,  *  Broken  Bones  at  Loncarty  f  and  if  Uiey  take 
me  for  thee,  there  dare  not  four  of  them  come  near  me.'* 

**  Take  aH,  or  anything  thou  wilt,  in  the  fiend's  name  • 
only  be  gone." 

"  Well,  well,  Hal,  we  shall  meet  when  thou  art  in  bet- 
ter  humour,"  said  Oliver,  who  had  put  on  the  dress 
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•*  Go— -and  may  I  never  see  thy  coxcomUy  face  again." 
Oliver  at  last  relieved  his  host  by  swaggering  off,  imi* 
fating,  as  Well  as  he  could,  the  sturdy  step  and  outward 
gesture  of  his  redoubted  companion,  and  whistling  a  pi- 
broch, composed  on  the  rout  of  the  Danes  at  Loncarty, 
which  he  had  picked  up  from  it»  being  a  favourite  of  the 
Smith's,  whom  he  made  a  point  of  imitating  as  far  as  he 
could.  But  as  the  innocent,  though  conceited  fellow, 
stepped  out  from  the  entrance  of  the  wynd,  where  it 
communicated  with  the  High  Street,  he  received  a  blow 
bom  behind,  against  whicb  his  head-|Hece  was  no  defence, 
and  be  fell  dead  upon  the.^KJt ;  an  attempt  to  mutter  the 
name  of  Henry,  to  whom  he  always  looked  for  protection, 
quivering  upon  his  dying  tongue. 


CHAPTER  XyiL 

Najyl  wUl  £t  you  for  ayoung  Prince. 

FaUlaf. 

We  return  to  the  revellers,  wiio  had,  half  an  hour  be- 
fore, witnessed,  with  such  boisterous  applause,  Oliver's 
feat  of  agility,  being  the  htSt  which  the  poor  Bonnet- 
maker  was  ever  to  exhibit,  and  at  the  hasty  retreat  which 
had  followed  it,  animated  by  their  wild  shout.  After  they 
had  laughed  their  fill,  they  pasi^  on  their  mirthful  path, 
in  frolic  and  jubilee,  stopping  and  frightening  some  of  the 
fieople  whom  they  met ;  but,  it  must  be  owned,  without 
doing  them  any  serious  i^ja^^,  either  m  their  persons  or 
feelings.  At  length,  dred  with  his  fatnMes,  their  chief 
gave  a  ^gnal  to  his  merrymen  to  close  around  him. 

"  We,  my  btave  hearts  and  wise  counsellors,  are,"  he 
said,  **  the  real  King*  over  all  to  Scotland  that  is  worth 
commanding.  We  sway  the  hours  tfrhen  the  wine-cup 
circulates,  and  when  beauty  becomes  kind,-  when  Frolic 
is  awake,  and  Gravity  snoring  upon  his  pallet.  We  leave 
lo  our  vjcegerem.  King;  Robert,  the  weary  task  of  con- 
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trolling  ambitious  nobles,  gratifying  greedy  clergymen. 
oubduing  wild  Highlanders,  and  composing  deadly  feuds. 
And  siince  our  empire  is  one  of  joy  and  pleasure,  meet  it 
is  tliat  we  stiould  haste  with  aU  our  forces,  to  the  rescue 
of  such  as  own  our  sway,  when  they  chance,  by  evil  for* 
tune,  to  become  the  prisoner^  of  care  and  hypochondriac 
malady.  I  speak  in  relation  chiefly  to  Sir  John,  whond 
the  vulgar  call  Ramorny.  We  have  not  seen  him  since 
the  onslaught  of  Curfew  Street,  and  though  we  know  he 
was  some  deal  hurt  in  that  matter,  we  cannot  see  why  he 
should  not  do  homage  in  leal  and  duteous^  sort. — Here, 
you,  our  Calabash  King-at-arms,  did  you  legally  summon 
Sir  John  to  his  part  of  this  evening's  revels  ?" 

"  1  did,  my  lord." 

<^  And  did  you  acquaint  him  that  we  have  (or  this  night 
sui^nded  his  sentence  of  banishment,  that  since  higher 
powers  have  settled  that  part,  we  might  at  least  take  a 
mirtliful  leave  of  an  old  friend  ?" 

"  I  so  delivered  it,  my  lord,"  answered  the  mimic 
herald. 

"  And  sent  he  not  a  word  in  writing,  he  that  piques 
himself  upon  being  so  great  a  clerk  ?" 

^'  He  was  in  bed,  my  lord,  and  I  might  not  see  bun. 
So  far  as  I  hear,  he  hath  lived  very  retired,  harmed  with 
some  bodily  bruises,  mideoontent  with  your  Highnesses 
displeasure,  and  doubting  insult  in  the  streets,  he  haviu!^ 
had  a  narrow  escape  from  the  burgesses,  when  tlie  churls 
pursued  him  and  his.  two  servants  into  the  Dominican 
Convent.  The  servants,  too,  have  been  removed  to  Fife^ 
lest  they  should  tell  tales." 

"  Why,  it  was  wisely  dcme,"  said  the  Prince,—- wha 
we  need  not.  inform  the  intelligent  reader,  had  a  better 
title  to  be  so  called,  than  arose  from  the  humours  of  the 
evening, — ^^  It  was  prudently  done  to  keep  light-tongued 
companions  out  of  the  way.  But  Sir  John^s  absenting 
himself  from  our  solemn  revels,  so  long  before  decreed, 
is  flat  mutiny,  and  disclamation  of  allegiance.  Or,  if  the 
knight  be  really  the  prisoner  of  illness  and  melancholy* 
we  must  ourself  grace  him  with  a  visit,  seeing  there  ran 
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be  no  better  cure  for  those  maladies  than  our  own  pres- 
ence, and  a  gentle  kiss  of  tHe  calabash. — Forward,  ush- 
ers, minstrels,  guard,  and  attendants  !  Bear  on  high  the 
great  emblem  of  our  dignity — Vf  with  the  calabash^  ! 
say  !  and  let  the  merryraen  who  carry  these  firkins,  which 
are  to  supply  the  wine-cup  with  their  life-blood,  be  chosen 
with  regard  to  dieir  state  of  steadiness.  Their  burden  is 
weighty  and  precious,  and  if  the  fault  is  not  in  our  eyes, 
they  seem  to  us  to  reel  and  stagger  more  than  were  de- 
sirable. Now,  move  on,  sirs,  and  let  our  minstrels  blow 
their  blithest  and  boldest.*' 

On  they  went  with  tipsy  mirth  and  jollity,  the  nume- 
rous torches  flashing  their  red  light  against  the  small  win- 
dows of  the  narrow  streets,  from  whence  night-capped 
householders,  and  sometimes  their  wives  to  boot,  peeped 
out  by  stealtli  to  see  what  wild  wassail  disturbed  the 
peaceful  streets  at  that  unwonted  hour.  At  length  the 
jolly  train  halted  before  the  door  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's 
house,  which  a  small  court  divided  from  the  street. 

Here  they  knocked,  thundered,  and  hollowed,  with 
many  denunciations  of  Vengeance  against  the  recusants, 
who  refused  to  open  the  gates.  The  least  punishment 
threatened  was  imprisonment  in  an  empty  hogshead, 
within  the  Massamore*of  the  Prince  of  Pastimes'  feudal 
palace,  videlicit,  the  ale-cellar.^  But  Eviot,  Ramomy*s 
page,  heard  and  knew  well  the  character  of  the  intruders 
who  knocked  so  boldly,  and  thought  it  better,  considering 
his  master's  condition,  to  make  ho  answer  at  all,  in  hopes 
that  the  revel  would  pass  on,  than  to  attempt  to  deprecate 
theur  proceedings,  which  he  knew  would  be  to  no  purpose. 
His  master's  bed-room  looking  into  a  little  garden,  his 
page  hoped  he  might  not  be  disturbed  by  the  noise ;  and 
he  was  confident  ih  the  strength  of  the  outward  gate, 
upon  which  he  resolved  they  should  beat  tiH  they  tired 
tliembclves,  or  till  the  tone  of  their  drunken  humour  should 
change.  The  reveDers  accordingly  seemed  likely  to  ex- 
haust themselves  in  the  noise  they  made  by  shouting  and 
beating  the  door,  when  their  mock  Prince  (alas. !  too 
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reaUy  sucb)  upbraided  tkem  as  lazj  and  duU  foDowers  ai 
the  god  of  wine  and  of  mirth. 

«  Brio^  forward,"  he  said,  "  our  key — ^yonder  it  Kes, 
a«d  apply  it  to  this  rebellious  gate." 

The  key  he  pomted  at  was  a  large  beam  of  wood,  left 
on  one  side  of  the  street,  with  the  usual  neglect  of  order 
cbaraeteriftic  o(  a  Scottish  borough  of  the  period. 

The  shouting  men  of  Ind  bstandy  raised  it  in  their 
arms,  and  supporting  it  by  their  imited  strength,  ran 
against  th^  door  with  such  force^  that  hasp,  hinge,  and 
staple  jingled,  and  gave  fair  promise  of  jrielding.  Eviot 
did  not,  c!te)ose  to  wait  the  extremity  of  this  battery  ;  he 
cajcne  forth  into  the  court,  and  after  some  momentary  ques* 
tipn3.  for  form's  ^ake,,  caused  the  porter  to  undo  the  gate, 
a$  if  he  had  for  the  first  time  recognissed  the  midmght 
visiters* 

*•  False  slave  of  an.  unfaithful  master,"  said  the  Prince^^ 
"  where  h  our  disloyal  subj^ect,  Sir  John  Ramomy^^who 
has  proved,  recveant  to  our  sunvnons  ?" 

^  My  locd,"  said,  Eviot,  bowing  at  once  to  th^  real  and 
to.  the.  assumed  dignity  of  the  leader  ;  ^<  my  master  ist 
JHSt  u/om  very  much  indisposed — ^he  has  taken  an  opiatQ 
-^<md*<--7rOur  Highness  must  excuse  me  if  I  do  my  dutjf 
Uk  him  iu  sayingi  h^  canpoi  bQ  spoken  with  without  dan- 
ger of  bJ3  Kfe." 

"  Tu^i  ?  tell  me  not  of  danger,  Masteir  Teviot— ^bor 
viot^^Gviotr-^whal  is,  i|t  tbejr  call  thee  ?<— But  show  me 
t^y  maMeir^sQbamber^  or  raitheiruQ4o  me  the  dooi:  of  his* 
Mging)  and tl wilLmake  a.{soodgyesis  «l it  myselt — Beair 
high  the  oaJabasb^  my  brave  followers^  and  see  that  you. 
s{>iU  noi  9  drop*  oC  the  liqpor.^  which  Dani  Bacchus  W 
sent  for  the  ciwe  erf  all:  diseases'  of  the  body,  and  cares  oi 
the  mind*  Advance  it,.I  say,  and  let. us  see. the  holy  rind 
ffjbich  ericlQses  such  precious  liquor." 

The  Frince  made  his  way  into  the  house  accordingly, 
and,  acq^ainted  with,  its  interior,  ran  up  stairs*  feUowed  by 
Kvioty  in,  vain  imploring  silence,,  and>»  with  the  rest  of  the 
rabble  rout,  burst  into,  the  XQom  o£  the  wounded  master 
of  the  lodging. 
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He  wfao  bttr  etpetieoe^'  the  senMiiofi  of  Mng  conn 
pelled  to  dwf  »  ^g  of  reeking  bodily  pains,  by  Hw 
adimistnitioii'  of  ar  sd^iig  opiate,  and  of  having  been 
agaiw  MankMl  by  fioiae  and  tiolattce,  out  of  the  unnatural 
0Ma  of  iaaettsibiiitfF  in  which  he  bad  been  plunged  by  the 
poteifey  of  Aw  medMoe,  may  be  able  to  imagine  the  coo- 
ftised  and  akraied  state  of  Sir  John  Ramorny's  mind,  and 
the  apnff  of  bis  body,  wfaich  acted  aAd  re-acted  upon 
eadb^otherr  If  we  add  to  these  feelings  the  consciousness 
of  a'  crimhsal  coMnaand,  sent  forth  and  in  the  act  of -being 
eaBseuted,  it  aaray  give  os  some  idea  of  an  awakening,  to 
wWcfay  in^  Ate  Htfnd  of  the  ptr^,  etermd  sleep  would  be 
d  far  pr«tbmb)e  dooi».  The  groan  which  he  uttered  as 
the  first  sympiem  of  retun»ng  sensation,  had  something 
i»  if  SO' terrific,  that  even  the  revellers  were  awed  into 
iWNHeiHBuy  silence ;:  and  as,  from-  the  half  recumbent 
p05ft»e  in  which  he  had  gone  to  sleeps  he  kicked  ai^nd 
the  ntom,Mtrif  witb  isutastie  shapes,  rendered  still  more 
^by  hi»dHaiiiit«d>htteUeccs,  he  mmiered  to  himself,-^ 

^  it  ii3  tdtee  dien,  afler  all,  and  the  legend  is  true  I 
These  are^fioMts^  and  lasn  coodenmed  for  ever !  The  fire 
i^iiot  esteitial,  bat  I  feel  il-^I  feel  it  at  my  heaft>— 4HirB« 
ing  atf  if  tile  set^n  iimBs  heated  tonaoe  wove  doing  its 
work  wiAia!^ 

While  be  cast  g^aiMly  kyoke  around  him,  »d  struggled 
to  recover  some  share  of  ree<dlection.  Evict  t^proached- 
die  Priflee^  and  falling  on  his  knees,  implored  him  to  dow 
the  apartttRffii  m  be  cleared* 

**  It  n»iy,"  he^  ssid,  <<  cost  my  master  Ms  life.** 

"  Never  fear,  Cheviot,"  replied  the  Duke  of  Rethsay  j 
**  weM  he  at^  the  gate^  of  death,  here  is  what  rfYOuld  make 
the  fiends  relinquish  thehr  prey.— Advisee- the  calabash^ 
ay  masters." 

^*  It  is  death  for  him  to  taste  it  in  his  present  state," 
9ud  Eviot ;  *<  if  he  drinks  wine  he  dies." 

**  Some  one  must  drink  it  for  him,  he  rinJl  be  cured 
vicariously-- -vmI  may  our  great  Dim  Ba^ecbus  deign  to 
Sir  John  Ramomy  the  comfort,  the  elevation  6f  heart, 
t}]e  lubrication  of  lungs,  and  lightness  ef  fimey,  Which  aral 
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his  cfamcest  gifta,  while  the  faithful  foUowor^  wbo  qua^s 
in  bis  stead,  shall  have  the  qualms^  the  sicknes^  the  rack- 
ing of  the  nerves,  the  diouiess  of  the  ejes,  and  the  tbrob^ 
bing  of  the  hrain,  with  which  our  great  master  qualifies 
gifts  which  would  else  make  us  too  Uke  the  gods* — -What 
^y  you,  Eviot  ?  will  you  be  the  faithful  follows  that  will 
quaff  in  your  lord's  behalf,  and  as  bis  r^uresentative  f 
Do  tbi$,  and  we  will  bold  ourselves  eonteixted  to  depart^ 
for,  methinks,  our  subject  doth  look  something  ghastly.'* 

"  I  would  do  an)rthing  in  my  slight  power,"  said  £viot» 
^*  to  save  my  master  from  a  draught  whkb  may  he  his 
death,  and  your  Grace  from  the  sense  that  you  had  oe« 
casioned  it.  But  here  is  one  who  will  perform  the  feat  of 
good-wiU»  and  thank  your  Highness  lo  bool*" 

"  Whom  have  we  here  ?"  said  the  PrinQCi  *'  a  bibber 
-H^aiid  I  think  fresh  from  bis  office.  Do  butchers  ply  ibek 
draft  on  Fastern's  Eve  I  Fob,  how  he  amells  of  blood  P 

Tbi3  was  spoken  of  Bontbron,  who,  pardy  surprised  at 
the  tumult  in  the  house,  where  he  had  eic^pected  to  -find 
s(ll  dark  and  silent,  and  partly  stupid,  throu^  the  ^teine, 
which  the  wretch  had  drunk  in  great  quantities,  stood  in' 
the  threshold  of  the  door,  sttuing  at  the  scene  before  Ima^ 
with  his  bu^aoat  splashed  with  blopd,  and  a  bloody  axe 
in  bis  band,  exhibiting  a  ghastly  and  disgusting  spectaola 
tb  ihe  revellers^  who  felt,  though  thejr  eould  not  tell  why, 
f0ar  as  well  as  dislike  at  bis  presence. 

As  they  approached  the  calabash  to  ihii  ungainly  and 
truculent-looking  savage,  and  as  he  extended  a  band 
soiled,  ai^  it  seemed,  with  blood,  to  grasp  it,  the  Prince 
QaHed  oill,— 

^^  Down  stairs  with. him  .Met  opt  the.  witetcb  drink  in 
QUr  presence  ;  find  him  some  other  vessel  than  our  holy 
calabash,  the  emblem  of  our  revels — a  swine's  trough 
^e  best,  if  it  could  be  come  by.  Away  with  him  !  let 
hira  be  drenched  to  purpose,  in  atonement  for  his  master's 
sobriety. — ^Leave  me  afone  with  Sir  John  Ramwny  and 
bis  page  ;  by  my  honour,  1  like  not  yon  mean's  looks." 

The  attendants  of  the  Prince  left  the  apartment,  and 
£viot  alone  remained. 
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<<  I  fear,"  said  the  Prince,  appFoacfaing  the  bed  in  dif- 
ferent form  from  that  which  he  had  hitherto  used— *^  I 
'ear,  my  dear  Sir  John,  that  this  visit  has  been  unwelcome ; 
out  it  is  your  own  fault.  Although  you  know  our  old 
wont,  and  were  yourself  participant  of  our  schemes  for 
the  evening,  you  have  not  come  near  us  since  St.  Valen- 
tine's—*it  is  now  Eastern's  Even,  and  the  desertion  is  flat 
disobedience  and  treason  to  our  kingdom  of  mirtn,  and 
the  statutes  of  the  calabash." 

Ramomy  raised  his  head,  and  fixed  a  wavering  eye 
upon  the  Prince ;  then  signed  to  Eviot  to  give  him  some- 
thing to  drink.  A  large  cup  of  ptisan  was  presented  by 
the  page,  which  the  sick  man  swallowed  with  eager  and 
trembling  haste.  He  then  repeatedly  used  the  stimulate 
ing  essence  left  for  the  purpose  by  the  leech,  and  seemed 
to  collect  his  scattered  senses. 

^^  Let  me  feel  your  pulse,  dear  Ramomy,"  said  the 
Prince ;  ^*  I  know  something  of  that  craft.— How  ?  Do 
you  offer  me  the  left  hand,  Sir  John  ?— *that  is  neither 
according  to  the  rules  of  medicine  nor  of  courtesy." 

^'  The  right  has  already  done  its  last  act  in  your  High- 
ness' service^"  muttered  the  patient,  in  a  low  and  broken 
tone. 

"  How  mean  you  by  that  ?"  said  the  Prince  ;  *M  am 
aware  thy  follower.  Black  Quentin,  lost  a  hand  ;  but  he 
can  steal  with  the  other  as  much  as  will  bring  him  to  the 
gallows,  so  his  fate  cannot  be  much  altered." 

^^  It  is  not  that  fellow  who  has  had  the  loss  in  your 
Grace's  service — it  is  I— John  of  Ramomy." 

"  You  !"  said  the  Prince  ;  "  you  jest  with  me,  or  die 
opiate  still  masters  your  reason.'' 

^^  If  the  juice  of  all  the  poppies  in  Egypt  were  blended 
b  one  drai^ht,"  said  Ramomy,  '*  it  would  lose  influence 
over  me  when  I  look  upon  this."  He  drew  his  right  arm 
from  beneath  the  cover  of  the  bed-clothes,  and  extending; 
It  towards  the  Prince,  wrapped  as  it  was  in  dressings, 
'*  Were  these  undone  and  removed,"  he  said,  "  your 
Highness  would  see  that  a  bloody  stump  is  all  that  remains 
22     VOL.  I. 
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qI  a  hand  ever  ready  to  iijHli««t&  tbe*  swdrd  m,  your 
Grace's  slightest  bidding." 

Roihsay  started  back  in  horfor*  ^  This,"  he  said; 
^  must  be  avenged." 

'^  k  is  avenged  in  small  part,"  said'  Ranaovny  ;  <^  that 
8}  I  thought  I  saw  Bootbroii  b«t  new-**-or  was  it  dnt  tte! 
ilream  eS  hell  that  first  arose  in  my  naind  wheB>I  awaken^ 
»l^  summoned  up  an  image  so  congentali  ?  Eviol|.  eall  the 
miscreant, — that  is,  if  he  is  fit  to  appeatr." 

Eviot  retired,  and  presently  returned  with  Boadiiion, 
whom  he  had  rescued  from  the  penanee,  to  him  no  un- 
pieaskig  infliction,  of  a  second  calabash  of  vine^  the  brute 
bsying  gorged  the  first  withoiAl  much  apparent  idteration 
in  hisi  demeanour. 

^^  Eviot,"  said  the  Prince,  ^^  lei  iiot  that  beast  come 
nigh  me.  My  soul  recoils  fponaihim  m  Sear  and<  (tis^t ; 
there  is^  somethiag  m  his  looks  alien  frotn  my  natw^  and 
which  I  shudder  at  as  at  a  loathseaie^  smdce,  from  whifA 
my^  instinct  revohs." 

'^  Fkrstheaff  hhut  speak,  my  lord,"  'aaewered  Bamtonqr ; 
''  unless  a  wiaeskin  were  to-  talk,  nothing;  itoUld'  use  fewer 
words*— ^Hast  diou  dealt  with  him,  BcnlhroB  B" 

The  savage  raised  the  axe  which  he  still  held  in  his 
baad,  and  hroughtit  down  agab  edgeways* 

^^  Gk»ed.  How  knew  yoi»  your  niani— the  nighty  I  am 
tedd,  is.  dark." 

'<  By  sight  and  sound^tgarb,  gait^  and  whistle%" 

'^  Enough,  vianlsh  !* — and,  Enriot^.leDhim  h»fe  gold  and 
wine  to  his  brutisb  coatentment  ■  'Vanish  l-^^-Naod  go  thou 
wjih  himJ' 

^^  And  whose  death  is  aebieved  ?"  said  tlie:  PHnee, 
iN^eaaed  kom  the  ieeUogaof  disgust  and  horror  under 
whieb  he  suffered  while  the  assassin  wasi  m  presence. 
'^  I  tni8t:thiaiia'buta  jest?  Eilsemnstl  eall  it  a  rash  and 
savag^^  deedi.  Who  has  had  die  hard  lot  to  be  butchered 
by  tb»t  bloody  and  brutal  slavie  P' 

^<  One  Iktle  better  than  himself,"  said  the  patient ;  ^<  a 
wretched  artizan,  to  whom^  however,  fate  gave  the  power 
of  reducing  Ramomy  to  a  mutilated  cripple—*  curse  go 
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with  bis  base  spirit  I — ^Iiis  miserable  life  is  but  to  my  re- 
renge  what  a  drop  of  water  would  be  to  a  furnace.  I 
must  speak  briefly,  for  my  ideas  again  wander  ;  it  is  only 
Jbe  necessity  of  the  moment  which  keeps  them  together, 
as  a  thong  combines  a  handful  of  arrows.  You  are  b  daii- 
gCT,  my  lord — ^I  speak  it  with  certainty—you  have  braved 
Douglas,  and  offended  your  uncle— displeased  your  fatli- 
ex — ^though  that  were  a  trifle,  were  it  not  for  the  rest." 

"  I  am  sorry  I  hare  dLspIeased  my  father,*'  said  tlie 
Prince,  (enUrely  diverted  trom  so  insigniflcaat  a  thing  as 
the  slaughter  of  aa  artizan,  by  die  more  important  sub- 
ject touched  upon,)  '^  if  indeed  it  be  so.  But  if  I  live, 
the  strength  of  the  Douglas  shall  be  broken,  and  the  craft 
of  Albaay  sfaaU  little  avail  him  t" 

"Ay— i^i/1  My  lord,"  said  Ramomy,  "  with  such 
opposites  as  you  have^  you  must  not  rest  iqpon  if  or  but 
— you  must  resolve  at  once  to  slay  or  be  slain«" 

"  How  mean  you,  Ramomy  ?  your  fever  makes  you 
rave,"  answered  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 

'^  No,,  my  lord/'  said  Ramomy,  were  my  frenzy  at  the 
highest^  the  thoughts  that  pass  through  my  mind  at  this, 
moment  would  aualiiy  it»  It  may  be  that  regiret  for  mj! 
own  loss  has  made  me  desperate  ;  that  anxious  thoughta 
for  your  Highness's  safety  have  made  me  nourish  bold 
designs  ^  but  I  have  all  the  judgment  with  which  Heaven 
has  gifted  me,  when  t  tell  you,  that  if  ever  you  would 
brook  the  Scottish  crown,  nay,  more,  if  ever  you  would 
see  another  Saint  Valentine's  Day,  you  must " 

*'  What  is  it  that  I  must  do,  Ramomy  ?" — said  the 
Prince,  with  an  air  of  dignity  ;  "  nothing  unworthy  of 
nsyself,  I  hope  ?" 

^'  Nothing,  certainly,  unworthy  or  misbecoming  a  Prince 
of  Scotland,  if  the  blood-stained  annals  of  our  country 
iell  the  tale  truly ;  but  that  which  may  well  shock  the 
nerves  of  a  prince  of  mimes  and  merry-makers." 

"  Thou  art  severe,  Sir  John  Ramomy,"  said  the  Duke 
of  Rothsay,  with  an  air  of  displeasure  ;  "  but  thou  hast 
dearly  bought  a  rigjbt  to  censure  us  by  what  thou  hast  lost 
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"  My  Lord  of  Rothsay/*  said  the  knight,  "thechirur- 

geon  who  dressed  this  mutilated  stump,  told  me  that  the 
more  I  felt  the  pain  his  knife  and  brand  inflicted,  the  better 
was  my  chance  of  recovery.  1  shall  not,  therefore,  hesi- 
tate to  hurt  your  feelings,  while  by  doing  so  I  may  be  able 
to  bring  you  to  a  sense  of  what  is  necessary  for  your  safety. 
Your  Grace  has  been  the  pupil  of  mirthful  foUy  too  long  ; 
you  must  now  assume  manly  policy,  or  be  crushed  like  a 
butterfly,  on  the  bosom  of  the  flower  you  are  sporting  on.* 
"  I  think  I  know  your  cast  of  morals,  Sir  John  ;  you 
are  weary  of  merry  folly, — ^the  churchmen  call  it  vice, — 
and  long  for  a  little  serious  crime.  A  murder,  now,  or  a 
massacre,  would  enhance  the  flavour  of  debauch,  as  the 
taste  of  tlie  olive  gives  zest  to  wine.  But  my  worst  acts 
are  but  merry  malice ;  I  have  no  relish  for  the  bloody  trade, 
and  abhor  to  see  or  hear  of  its  being  acted  even  on  the  mean- 
est caitiff.  Should  I  ever  fill  the  throne,  I  suppose,  like 
my  father  before  me,  I  must  drop  my  own  name,  and  be 
dubbed  Robert,  in  honour  of  the  Bruce — well,  and  if  it  be 
so — every  Scots  lad  shall  have  his  flagon  in  one  hand  and 
the  other  around  his  lass's  neck,  and  manhood  shall  be  tried 
by  kisses  and  bumpers,  not  by  dirks  and  dourlachs  ;  and 
tliey  shall  write  on  my  grave,  *  Here  lies  Robert,  fourth  of 
has  name.  He  won  not  battles  like  Robert  the  First.  He 
rose  not  from  a  count  to  a  king  like  Robert  the  Second.  He 
founded  not  churches  like  Robert  the  Third,  but  vras  con- 
tented to  liVe  and  die  King  of  good  fellows !  •  Of  all  my  two 
centuries  of  ancestors,  I  would  only  emulate  the  fame  of 

'Old  King  Coul, 

Who  had  a  brown  bowl!"* 

"  My  gracious  lord,"  said  Ramomy,  "  let  me  remind 
you,  that  your  joyous  revels  involve  serious  evils.  ^  If  I 
had  lost  this  hand  in  fighting  to  attain  for  your  Grace 
some  important  advantage  over  your  too  powerful  ene- 
mies, the  loss  would  never  have  grieved  me.  Btit  to  be 
reduced  from  helmet  and  steel-coat,  to  biggen  and  gown, 
in  a  night-brawl " 

"  Why,  there  again,  now.  Sir  John — "  interrupted  the 
reckless  Prince — "  How  canst  thou  be  so  unworthy  as  to 
be  forever  flinging  thy  bloody  hand  in  my  face,  as  the 
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ghost  of  Gaskimll  threw  bis  bead  at  Sir  William  Wallace  ?^ 
Bethink  thee,  thou  art  more  uoreasooable  than  Fawdyon 
himself;  for  wight  Wallace  had  swept  his  head  off  in 
lomewhat  a  hast^  humour,  whereas  1  would  gladly  stick 
thy  hand  on  agam,  were  that  possible.  And,  hark  thee, 
smee  that  camiot  be,  I  will  get  thee  such  a  substitute  as 
the  steel  hand  of  the  old  Knight  of  Carselogie,  with  which 
he  greeted  his  friends,  caressed  his  wife,  braved  his  an- 
tagonists, and  did  all  that  might  be  done  by  a  hand  oi 
flesh  and  blood,  in  ofl^ce  or  defence.  Depend  on  it, 
John  Ramomy,  we  have  much  that  is  superfluous  about 
us.  Man  can  see  with  one  eye,  hear  with  one  ear,  touch 
with  (me  hand,  smell  with  one  nostril ;  and  why  we  should 
have  two  of  each,  (unless  to  supply  an  accidental  loss  or 
injury,)  I  for  one  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive."  Sir  John 
Ramomy  tiuned  from  the  Prince  with  a  low  groan. 

"  Nay,  Sir  John,"  said  the  Duke,  "  I  am  quite  seri- 
ous. You  know  the  truth  touching  the  legend  oi  Steel- 
hand  of  Carselogie  better  than  I,  since  he  was  your  own 
neighbour.  In  liis  time,  that  curious  engine  could  only 
be  made  in  Rome  ;  but  I  will  wager  an  hundred  merks 
with  you,  that,  let  the  Perth  armourer  have  the  use  of  it 
for  a  pattern,  Henry  of  the  Wynd  will  execute  as  com- 
pile an  imitation  as  all  die  smiths  in  Rome  could  accom- 
plish, with  all  the  cardinals  to  bid  a  blessing  on  the  work." 

^^  I  could  venture  to  accept  your  wager,  my  lord," 
answered  Ramomy,  bitterly,  ^^  but  there  is  no  time  for 
foolery.  You  have  dismissed  me  from  your  service,  at 
command  of  your  uncle  ?" 

"  At  command  of  my  father,"  answered  the  Prince. 

'^  Upon  whom  your  uncle's  commands  are  imp^ative," 
eplied  Ramoniv^  "  I  am  a  disgraced  man,  thrown  aside, 
as  I  may  now  flmg  away  my  right  hand  glove,  «$  a  thing 
useless.  Yet  my  head  might,  help  you,  though  my  hand 
be  gone.  Is  your  Grace  disposed  to  listen  to  me  for  one 
word  of  serious  import?*-^f<»*  1  am  much  exhausted,  and 
feel  my  force  sinking  undw  me." 

"  Speak  your  pleasure,"   said  the  Prince  ;  "  thy  loss 
binds  me  to  hear  thee.;  thy  bloody  .stump  is  a  sceptre  to. 
22*    VOL.  I. 
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control  me.  Speak,  then,  but  be  merciful  in  thy  strength 
of  privilege." 

"  I  will  be  brief,  tor  miste  own  sake  as  well  as  thine  ; 
indeed  i  have  b«t  little  to  say.  Doi^las  places  iHOuelf 
immediately  ift  the  head  of  bis  vassals.  He  will  assem^ 
ble,  in  the  name  of  King  Robert,  thirty  thouMnd  Border- 
ers, whom  be  will  riiortly  after  lead  imo  the  interior,  to 
demand  that  the  Dnke  of  Rothaay  receive,  or  rather  re- 
store, his  daughter  to  the  rank  and  privileges  of  his 
Duchess.  King  Robert  wiH  yie)d  to  any  conditions 
which  may  secure  peac^«-What  wiH  the  Duke  do  ?" 

"  The  Dnke  of  Rothsay  loves  peace,"  said  the  Prince, 
haughtily ;  **  but  he  never  feared  war.  Ere  he  takes  back 
yonder  proud  peat  to  his  table  and  his  bed,  at  tiie  command 
of  her  father,  Douglas  must  be  King  of  Scotland." 

«(  Be  it  so-^bat  even  this  is  the  less  pressing  peril, 
especially  as  k  threatens  open  violence,  for  the  Douglas 
works  not  in  secret." 

**  What  IB  diere  whicb  presses,  and  keeps  us  awake  at 
this  late  hour?  I  «ft  »  weary  mian,  thou  a  wounded  one,  and 
the  very  tapers  are  banking,  as  if  tired  of  our  conference." 

"  Tell  roe,  then,  who  is  it  that  rules  this  kingdom  of 
Scotkitd  ?*'  said  Ramomy. 

**  Robert,  third  of  the  name,"  said  the  Prince,  rakong  bis 
bo»net  as  he  spoke ;  "  and  long  may  he  sway  the  sceptre !" 

"  True,  anid  ameo/*  answered  Ramomy  ;  **  but  who 
sways  Kifif  Robert,  and  dictates  almost  every  measm^e 
which  the  good  King  ptfrsues  ?" 

"  My  Lord  of  Albany,  you  would  say,"  replied  the 
Prince.  **  Yes,  it  is  true  my  father  is  guided  abnost  en- 
tirely by  the  coimsels  of  his  brother ;  nor  can  we  bkme 
him  in  our  consciences.  Sir  John  Remiomy,  for  liltle  help 
hath  he  bad  from  his  son. 

"  Let  us  help  him  now,  my  terd,"  said  Ramomy.  "  1 
am  possessor  of  a  dreadful  secret — Albany  hath  been  traf- 
ficking wi&  me,  to  join  him  m  tddngryour  Grace's  life !  He 
offers  full  pardon  for  the  past — high  favour  for  the  future." 

^*  How,  man->*-m^  fife  ?  I  trust,  though,  fbou  dost  only 
mean  my  kiugdoai/  It  w»e  imptoua  i — he^k  my  fifther'a 
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brother — ^they  sat  on  the  knees  of  the  same  father — h.j 
m  the  bosom  of  the  same  mother — Out  on  thee,  man  ! 
what  follies  they  make  thy  sick-bed  believe  !" 

^^  Believe,  indeed  !"  said  Ramorny.  ^^  It  is  new  to  me 
to  be  termed  credulous.  But  the  man  through  whom 
Albany  communicated  his  temptations,  is  one  whom  all 
will  believe,  so  soon  a^  he  hints  at  mischief — even  the 
medicaments  which  are  prepared  by  his  hands  have  a 
rehsh  of  poison.'* 

"  Tush  !  such  a  slave  would  slander  a  saint,"  replied 
the  Prince.  '*  ThouMrt  duped  for  once,  Ramorny, 
shrewd  as  thou  art.  My  uncle  of  Albany  b  ambitious, 
and  would  secure  for  himself  and  for  his  house,  a  larger 
portion  of  power  and  wealth  than  he  ooght  in  reason  to 
desire.  But  to  suppose  be  woidd  detfarone  or  slay  his 
brother's  son — Fie,  Ramorny  !  put  me  not  to  quote  the 
old  saw,  that  evil  doers  are  evil  dreaders — It  is  your  aus- 
picion,  not  your  knowledge,  which  speaks.*' 

"  Your  Grace  is  fatally  deluded—*!  will  put  it  to  an 
issue.  The  Duke  of  Albany  is  generally  hated  for  his 
greed  and  covetousness — ^lour  highness  is,  it  may  be, 
more  beloved  than — ** 

Ramorny  stopped,  the  Prince  calmly  filled  up  the 
blank— v*^  More  beloved  than  I  am  honoured?  It  is  so  I 
would  have  itj  Ramorny." 

^^  At  least,"  said  Ramorny,  '*  you  ajre  more  beloved 
than  you  are  feared,  and  that  is  no  safe  condition  for  a 
prince.  But  give  me  your  honour  and  knightly  word 
that  you  will  not  resent  what  good  service  I  shall  do  in 
your  behalf,  and  lend  me  your  signet  to  engage  friends 
m  your  name,  and  the  Duke  of  Albany  shall  not  assume 
authority  in  this  court,  tiH  the  wasted  hand  wliich  once 
termbated  this  stump  shall  be  again  united  to  the  body, 
and  actmg  in  obedience  to  the  dictates  of  my  mind." 

^^  You  would  not  venture  to  dip  your  hands  in  royal 
blood  !"  said  the  Priniie,  sternly. 

"  Fie,  my  lord — at  no  rate — ^blood  need  not  be  shed  ; 
fife  may,  nay,  will,  be  extinguished  of  itself.  For  want 
of  trimming  it  with  fresh  oil,  or  screenmg  it  from  a  breath 
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of  wind,  the  quivering  light  will  die  in  the  socket.  To 
suffer  a  man  to  die  is  not  to  kill  him," 

"  True — I  had  forgot  that  policy.  Well,  then,  suppose 
ray  uncle  Albany  does  not  continue  to  live — I  ihink  that 
must  be  the  phrase — Who  then  rules  the  court  of  Scot- 
land ?" 

"  Robert  the  Third,  with  conscHt,  advice,  and  author- 
ity of  the  most  mighty  David,  Duke  of  Rothsay,  Lieu- 
tenant of  the  kingdom,  and  alter  ego  ;  in  whose  favour, 
indeed,  the  good  King,  wearied  with  the  fatigues  and 
troubles  of  sovereignty,  will,  I  gu^,  be  well  disposed  to 
abdicate.  So  long  live  our  brave  young  monarch.  King 
David    the   Third! 

Ai^Ut  kuktit  m  ko/iitJ  *' 

"  And  our  father  and  predecessor,"  said  Rothsay,  . 
"  will  he  continue  to  live  to  pray  for  us,  as  our  beads- 
man, by  whose  favour  he  holds  the  privilege  of  laying 
his  grey  hairs  in  the  grave  as  soon,  and  no  earlier  thar 
the  course  of  nature  permits  ?— or  must  he  also  encounter 
some  of  those  negligences,  in  consequence  of  which  men 
cease  lo  continue  to  live,  and  exchange  the  limits  of  a 
prison',  or  of  a  convent  resembling  one,  for  the  dark  and 
tranquil  cell,  where  the  priests  say  that  the  wicked  cease 
from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest  ?" 

"  You  speak  invest,  my  lord,"  replied  Ramorny  ;  "  to 
barm  the  good  old  King  were  equally  unnatural  and  im- 
politic." 

**  Why  shrink  from  that,  man,  when  thy  whole  scheme," 
answered  the  Prince,  in  stern  displeasure,  "  is  one  lesson 
of  unnatural  guilt,  mixed  with  short-sighted  ambition  ? — 
If  the  King  of  Scotland  can  scarcely  make  head  against 
his  nobles,  even  now  when  he  can  hold  up  before  them 
fan  unsullied  and  honourable  banner,  who  would  follow  a 
prince  that  is  blackened  with  the  death  of  an  uncle,  and 
the  imprisonment  of  a  father  ?  Why,  man,  tliy  policy 
were  enough  to  revolt  a  heathen  divan,  to  say  nought  ot 
the  council  of  a  Christian  nation. — Thou  wert  my  tutor» 
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Ramorny,  and  perhaps  I  might  justly  upbraid  thy  lessons 
and  example,  for  some  of  the  follies  which  men  chide  in 
me.  Perhaps,  if  it  had  not  been  for  thee,  1  had  not  been 
standing  at  midnight  in  this  fool's  guise,  (looking  at  his 
dress,)  to  hear  an  ambitious  profligate  propose  to  me  the 
murder  of  an  uncle,  the  dethroning  of  the  best  of  fathers. 
Since  it  is  my  fault,  as  well  as  thine,  that  has  sunk  me  so 
deep  in  the  gulf  of  infamy,  it  were  unjust  that  thou  alone 
shouldst  die*  for  it.  But  dare  not  to  renew  this  theme  to 
me,  on  peril  of 'thy  life  !  I  will  proclaim  thee  to  my  fath- 
er— to  Albany — to  Scotland — throughout  its  Jength  and 
breadth  !  As  many  market  crosses  as  are  in  the  land, 
shall  have  morsels  of  the  traitor's  carcass,  who  dare  coun- 
sel such  horrors  to  the  Heir  of  Scotland  !— Well  hope  I, 
indeed,  that  the  fever  of  thy  wound,  and  the  mtoxicating 
influence  of  the  cordials  which  act  on  thy  infirm  brain,  have 
this  night  operated  on  thee,  rather  than  any  fixed  purpose." 

'^  In  sooth,  my  lord,"  said  Ramomy,  *<  if  I  have  said 
anything  which  could  so  greatly  exasperate  your  High- 
ness, it  must  have  been  by  excess  of  zeal,  mingled  with 
imbecility  of  understanding.  Surely  I,  of  all  men,  am. 
least  likely  to  propose  ambitious  projects  with  a  prospect 
of  advantage  to  myself.  Alas  !  my  only  future  views 
must  be  to  exchange  lance  and  saddle  for  the  breviary 
and  the  confessional.  The  convent  of  Lindores  must 
receive  the  maimed  and  impoverished  Knight  of  Ramomy, 
who  will  there  have  ample  leisure  to  meditate  upon  the 
text,  *  Put  not  thy  faith  in  princes.' " 

^*  It  is  a  goodly  purpose,"  said  the  Prince  ;  '^  and  we 
will  not  be  lacking  to  promote  it*  Our-  separation,  1 
thought,  would  have  been  but  for  a  time— It  must  now  be 
perpetual.  Certainly,  after  such  talk  as  we  have  held, 
it  were  meet  that  we  should  live  asunder.  But  the  con- 
vent of  Lindores,  or  whatever  other  house  receives  thee, 
shall  be  richly  endowed  and  highly  favoured  by  us.— And 
now.  Sir  John  of  Ramomy,  sleep — sleep — and  forget  this 
evil-omened  conversation,  in  which  the  fever  of  disease 
and  of  wine  has  rather,  I  trust,  held  colloquy,  than  your 
own  proper  dioughts.^-Light  to  the  door.  Eviot*" 
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A  call  from  EtioC  summoned  the  otteodauts  of  the 
Prim^e,  who  had  been  sleepmg  on  the  staiicase  and  hall, 
exhausted  by  the  revels  of  the  evening, 

*^  Is  there  none  amongst  you  sober  ?''  said  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay,  disgusted  by  the  aj^iearance  of  his  attendants. 

"  Not  a  man— not  a  man/'  answered  the  followers, 
with  a  drunken  shout ;  ^^  we  are  none  of  us  traitors  to 
the  Emperor  of  Merry-makers." 

*♦  And  are  aB  of  you  turned  into  brutes,  then  ?*'  said 
the  Prince. 

"  In  obedience  and  imitation  of  your  Grace,"  answer* 
ed  one  fellow  ;  <<  or,  if  we  are  a  little  behind  your  Hi^« 
ness,  one  pull  at  the  pitcher  will"— — 

«<  Peace,  beast !"  said  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  ;  ^^  are 
there  none  of  yon  sober,  I  say  ?". 

^^Yes,  my  noble  Sege,"  was  the  answer ;  *^  here  is  one 
false  brother^  Wttkins  the  Englishman." 

^^  Come  hither  then,  Watkkis,  and  aid  me  with  a  torch 
-—give  me  a  eioak,  too,  and  another  bonnet,  and  take 
away  &ia  tnunpef y,"  tfarowing  down  his  coronet  of  feath- 
ers }  I  would  1  could  throw  off  all  my  follies  as  easily.'—- 
Enghsfa  Wat,  attend  me  alone,  and  the  rest  of  you  end 
your  rereby,  and  doff  your  mumming  habits.  The  holy- 
tide  is  expended,  and  the  Fast  has  begun." 

^'  Our  monarch  has  abdicated  sooner  than  usual  this 
night,"  said  one  of  the  revel  rout ;  but  as  the  Prince  gave 
no  encouragement,  such  a«'  happened  for  the  time  to  want 
the  virtue  of  sobriety,  endeavoured  to  assume  it  as  well 
as  they  conld,  and  the  wfaole  of  the  late  rioters  began  to 
adopt  the  iqqiearance  of  a  set  of  decent  persons,  who, 
havkig  been  surprised  mta  intoxieatioii,  endeavmur  to  dis- 
guise their  coiMlition  by  assunnng^  a  dooUe  pcnrtion  of 
formality  of  behaviour.  In  the  interim,  the  Prince,  hav- 
ing made  a  hasty  reftn^m  in  his  dress,  was  fighted  to  the 
door  by  the  only  sober  man  of  the  company,  but,  in  his 
progress  thither,  had  well  nigh  stumbled  over  die  sleeping 
tnilk  of  the  brute  Bonthron. 

<^  How  now — 19  that  vile  beast  in  our  way  oaee  more  ?" 
ne  said,  ia  ang^  and  dfegast.    ^  Hne,.  same  of  pwi,:  toss 
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this  caitiff  into  the  horse-trougb,  that  for  once  in  Iiis  life 
he  may  be  washed  clean." 

While  the  tram  executed  his  conrniands,  availing  them- 
selves of  a  fomitain  which  was  in  the  outer  court,  and 
while  Bonthron  underwent  a  discipline  which  he  was  in« 
capable  of  resisting,  otherwise  than  by  some  inarticulate 
groans  and  snorts,  like  those  of  a  dying  boar,  the  Prince 
proceeded  on  his  way  to  his  apartments,  in  a  mansion 
called  the  Constable^s  lodgings,  from  the  house  being  tlie 
property  of  the  Eark  of  £rrol.  On  the  way,  to  divert 
his  thoughts  from  more  unpleasing  matters,  the  Prince 
asked  his  companion  how  he  came  to  be  sober,  when  the 
rest  of  the  party  had  been  so  much  overcome  with  liquor. 

"  So  please  your  honour's  Grace,"  replied  English  Wat, 
^^  I  confess  it  was  very  familiar  in  me  to  be  sober  when  it 
was  your  Grace's  pleasure  that  your  train  should  be  mad 
drunk  ;  but  in  respect  they  were  all  Scottishmen  but  my- 
self, I  thought  it  argued  no  policy  in  gettmg  drunken  in 
their  company  ;  seeing  that  they  only  endure  me  even 
when  we  are  all  sober,  and  if  the  wine  were  uppermost, 
I  might  tell  them  a^  piece  of  my  miud,  and  be  paid  with 
as  many  stabs  as  there  are  skenes  in  the  good  company." 

"  So  it  is  your  purpose  never  to  join  any  of  the  rev- 
els of  our  household  ?"  ' 

"  Under  favour,  yes  ;  unless  it  be  your  Grace's  pleas- 
ure that  the  residue  of  your  train  should  remain  one  day 
sober,  to  admit  Will  Watkins  to  get  drunk  without  terror 
of  his  life." 

"  Such  occasion  may  arrive. — ^Where  dost  thou  serve, 
Watkins  ?" 

"  In  the  stable,  so  please  you." 
-  '"  Let  our  chamberlain  bring  thee  into  the  household, 
as  a  yeoman  of  the  night-watch.  I  like  thy  favour,  and 
t  is  something  to  have  one  sober  fellow  in  the  house,  al- 
though he  is  only  such  through  the  fear  of  death.  At- 
tend, therefore,  near  our  person,  and  thou  shah  find  so- 
briety a  thriving  virtue." 

Mean  time  a  load  of  care  and  fear  added  to  the  distress 
>f  Sir  John  Ramorny's  sick  chamber.     His  reflections, 
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disordered  as  they  were  by  the  opiate,  fell  into  great  con- 
fusion when  the  Prince,  in  whose  presence  he  had  sup- 
pressed its  effect  by  strong  resistance,  had  left  the  apart- 
ment. His  consciousness,  which  he  had  possessed  per- 
fectly during  the  interview,  began  to  be  very  much  dis- 
turbed. He  felt  a  general  sense  that  he  had  incurred  a 
great  danger  ;  that  he  had  rendered  the  Prince  his  ene- 
my, and  tliat  he  had  betrayed  to  him  a  secret  which  might 
affect  his  own  life.  In  this  state  of  mind  and  body,  it 
was  not  strange  that  he  should  either  dream,  or  else  that 
his  diseased  organs  should  become  subject  to  that  species 
of  phantasmagoria  which  is  excited  by  the  use  of  opium. 
He  thought  that  the  shade  of  Queen  Anriabella  stood  by 
his  bedside,  and  demanded  the  youth  whom  she  had  pla- 
ced under  his  charge,  simple,  virtuous,  gay,  and  innocent. 
"  Thou  hast  rendered  him  reckless,  dissolute,  and  vi- 
cious," said  the  shade  of  pallid  majesty.  Yet  I  thank 
thee,  John  of  Ramorny,  ungrateful  to  me,  false  to  thy 
word,  and  treacherous  to  my  hopes.  Thy  hate  shall 
counteract  the  evil  which  thy  friendship  has  done  to  him. 
And  well  do  I  hope,  that,  now  thou,  art  no  longer  his  * 
counsellor,  a  bitter  penance  on  earth  may  purchase  my 
ill-fated  child  pardon  and  acceptance  in  a  better  world." 
^  Ramorny  stretched  out  his  arms  after  his  benefactress, 
and  endeavoured  to  express  contrition  and  excuse  ;  but 
the  countenance  of  the  apparition  became  darker  and 
sterner,  till  it  was  no  longer  that  of  the  late  Queen,  but 
presented  the  gloomy  and  haughty  aspect  of  the 
Black  Douglas — ^then  the  timid  and  sorrowful  face  of 
King  Robert,  who  seemed  to  mourn  over  tlie  approaching 
dissolution  of  his  royal  house — ^and  then  a  group  of  fan- 
tastic features,  partly  hideous,  partly  ludicrous,  which 
moped,  and  chattered,  and  twisted  themselves  into  unnat- 
ural and  extravagant  forms,  as  if  ridiculing  his  endeavour 
*o  obain  an  exact  idea  of  their  lineaments. 
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1.  Page  8,  Thif  **  newest  New  Town,"  in  case  Mr.  Croftanfry'i  luoi- 
Wmtions  sboaTd  outHve  Us  possession  of  any  right  to  that  designation,  wai 
Begun,  I  think,  in  18S4,  oo  the  paric  and  gardens  attached  lo  a  quondam 
preUy  suburban  residence  of  the  llarls  of  5u>ray— (roni  whose  different  tides 
feMod  so  forth,  the  names  of  the  vtacu  and  streeU  erected  were,  of  course, 
taken.    Ayg.  1831. 

2.  Pw  4.  The  visit  of  George  IV.  to  Scotland,  is  August  182S,  wiO  not 
fooa  be  forgotten.  It  satisfied  many  who  had  shared  Dr.  Johnson's  doubts 
on  the  subject,  that  the  old  feelings  of  loyalty,  in  spite  of  all  the  derision  «f 
modem  wits,  continued  firmly  rooted,  and  miebt  he  appealed  to  with  coufi* 
dence,  even  under  circumstances  apparently  tne  most  unfavourable.  Who 
that  had  observed  the  state  of  public  feeling  with  respect  to  this  most  amiable 
prince's  domestic  position  at  a  period  but  a  few  months  earlier,  would  have 
b«lieved  tb«l  be  should  ever  witness  sMch  scenes  of  enthusiastic  and  rapUiroos 
devotion  to  bis  person,  as  filled  up  the  whole  panorama  of  bis  fifteen  clays  at 
Edinburgh?    Aug.  1831. 

3.  Page  Id.  Such  is  the  author's  opinion,  founded  perhaps  on  feelings  of 
nalionai  pride,  of  the  relative  claims  of  the  classical  nver  and  the  Scottish 
9ne.  Should  he  ever  again  be  a  blotter  of  paper,  he  hopes  to  be  able  to  speak 
•n  this  subject  the  suier  langmge  of  persosMti  e«avieltoii.    Aug.  1831. 

4.  Page  17.  Vixw  from  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie. — ^The  following 
«ole  U  aupplied  by  a  ditliMuished  local  aatk|ttary. 

'*  The  modem  metbed  oTcoadtioting  cbe  highways  through  the  vaUeys  aad 
along  the  basest,  iastead  of  ovef  the  te^  of  the  mouataias,  as  in  the  days  wfaaa 
Cbrystal  Croftangrv  travelled,  has  deprived  the  stranger  of  two  vervstriking 
potala  of  view  on  the  rood  from  Edinburgh  to  Perth.  The  first  of  these  pre- 
sented itself  at  the  summit  of  one  of  the  Ochills ;  and  the  second,  which  waa, 
in  fact,  but  a  nearer  view  of  a  portion  of  the  first,  was  emoyed  on  attaining 
the  westers  shoulder  of  the  hill  of  Moredun,  or  Moocreifll.  This  view  from 
Ifoncretf^ that  which,  it  is  s«d,  made  the  llomaiis  exclaias  Ihat  they  had 
foeuid  another  fiekl  of  Mars  on  the  haak  of  anothet  Tiber)  now  opens  to  the 
miveller  in  a  less  abrupt  and  striking  manner  than  formerly,  but  it  still  retains 
■aaay  of  those  features  which  Pennant  has  so  warmly  eulogised.  The  view 
from  the  Ochills  has  been  less  fortunatic,  for  the  road  here  winds  through  a 
narrow  but  romantic  valley  amongst  these  eminences,  and  the  passing  sirangar 
is  ushered  into  S4rathera,  without  an  oiiportuaity  being  olK»'ed  to  him  of  suf- 
reyitiff  the  magnifieeut  scene  which  in  aays  of  no  aacwnt  date  every  traveller 
from  the  South  had  spread  out  before  him  at  the  Wicks  of  Bairlte. 

**  But  iu  seeking  out  this  spot— and  it  will  repay  the  toil  of  the  ascent  a 
iksusandibld— 4he  admirer  of  such  scenes  should  not  confine  his  researcheeto 
the  Wiefcs  of  Baiglie,  slrictly  so  caUed,  but  extend  them  westward  until  ha 
fwn  tha  old  pa»d  ftom  Khwoss  Imlhe  Chui^  ttf  Oro«e,  baiog  thai  by  whith 
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Mr.  CfofUngry  most  have Jooniey«d.  TIm  poot  cmool  be  nuftmkeii ;  u 
*•  the  only  one  from  which  Perth  itself  is  visible.  To  this  station,  for  r«>a80DS 
that  the  critic  will  duly  appreciate,  might  with  great  propriety  be  applied  the 
laoffuage  of  one  of  toe  guides  at  Dunkeld,  on  reaching  a  bold  projecting 
rock  on  Craig  Viaean — *  Ah,  sirs,  this  is  the  deritixi  pmni  P  " 

llie  pencifof  Mr.  D.  O.  Hill  has  been  employed  to  give  this  celebrated 
view  from  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie,  as  one  of  the  illustralioM  of  this  volume. 

5.  Page  18.  Chrystal  Croftangry  expretses  here  the  feelings  of  the  au 
thor,  as  nearly  as  he  could  recall  them,  after  such  a  lapse  of  years.  I  am, 
however,  informed,  by  various  letters  from  Perthshire,  that  I  have  made  some 

•  little  mwtakes  about  names.  Sure  enoui|;h  the  feaenl  effect  of  the  valley  of 
the  Tay,  and  the  ancient  town  of  Perth,  reanng  its  grey  head  amon|^  the 
rich  pastures,  and  beside  the  gleaming  waters  of  that  noblest  of  Scottish 
streams  must  remain  so  as  to  justily  warmer  language  than  Mr.  Croiiangry 
had  at  his  command.    Aug.  1^1. 

6.  Page  19.  David  II.,  after  the  death  of  his  Queen  Jane,  jnarried  his 
mistress,  *'  ane  lusty  woman^  Catharine  L<Mrie,^  and  though  he  soon  repented, 
and  would  fain  have  repudiated  her,  the  Pope  interesting  himself  in  her  fa- 
vour, he  found  himself  bound.  As  to  t>ie  next  generation,  Boece  tells  us  that, 
"  After  King  Robert  lUA  marryit  the  Earl  of  Rossis  dochler,  he  bad  Eliza- 
beth Mure  (of  Rowallan)  in  place  of  his  wife.  In  the  thrid  year  of  King 
Robert,  deceasit  Euphame  his  Queen  ;  and  he  incontinent  marryit  Elizabeth, 
lemman  afore  rehearsit,  for  the  affection  mat  lie  bad  to  her  bairuis.^-^BEL- 
LEITDEN,  Vol.  i.  p.  4d2. 

Robert  III.  himself  was  a  son  of  Elizabeth  Mure. 

7.  Page  81.  Sir  Magnus  Redman,  sometime  Governor  of  Berwick,  foil 
in  one  of  the  battles  on  the  Border  which  followed  on  the  treason  oPthe  Earl 
of  March,  alluded  to  hereafter. 

8.  Page  SS.  Bum-the-windf  an  old  cant  term  for  blacksmith,  appears  in 
Bum^- 

**  Then  Bumewim  came  on  like  death 
At  every  chaup,"  Slc. 

9.  Page  35.  Cateran,  or  robber,  the  usual  designation  of  the  Celtic  bor- 
derers on  the  lands  of  the  Sassenach.  The  beautiful  Lake  of  the  Troaachs 
is  supposed  to  have  taken  its  name  from  the  habits  of  its  frequenters. 

10.  Page  Sft.  Skene-^fceU,  i.  e  knife  of  the  armpit^-the  Highlanders' 
stiletto. 

11.  Page  37.  Robert  Bruce.— The  story  of  Bruce,  when  in  sore 
straiu,  watching  a  spider  near  his  bed,  as  it  made  repeated  onsoccessftil 
efforts  to  attach  its  tnread,  but,  still  persevering,  at  last  attained  the  object, 
and  drawing  from  this  an  aueury  which  encouraged  him  to  proceed  in  spite 
of  fortune's  hard  usage,  is  mmiliar  to  the  reader  of  Barbour.  It  was  ever 
after  held  a  foul  crime  in  aay  of  the»name  of  Bruce,  or  inheriting  Gentle  King 
Robert's  blood,  to  injure  an  insect  of  this  tribe  j  but  indeed  it  is  well  known 
(hat  compassion  towards  the  weak  formed  part  of  his  character  through  life; 
and  the  beautifiil  incident  of  his  stopping  his  army  when  on  the  march  in  cir- 
cumstances of  pressing  difficulty  in  the  Ulster  campaign,  because  a  poor 
laoendere  (washerwoman)  was  taken  with  the  pains  of  childbirth,  and  must 
have  been  left,  had  he  proceeded,  to  the  mercy  of  the  Irish  Kernes,  is  only 
one  of  manv  anecdotes,  that  to  this  day  keep  up  a  peculiar  teodemesa,  as 
well  at  pride  of  feeling,  in  the  general  racoUeetioB  of  this  gwal  man,  now 
ive  hundred  years  mingled  with  the  dust. 
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IS.  Pace  41 .  The  girdU  is  the  thin  plate  of  iron  used  for  the  manuractare 
af  the  staple  luxury  of  Scotland,  the  oalen  cake  The  town  of  Culross  was 
Jbng  celebrated  for  its  girdles. 

13.  Page  43.    Men  wearing  jacks,  or  armour. 

14.  Page  46.  This  word  has  been  one  of  the  torments  of  the  lexico- 
graphers. There  is  no  doubt  that  in  Perthshire,  and  wherever  the  Highland- 
crs  and  the  Lowlanders  bordered  on  each  bther,  it  was  a  common  term 
virliereby,  whether  in  scorn  or  honour,  the  Gaelic  race  used  to  be  designated. 
Whether  the  etymon  be,  as  Celtic  scholars  say,  GlatneanMeh~~i.  e.  the  (rat' 
tered — (and  certainly  the  garter  has  always  been  a  marking  feature  in  "  the 
Garb  of  old  Gaiir')--or,  as  Dr.  Jamiesou  seems  to  insinuate,  the  wort!  origt- 
nallv  means  hlack  cattle,  and  had  been  contemptuously  applied  by  the  8asse- 
nacn  to  the  herdsman,  as  on  an  intellectual  level  with  his  herd— I  shall  not 
pretend  to  say,  more  than  that  adhue  ntbjftdiee  lit  ett 

15.  Page  47.    A  principal  street  in  Perth. 

16.  Page  63.  The  two  following  notes  are  fiimished  by  a  gentleman  well 
▼ersed  in  toe  anti<)uities  of  bonnv  St.  Johnston  >— 

"  Some  confusion  occasionally  occurs  in  the  historical  records  of  Perth, 


from  there  havine  been  two  high  or  principal  streets  in  that  city :  the  Nonh 
High  Street,  still  called  the  High  Street,  and  the  South  High  Street,  now 
known  only  at  the  South  Street,  or  Shoegate.    An  instaace  o7  ibis  occurs  io 


the  evidence  of  one  of  the  witnesses  on  tte  Gowrie  Coiispiracie,  who  deponed 
that  the  Earl  of  Gowrie  ran  in  from  '  tne  Higli  Street  y  whereas  the  EaH's 
boaae  stood  in  that  part  of  the  town  now  known  as  the  South  Street.  This 
circumstance  will  explain  how  the  Smith  had  to  pass  St.  Ana's  Chapel  and 
Si.  John's  Church  on  his  way  from  the  High  Street  to  Curfew  Row,  which 
edifices  he  would  not  have  approached  if  his  morning  walk  had  been  taken 
through  the  more  northerly  of  the  two  principal  streets.'' 

17.  Page  63.  "  Curfew  Street,  or  Row,  most,  at  a  period  not  much  earlier 
than  that  ^  the  story,  have  formed  part  of  the  suburbs  of  Perth.  It  was  the 
Wynd  or  Row  immediately  surrounding  the  Castle  Yard,  and  had  probably 
been  built,  in  pari  at  least,  soon  alter  the  Castle  was  rased,  and  its  moat  filled 
up,  by  Robert  Bruce.  There  is  every  probability  that  in  the  days  of  Robert 
the  Tnird^  it  was  of  greater  extent  than. at  present, — ^the  Ctutle  Gable,  which 
now  termmates  it  to  tne  eastward,  having  then  run  in  a  line  with  the  Skinner^ 
rate,  as  the  ruins  of  some  walls  still  hear  witness.  The  shops^  as  well  as  the 
bouses  of  the  Glovers,  were  then,  as  the  naine  implies,  chiefly  jn  the  Skiuner- 
rate :  but  the  charters  in  possession  of  the  incorporation  show  that  the  mem- 
bers nad  considerable  property  in  or  adjacent  to  the  Curfew  Row,  consisting 
not  only  of  fields  and  gardens,  but  of  dwelling -houses. 

"  In  the  wall  of  the  corner  house  of  the  Curfew  Row,  adjacent  to  Black- 
fiiar's  Vennel,  there  is  still  io  be  seen  a  niche  in  the  wall  wnere  the  Curfew 
bell  hang.  This  house  formed  at  one  time  a  part  of  a  chapel  dedicated  to 
Saint  Bartholomew,  and  in  it  at  no  very  distant  period  the  members  of  the 
Glover  incorporation  held  their  meetings." 

18.  Page  63.  A  plaee  called  vulgarly  Ecclesmagirdie  (Ecclesia  Mac 
girdi),  pot  far  from  Perth,  still  preserves  the  memory  of  this  old  Gaelic  saint 
irom  utter  Leibe. 

19.  Page  69.    Theie  is  a  tradttkni  that  one  Keddie,  a  tailor,  found  in  an* 
'  at  days  a  ring,  possessiar  the-  propertic      '  *    *    '  '^  '  ' 

i  romantic  hiUof  KianouT,  near  Penh. 
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90l  Pwe  78.  Thb  Oi.oTxiis^-^Oor  Iocb]  aatiqmnr  mi jt,  **  The  Perth 
■rtisaas  ortlut  craft  were  of  great  repute,  and  numbereo  ainoi^t  taeas,  finom 
a  Terj  early  period,  men  of  considerable  Mibatance.  Tbere  w«  still  extaut 
amonf  their  records  many  charters  and  grants  of  money  and  lands  to  Tarieoi 

"  HMis  parposes,  in  particalar  to  the  npholding  of  the  altar  of  St.  Bartholo- 
,  one  of  the  nchest  of  the  many  shrines  wiOiin  the  parish  chtvch  of  St. 


'  While  a]|adin|f  to  these  evidences  of  the  rich  possessions  of  the  old 
Gloven  of  Perth,  it  oogfat  not  to  pass  unnoticed — as  Henry  pinched  Simon 
on  the  subject  of  nis  rival  artificers  m  leather,  the  cordwaJners---lhat  the  chap- 
lain '  aikers  of  Su  Crispin,'  on  the  Leonaidball  property,  were  afterwards 
bouchl  up  by  the  Glovers. 

"The  avocations  of  this  incorporation  were  not  always  of  a  jpeacefhl  na- 
ture. They  still  show  a  banner  under  which  their  forefathers  fought  in  the 
troubles  of  the  17th  century.  *  It  bears  this  inscription.  '  The  perfect  honmnr 
9f-a  crn/t,  or  UtaOff  o/M  ^ade,  Unittin  weaUkt  but  tn  moral  worthy  wherehv 
ouiMe  gaim  rtmmm  .*'  and  surmounted  by  the  words,  *  Grace  and  Peace,'^ 
the  date  IGOi. 

**  The  only  other  relic  b  the  archives  cf  this  body  which  calls  for  notice  in 
this  place,  is  a  leathern  lash,  called  '  The  whip  of  St.  Bartholomew,'  which 
the  eraft  are  often  admemished  in  the  records  to  apply  to  the  back  of  refrac- 
tory apprentices.  It  cannot  have  esiSled  m  the  days  of  oor  friend  the  Glover, 
otherwise  its  fteqnent  applieatien  to  the  .shoalders  of  Oonachar,  wooM  have 
haen  matter  of  recofd  b  the  histoiy  of  that  faaiily." 

SI.    Page  90.    Tha  well-icnown  cognsaace  ef  the  hease  «f  Doogbs. 

SS.    Pnge  M.    Hcrm  m$d  httUoekf  the  well-known  cry  of  the  fairies  a 
mounting  for  a  moonKghl  aapeditiott^  came  to  be  familiarly  adopted  on  any 
ntbg. 


the 


S3w  Page  99.  It  is  generally  belbved  that  the  ancient  0arons  of  Kb- 
fauns  are  now  represented  b  the  male  line  by  a  once  powerful  branch  of  the 
name,  the  Charterises  of  Amisfield,  in  Dumfries-shire.  The  remains  of  the 
castle,  close  to  which  is  their  modem  residence^  attest  the  former  extent  of 
their  resources, 

ti.  Page  100.  The  Ibllowine  is  extracted  iVom  a  k'md  eotmtianlcatioa  of 
well-known  antiquary,  Mr.  Morrison  of  Perth  :— 
The  port  at  which  the  deputation  for  Kbfauns  must  have  met,  was  a 
strongly  fortified  gate  at  the  east  end  of  the  High  Street,  opening  to  the 
Bridge.  On  the  north  side  of  the  street  acyoining  the  efaie,  stood  the  chapel 
of  the  Virgin,  from  which  the  monks  bad  access  to  the  river  by  a  flight  of 
steps,  still  called  '  Oar  Lady's  Stairs.'  Some  remahis  of  this  chapel  are  yet 
extant,  and  ohe  of  the  towers  is  in  a  style  of  architecture  which  most  anti- 
qoaries  consider  peculiar  to  the  age  of'^Robert  Til.  Immediately  opposite^ 
on  the  south  side  of  the  street,  a  staircase  is  dtitl  to  be  seen,  evidently  or  great 
antiquity,  which  is  said  to  have  fbrmed  part  of  *  Gowrii*i  Pahee?  JM  as 
Gowrie  House,  stood  at  the  odier  end  of  the  Watergate— as  most  of  the 
houses  of  the  nobilitv  were  situated  between  the  staircase  we  now  refbr  to  and 
Gowrie  House ;  ana  as,  singularly  enough,  this  stair  Is  built  upon  grodnd, 
which,  although  b  the  middle  of  the  town,  is  not  within  the  burgh  iancjb,  some 
of  the  local  antiquaries  do  not  hesitate  to  say,  that  it  formed  part  of  the  Royal 
P^ee,  in  which  the  Kings  of  ScMland  resided,  until  they  found  aM»re  ae- 
cbded,  and  jt>robably  store  eomft>rtai>le,  lodging  b  the  Blaoklriar*«  Monas- 
tery. Leavmg  the  determination  of  this  question  to  those  wim  have  moie 
leisure  for  solvmg  it,  thus  far  is  certain,  that  the  place  of  rendezvous  for  the 
hero  of  the  tale  and  his  companions  was  one  of  some  consegaeace  b  the  towa, 
where  their  hearing  was  not  likely  to  pass  unobserved.  Tim  bridge  to  whbh 
Ihey  passed  through  the  gale,  was  a  V9ty  stately  edifice.     M<||or  cnib  it 
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PMrtCMSucHJoaiuus  ufenlcM  a|ndP«rlk'  The  <1»  tf  iU.i^tif  it 
»ot  kaowB.  bat  it  was  extensively  repaued  by  Bobert  Brace,  in  wboee  rtm 
Asoflerad  by  tbe lapeaied  eiefas  le  wUcb  Pertb  was fnl)|eclad  ai  wall  aa by 
«eflM  af  thoM  inaadnlieBt  ofUieTay  to  wbicb  it  wae  frsiynaljjr  atpieid.  aai 
oae  of  whidi  eveatual^  swept  ii  away  ia  ISXi*" 

t6.    Pafel04.    "  Fdace  or  war,  I  care  aot" 

9S.  Pafs  106.  Every  Scotcbaian  aratt  refrel  that  tbe  name  of  JobastoM 
sboaM  bave  disappeared  from  tbe  peerage,  and  bope  Ibat  ere  kwf  some  oaa 
of  tbe  many  claimaats  lor  tbe  minor  bonoors  at  least  of  tbe  boose  of  Aanaa- 
dale  may  make  oat  a  case  to  tbe  latiifactiea  of  tbe  Haose  of  Lords.    The 

Erat  estates  of  tbe  &mily  are  still  aearly  eatiia,  aad  in  wertby  beads  ^-Ibay 
ve  passed  to  a  yoOnger  braacb  of  tbe  noble  boose  of  Hopetoon,  oaa  of  tM 
claimaats  of  tbe  elder  titles. 

27.  Pftce  ISl.  Tbis  ereaUoa,  and  tbat  of  tbe  Dakedon  of  Albaay,  fa 
fiivoor  of  tbe  Kiaf'a  brotber,  ware  the  first  Insfaaeas  of  dacal  raak  fa  Seal- 
land.  Buchanan  mentions  the  innovation  in  terms  which  may  be  coasidersd 
as  sfaywfaf  <haiav«a  be  p«iook  fa  theceaeial  pwjadiee  widi  whfah  IhaitfUa 
was  viewed  m  Scotland  dowatoaaam 
fa  alsMSt  evai3r  case  aaltint  with  heavy 


the  MMial  pfiMfaa  wi*  whMlhu  tfUa 
BMich  later  panadk  it  had*  Mdaad^  i  aM 
eavy  misfnrtiiiiea   ■«<  lamy  with  Magfa 


28.    pM  ItJ,    7%igg«rs  aad  wnmn,  1.  a.  stardy     ,^ 
however,  being,  as  the  word  implies,  more  civil  than  the  latter. 

d9.  Page  128.  The  GaiOee  of  a  Caiholie  Cathedral  is  a  small  side  chapal 
to  which  ezcommoaicated  persons  have  access,  thongh  they  mast  not  CAfar 
tbe  body  of  tbe  church.  Mr.  Surtees  suggests  that  the  aama  of  the  alaaa 
thus  appropriated  to  the  consolation  of  miserable  peniteats,  was  derivedTfiNMS 
tbe  text:  **  Ite,  nuaciate  fratribos  meis  at  cant  in  Ualileam :  ibi  me  videbont'^ 
Matth.  xaviii.  UL  See  Hi$lary  of  Harfann,  vol.  i.  p.  Ivi.  Criaiiaals  ^laimfag 
saactuarv,  were,  for  obvious  laasaaa,  accaslaasad  to  place  ihsmssfaea  fa  Ifat 
part  of  tne  edifice. 

90.  Page  196.  Tbe  men  of  tbe  Isle  of  Bute  were  called  Braadaaes  | 
from  what  derivation  is  not  quite  certain,  though  tbe  strongprobability  lies  with 


own  patrimony,  and  its  natives  bis  personal  KNlowers.^  Tne  notrie  nunilv 
Bute,  to  whom  the  island  now  belongs,  are  an  ancient  illegitimate  braaca 
the  Royal  house. 


91.  Page  197.  Tbe  complaml  of  the  mooks  of  Arbroath  about  the  too 
great  hoaoor  the  Eari  of  Douglas  had  paid  tbem  in  becoming  their  guest  with 
a  trafa  of  a  thousand  men,  passed  into  a  proverb,  and  was  aever  forgottea 
when  the  old  Scots  churchmien  railed  at  the  nobilitv,  who,  m  the  sequel,  de- 
molished tbe  church,  out  of  that  earnest  yearning  they  had  long  felt  for  bat 
goods. 

at.    P^199. 
composition,  to  si , 
verses,  Mrs.  Robert 


9.  This  lay  has  been  set  to  beautifol  music  by  a  lady  wbrsa 
say  nothing  of  her  sinring,  might  make  any  poet  proud  of  his 
»bert  Arkwright,  bom  Miss  Kemble. 

99.  Page  177.  Mr.  Chrystal  Croftangrv  bad  not,  it  must  be  confessed, 
when  be  indited  this  sentence,  exactly  recollected  tbe  character  of  Rotlisay« 
%s  given  by.  tbe  Prior  of  Lochleven. 

"  A  seemly  person  in  stature, 
Cunuaud  uilo  Ictterature." 

B.  ix.  cap.  29. 
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M.    Pftgein.    The  cimde  of  DonlMr. 

35.  PM  fS6,  The  extent  to  which  the  seience  of  poitoDiiic  wss  carried 
M  the  middle  sfM  oa  the  continent,  w  weH  known.  The  hatefafpractice  was 
more  and  more  refined^  and  still  more  generally  adopted,  afterwards  j  and  we 
u4  told,  among  other  rastances  of  diabolical  cunniiu^,  of  gloves  which  could 
not  be  jmt  on  without  inflicting  a  mortal  disease,  of  letters  which,  on  bemg 
oj>enec^  diflused  a  fatal  vapour,  ice.  &c.  Voltaire  Justlv  and  candidly  men- 
tions it  as  a  distincuishinp  characteristic  of  the  British,  that  political  poison- 
ings  make  little,  if  any,  ngure  in  their  history. 

96.  Page  228.  Fattem^s  E'en,  the  evening  before  the  commencement 
of  tlie  fB»x.-—'An£lie^-^8hrot»4ide.  the  season  of  being  dbriven,  or  of  con- 
fession and  absolution,  before  beginning  the  penance  of  Lent.  l*he  cock- 
fights, &c.,  still  held  at  this  period,  are  relics  of  the  Catholic  carnival  that 
preceded  the  weeks  of  abstinence. 

37.  Page  299.    The  hoehe  peers  of  Charlemagne,  immortal  in  romance. 

38.  Page  247.  The  Scottish  Statate  Book  aflbrdsabondant  evidence  of 
the  extravagant  and  often  fatal  firolics  practised  among  oar  ancestors  under 
the  personages  elected  te  fill  the  htgn  offices  of  Qpfne  of  Moy^  Prince  of 
Yule  (Christmas),  Abbott  of  Unreason,  &c.  &c.,  corresponding  to  the  Boy 
Bishop  of  England  and  the  French  Abbi  de  LUsse,  or  AJbhas  LetiUaB, 
Shrovetide  was  not  less  distinguished  by  such  mumming  digniUries. 

39.  Page  249.  The  Mcusamortf  or  Massy  More,  the  principal  dungeon 
of  the  feuinJ  castle,  is  rjpposed  to  have  derived  its  name  from  our  intercourse 
with  the  Eastern  nations  at  the  time  of  the  Crusades.  Dr.  Jamiesoo  miotes 
•n  old  Latin  Itinerary :  "  Proximus  est  career  subterraneus,  sive,  ut  Mauri 
appellant,  Maxmorra/' 

40.  Page  206.  The  passage  referred  to  is  perhaps  the  most  poetica  mm 
hi  Bliiidirafry'i  Wallace.    Book  v.,  v.  180-^. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A  purple  land,  where  law  leciuef  aoft  life. 

Btbov. 

Th£  morning  of  Ash  Wednesday  arose  pale  and  bleak, 
as  usual  at  this  season  m  Scotland,  where  the  worst  and 
most  inclement  weather  often  occurs  in  t\^  early  spring 
months.  It  was  a  severe  day  of  frost,  and  the  citizens 
had  to  sleep  away  the  consequences  of  the  preceding 
holiday's  debauchery.  The  sun  had  therefore  risen  for 
an  hour  above  the  horizon,  before  there  was  any  general 
appearance  of  life  among  the  inhabitants  of  Perth,  so 
that  it  was  some  time  after  daybreak,  when  a  citizen, 
going  early  to  mass,  saw  the  body  of  the  luckless  Oliver 
Proudfute  lying  on  its  face,  across  the  kennel,  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  fallen,  under  the  blow,  as  our 
readers  will  easily  imagme,  of  Antony  Bonthron,  the 
"  boy  of  the  belt,"  that  is,  the  executioner  of  the  plea- 
sure, of  John  of  Ramomy. 

This  early  citizen  was  Allan  Griffin,  so  termed  because 
he  was  master  of  the  Griffin  inn  ;  and  the  alarm  which 
he  raised  soon  brought  together,  first  straggling  neigh- 
bours, and  by  and  by  a  concourse  of  citizens.  At  first, 
from,  the  circumstance  of  the  well-known  buff-coat  and 
the  crimson  feather  in  the  head-piece,  the  noise  arose 
that  it  was  the  stout  Smith  diat  hj  there  slain.  This 
£|Ise  rumour  continued  for  some  time ;  for  the  host  of  the 
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Griffin,  who  himself  had  been  a  magistrate,  would  noi 
permit  the  body  to  be  touched  or  stirred  till  Bailie  Craig- 
dallie  arrived,  so  that  the  &oe  was  imt  «een. 

"  This  concerns  the  Fair  City,  ray  friends,"  he  said  ; 
"  and  if  it  is  the  stout  Smith  of  the  Wynd  who  lies  herc; 
the  man  lives  not  in  Perth,  who  will  not  risk  land  and  life 
to  avenge  him.  Look  you,  the  villains  have  struck  him 
down  behind  hia  Ua<ill,  for  thefe  is  noi  i  oiian  within  ten 
Scotch  miles  of  Perth,  gentle  or  semple.  Highland  or 
Lowland,  that  wo\ild  b»¥e  mel  hiamkite  to  face  with  si  ch 
evil  purpose.  Oh,  brave  men  of  Perth  !  the  flower  of 
your  manhood  has  been  etH  down,  and  that  Ly  a  base  and 
treacherous  hand  !" 

A  wild  cry  of  fury*  afOde  from  the  people,  who. were 
fast  assembling. 

**  We  vnll  taJbe  him  on  our  shoulders,^'  said  a  strong 
butcher  ;  ^'  we  will  carry  )wi  to  the  jECeg'^  M^s^P^^f  at 
the  Dominican  Convent.'-' 

<'  Ay.  ay  a**  answered  a  blacksioiiih,  <*  naitber  boh  nor 
bar  shall  keep  us  from  the  King ;  neid»er  moak  nor  maas 
shall  break  our  purpose,  A  bet^  armourer  never  laid 
hammer  on  anvil  t" 

''  To  the  Dominicans  I  to  the  Domimcau^  !"  shouted 
the  assembled  people. 

"  Bethink  you, 'burghers,"  ^id  aaother  citi:i^3,  '^  our 
Kmg  is  a  good  King,  and  loves  us  like  his  children.  It 
*&  ilie  Douglas  and  the  Duke  of  Albany,  that  will  not  let 
2^od  King  Robert  h§ar  tbe  .disti^ssea  of  his  people." 

.  /Uo.  wa  «}  be  slaii^  in  our  ow«  streieia  for  tiie  King's 
arftu^ss ^:  .boajrt ?"  saidth*  butcher. '  f*  The  Biuce  did 
otherwise.  If  the  King  will  not  keiep.  u^^  we  tvill  keep 
oiirs^vfls*  Ring  the.  .Wild  backward,  every  bell  of  tbera 
tJiat  ift  jQ»a(tfif  ^  nWal..  Cry,  aod  ^pare  not,  St.  John- 
stoa'§    bum  vs  up  i"^    .. 

"  Ay,*'  ci«fc4  «Botiaer  citiae^,  "  and  let  us  to  the  hoWs 
of  Albany  w^  tl^  Di^U|^  and  burn  them  to  Ihe  groi,iQd. 
Let  the  fires  tall  far-^^,  near,  that  Perth  knew  bow  to 
avenge  h&c  stoi^  Hei^jf  Go»w  !  He  has  foi^  a  score  of 
times  for  tlie  Fw  City'a  right — let  us  «how  we  can  figijl 
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once  to  avenge  his  wrong.  Hallo  !  ho  !  brave  citizens. 
St.  Johnston^    hunt  is  up  !'* 

This  cry,  the  well-known  rally mg  word  amongst  the 
inhabitants  of  Perth,  and  seldom  heard  but  on  occasioiis^^ 
of  general  uproar,  was  echoed  from  voice  to  voice  ;  and 
one  or  two  neighbouring  steeples,  of  which  the  enragcc! 
citizens  possessed  tliemselves,  either  by  consent  of  the 
priests,  or  in  spite  of  their  opposition,  began  to  ring  out 
the  ominous  alarm  notes,  in  which,  as  the  ordinary  suc- 
cession of  the  chimes  were  reversed,  the  bells  were. said 
to  be  rung  backward. 

Still,  as  the  crowd  thickened,  and  the  roar  waxed  more 
universal  and  louder,  Allan  Griffin,  a  burly  man,  with  a 
deep  voice,  and  well  respected  among  high  and  low,  kepi 
his  station  as  he  bestrode  the  corpse,  and  called  loudly 
to  the  multitude  to  keep  back,  and  wait  the  arrival  of  the 
magistrates. 

"  We  must  proceed  by  order  in  this  matter,  my  mas- 
ters ;  we  must  have  our  magistrates  at  our  head.  They 
are  duly  chosen  and  elected  in  our  townJiall,  good  men 
and  true  every  one  ;  we  will  not  be  called  rioters,  or  idle 
perturbators  of  the  king's  peace.  Stand  you  still,  and 
make  room,  for  yonder  comes  BsfHie  Craigdallie,  ay,  and 
honest  Simon  Glover,  to  whom  the  Fair  City  is  so  much 
bounden.  Alas,  alas,  my  kind  townsmen  !  his  beautiful 
daughter  was  a  bride  yesternight — this  morning  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth  is  a  widow  before  she  has'  been  a  wife  !** 

This  new  theme  of  sympathy  increased  the  rage  and 
sorrow  of  the  crowd  the-  more,  as  many  women  now 
mingled  with  them,  who  echoed  back  the  alarm  cry  to 
tlie  men. 

"  Ay,  ay,  St.  Johnston's  hunt  is  up.  For  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth  and  the  brave  Henry  Gow !  Up,  up,  every 
one  of  you,  spare  not  for  your  skin-cutting  !  To  the 
stables  !  to  the  stables  ! — when  the  horse  is  gone  the 
inan-at-arms  is  useless — cut  off  the  grooms  and  yeomen ; 
lame,  maim,  and  stab  the  horses ;  kill  the  base  squires 

1*       VOL,    II. 
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and  pages.  Let  these  proud  knights  meet  us  on  their  feet 
if  they  dare  !" 

<*  They  dare  not,  they  dare  not,"  answered  the  men  ; 
"  their  strength  lis  in  their  horses  and  armour  ;  and  yet 
the  haughty  and  ungrateful  villains  have  slain  a  man  whose 
skill  as  an  armourer  was  never  matched  in  Milan  or  Venice. 
To  arms  !  to  arms,  brave  burghers !  St.  Johnston's  hunt 
is  up!'' 

Amid  this  clamour,  die  magistrates  and  superior  class 
of  inhabitants  with  difficulty  obtained  room  to  examine 
the  body,  having  with  them  the  town-clerk  to  take  an  offi- 
cial protocol,  or,  as  it  is  still  called,  a  precognition,  of  the 
condition  in  which  it  was  found.  To  these  delays  the 
multitude  submitted,  with  a  patience  and  order  wliich 
strongly  marked  the  naUonal  character  of  a  people,  whose 
resentment  has  always  been  the  more  deeply  dangerous, 
that  they  will,  without  relaxing  their  determination  of 
vengeance,  submit  with  patience  to  all  delays  which  are 
necessary  to  ensure  its  attainmept.  The  multitude,  there- 
fore, received  their  magistrates  with  a  loud  cry,  in  which 
the  thirst  of  revenge  was  announced,  together  with  the 
deferential  welcome  to  jj^e  patrons  by  whose  direction  they 
expected  to  obtain  it  in  right  and  legal  fashion. 

While  these  accents  of  welcome  still  rung  above  the 
crowd,  who  now  filled  the  whole  adjacent  streets,  receiv- 
ing and  circulatmg  a  thousand  varying  reports,  the  fathers 
of  the  city  caused  the  body  to  be  raised  and  more  closely 
examined ;  when  it  was  instantly  perceived,  and  the  truth 
publicly  announced,  that  not  the  armourer  of  the  Wyi^d, 
so  highly,  and  according  to  the  esteemed  qualities  of  the 
time,  so  justly  popular  among  his  fellow-citizens  ;  but  a 
man  of  far  less  general  estimation,  though  not  without  his 
own  value  in  society,  lay  murdered  before  them — the 
brisk  Bonnet-maker,  Oliver  Proudfute.  The  resentment 
of  the  people  had  so  much  turned  upon  the  general  opinion^ 
that  their  frank  and  brave  champion,  Henry  6ow,  was 
the  slaughtered  person,  that  the  contradiction  of  the  re- 
port served  to  cool  the  general  fury,  although,  if  poor 
Oliver  had  been  recognized  at  first,  there  is  little  doubt 
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Ihat  the  cry  of  vengeance  would  have  been  as  unanimous, 
though  not  probably  so  furious,  as  in  the  case  of  Henry 
WyiKt.2  Tlie  first  circulation  of  the  unexpected  intelli- 
gence  even  excited  a  srbile  among  the  crowd,  so  near  are 
the  confines  of  the  ludicrous  to  those  of  the  terrible. 

<<  The  murderers  have  without  doubt  taken  him  for 
Henry  Smith,"  said  Griffin,  *'  which  must  have  been  a- 
great  comfort  to  him  m  the  circumsunces." 

But  the  arrival  of  other  persons  on  the  scene  soon  re- 
stored its  deeply  tragic  character. 


CHAPTER  n. 

Who's  UmI  Uwt  ringB  the  biB  f— IMaMM^M 
nwtownwyi  rii>. 

OlhtBo.  Act2.Sceiie9w 

The  wild  rumours  which  flew  through  the  town, 
speedily  followed  by  the  tolling  of  the  alarm  bells,  spread 
general  consternation.  The  nobles  and  knights,  with  their 
followers,  gathered  in  different  places  of  rendezvous, 
where  a  defence  could  best  be  maintained  ;  and  ttie  alarm 
reached  the  royal  residence,  where  the  young  Prince  was 
one  of  the  first  to  appear  tg  assist,  if  necessary,  in  the 
defence  of  the  old  King.  The  scene  of  the  preceding 
night  ran  in  his  recollection ;  and,  remembering  the  blood- 
stained figure  of  Bonthron,  he  conceived,  though  indis- 
tinctly, that  the  ruffian's  action  had  been  connected  with 
this  uproar.  The  subsequent  and  more  interesting  dis- 
course with  Sir  John  Ramomy  had,  however,  been  of  such 
an  impressive  nature,  as  to  obliterate  all  traces  of  what  he 
had  vaguely  heard  of  the  bloody  act  of  the  assassin,  except- 
ing a  confused  recollection  that  some  one  or  other  had  been 
slain.  It  was  chiefly  on  his  father's  account  that  he  had 
assumed  arms  with  his  household  train,  who,  clad  ^n  bright 
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armour,  and  bearing  lances  m  their  hanVls^  made  dow  a 
figure  rcrj  dififerent  from  that  of  the  precedaig  night, 
when  tbej  appeared  as  intoxicated  btcohanalians.  The 
kind  old  monarch  reeeiyed  this  mark  of  filial  attaobment 
witii  tears  of  gratitude,  and  proudly  presented  Us  son  toi 
his  brother  Albany,  who  entered  riiortly  afterwavds^  H«i 
took  them  each  by  the  hand. 

'  ^  Now  «f  we  three  Stewarts,''  be  safd»  «« as 
inseparable  as  die  holy  Trefoil ;  and,  as  they  say,  ibm 
wearer  of  that  sacred  herb  mocks  at  magical  ddosioiiy  so 
we,  wtule  we  are  true  to  each  other,  may  9M  mdice  and 
enmity  at  defiance." 

The  brother  and  son  kissed  the  kind  hand  which  press* 
ed  theirs,  while  Robert  UL  expressed  his  confidence  in 
their  affection.  The  kiss  of  the  youth  was,  for  the  time, 
sincere  ;  that  of  the  brother  was  the  salute  of  the  apos- 
tate Judas. 

In  the  meantime  the  bell  of  St.  John's  church  alarmed, 
amongst  othets,  thtt  bhahitawts  of  Cuf  few  Sireet.  In  the 
house  of  Simon  Glover,  old  Dorothy  Gknrttr,  as  she  was 
called,  {tor  ^e  also  took  name  from  the  trade  she  prac- 
tised, under  her  mgster'^  auspices,)  was  the  first  to  catch 
the  sound.  Though  somewhat  deaf  up<Ki  ordiiiary  occa- 
sions, bei:  eair  for  bad  news  was  as  sharp  as  a  kite's  seem 
for  carrion ;  for  Dorothy,  otherwise  an  industrious,  faith- 
Mi  and  fven  affectionate  creature,  bad  that  strong  appetite 
for  collecting  and  retailing  sinister  intelfigence,  which,  is 
often  to  be  marked  in  the  lower  classes.  Little  accus- 
torned  to  be  listened  to,  they  love  the  attention  which  a 
tragic  tale  ensures  to  the  bearer,  and,  enjoy,  perhaps,  the 
temporary  eq;uality  to  which  misfortune  reduces  those  who 
vixe  ordinarily  accounted  their  superiprs.  Dorothy  had 
no  sooner  possessed  herself  of  a  slight  packet  of  the  ru- 
mours which  were  flying  abroad,  than  she  nounced  into 
her  master's  bed-room,  who  had  taken  the  privilege  of 
age  and  the  holytide  to  sleep  longer  than  usual. 

"  There  he  lies,  honest  man  !"  said  Dorothy,  half  in 
a  screeching,  and  half  in  a  wailing  tone  of  sympathy, — 
"  There  he  lies  ;  his  best  friend  slain,  and  he  knowing  as 
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Ettie  about  it  a^  the  babe  nem  born,  that  kesa  not  life 
from  death." 

'^  How  now  !"  said  the  Glover,  starting  up  out  of  his 
bed, — **  What  is  the  matter^  old  woman  ?  is  my  daughter 
weU?'' 

^'  Old  woman  !"  said  Dorothy,  who,  having  her  fish 
hooked,  chose  to  let  him  play  a  little.  '<  I  am  not  so  old,'* 
said  she,  flouncing  out  of  the  room,  ^^  as  U>  bide  in  the 
place  till  a  man  rises  from  his  naked  bed — " 

And  presently  she  was  heard  at  a  distance  in  the  par- 
lour bofieath,  melodiously  singing  to  the  scrubbitig  of  her 
own  broom. 

^^  Dorothys— screech-owl — devil, — say  but  my  daughter 
is  well  !" 

^*  I  am  weU,  my  fatlier,"  answered  the  Fair  Maid  of 
Perth,  peaking  Trom  her  bed-room,  '<  perfectly  well  ; 
but  what,  for  Our  Lady's  sake,  is  the  matter  ?  The  bells 
ring  backward,  and  tlwre  is  shrieking  and  crying  in  the 
streets." 

**  I  9nl&  presently  know  the  cause.  Here^  Ccmachar,. 
come  speedily  and  tie  my  points.— I  forgot— the  High- 
land bon  is  fer  beyond  FortingaH. — Patience^  daughter, 
I  will  presently  bring  yon  news." 

'*  Ye  ne«d  not  hurry  yourself  foi  that,  Simon  Glover,*' 
quoth  the  obdurate  old  woman  ;  ^  the  beat  and  the  worst 
of  it  may  be  tauld  before  jou  cotikk  hobble  over  your 
doof*stane.  I  ken  the  kaiU  slory  abroad  ;.  for,  thought  I^ 
eur  goodman  is  ao  wiUul,  that  he'H  b&  foi  banging  out  to 
the  tuilzie,  be  the  cause  whet  rt  like ;  and  see  I  Bftaun  e'et) 
stir  my  sbanksy  and  Isam  tbe  cause  of  aU  this,  os  he  wilt 
hae  his  auld  nose  in  the  midst  of  it,  and  may  be  get  it  nipt 
off  before  he  knowEs  what  for." 

^  And  what  is  the  news,  tbcn,  old  woman?"  said  tiie 
impatieiHi  Gbver,  still  bu^ng  himself  with  the  hundred 
points  or  ktfcbets  whicfe  were  the  means:  of  attadbtng  the 
doublet  to  the  hose. 

Doroij^  suffered  Urn  to  proceed  in  his  task,  till  she 
f  onjectlired  it  must  be  nearly  accomplished  ;  and  foresaw 
dial,  if  she  told  not  the  secret  herself,  her  master  would 
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be  abroad  to  seek  in  person  for  tbe  cause  of  the  dbturb- 
ance.  She,  therefore,  hollowed  out — "  Aweel,  aweel, 
ye  canna  say  it  is  my  fault,  if  you  hear  ill  news  before 
you  have  been  at  the  morning  mass.  I  would  have  kept 
it  from  ye  till  ye  had  heard  the  priest's  word  i  but  since 
you  must  hear  it,  you  have  e'en  lost  the  truest  friend  that 
ever  gave  hand  to  another,  and  Perth  maun  mourn  for 
the  bravest  burgher  that  ever  took  a  blade  in  hand." 

''  Harry  Smith  !  Harry  Smith !"  exclaimed  tbe  father 
and  the  daughter  at  once. 

^^  Oh,  ay,  there  ye  hae  it  at  last,"  said  Dorothy  ; 
'*  and  whase  fault  was  it  but  your  ain  ? — ^you  made  such 
a  piece  of  work  about  his  companyingnwith  a  glee-woman, 
as  if  he  had  companied  with  a  Jewess  ?" 

Dorothy  would  have  g<»ie  on  long  enough,  but  her 
master  exclaimed  to  his  daughter,  who  was  still  in  her 
own  apartment,  '*  It  is  nonsense,  Catharine—- all  the  do- 
tage of  an  old  fool.  No  such  thing  has  happened.  I 
will  bring  you  the  true  tiduigs  in  a  moment ;"  and  snatch- 
ing up  his  staff,  the  old  man  hurried  out  past  Dorothy,  and 
into  the  street,  where  the  throng  of  people  were  rushing 
towards  the  High  Street.  Dorothy,  in  the  meantime, 
kept  muttering  to  herself,  "  Thy  father  is  a  wise  man, 
take  his  ain  word  for  it.  He  will  come  next  by  some 
scathe  in  the  hobbleshow,  and  then  it  will  be,  Ekirothj, 
get  the  lint,  and,  Dorothy,  spread  the  plaster  ;  but  now 
it  is  nothing  but  nonsense,  and  a  lie,  and  impossibility,  that 
can  come  out  of  Dorothy's  moutli—- Impossible  !  Does 
auld  Simon  thmk  that  Harry  Smith's  bead  was  as  bard  as 
his  stithy,  and  a  haill  clan  of  Higblandmen  dinging  at 
him?" 

Here  she  was  interrupted  by  a  figure  like  an  angel, 
who  came  wandering  by  her  with  wild  eye,  cheek  deadly 
pale,  hair  dishevelled,  and  an  apparent  want  of  conscious- 
ness, which  terrified  tbe  old  woman  out  of  her  diacon* 
tented  humour. 

"  Our  Lady  bless  my  bairn,"  said  she  "  ^j^^at  look 
vou  sae  wild  for  ?"  v 
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'*  Did  70U  not  say  some  oae  was  dead  ?**  said  Catha- 
rine, with  a  frightful  uncertainty  of  utterance,  as  if  her 
organs  of  speech  and  hearing  served  her  but  imperfectly 

*^  Dead,  hinney  !  Ay,  ay,  dead  eneugh ;  ye'll  no  hao 
him  to  gloom  at  ony  mair.** 

^'  Dead  !*'  repeated  Catharine,  still  with  the  same  un- 
certainty of  voice  and  manner.  ^'  Dead— -slain — ^and 
by  Highlanders?" 

"  Pse  warrant  by  Highlanders, — ^the  lawless  loons. 
Wha  is  it  else  that  kills  maist  of  the  folks  about,  unless 
now  and  then  when  the  burghers  take  a  tirrivie,  and  kill 
ane  another,  or  whiles  that  the  knights  and  nobles  shed 
blood  ?  But  Fse  uphauld  it^s  been  the  Highlandmen  this 
bout.  The  man  was  no  in  Pertli,  laird  or  loon,  durst  have 
faced  Henry  Smith  man  to  man.  There's  been  sair  odds 
against  him ;  ye'll  see  that  when  it's  looked  into." 

^'  Highlanders !"  repeated  Catharine,  as  if  haunted  by 
some  idea  which  troubled  her  senses.  ^*  Highlanders  ! 
— ^Oh,  Conachar  !  Conachar  !" 

<<  Indeed,  and  I  dare  say  you  have  lighted  6n  the  very 
man,  Catharine.  They  quarrelled,  as  you  saw,^  tlie 
St.  Valentine's  Even,  and  had  a  warstle.  A  Higniand- 
man  has  a  long  memory  for  the  like  of  that.  Gie  him  a 
cuff  at  Martinmas,  and  his  cheek  will  be  tingling  at  Whit- 
sunday. But  what  could  have  brought  down  tlie  lang- 
legged  loons  to  do  their  bloody  wark  within  burgh  ?" 

"  Woe's  me,  it  was  I,"  said  Catharine ;  "  it  was  I 
brought  the  Highlanders  down — ^I  that  sent  for  Conachar 
— ^ay,  they  have  lain  in  wait— but  it  was  I  that  brought 
them  within  reach  of  their  prey.  But  I  will  see  with  my 
own  eyes — and  then — something  we  will  do.  Say  to  my 
father  I  will  be  back  anon." 

*'  Are  ye  distraught,  lassie  ?"  shouted  Dorothy,  as 
Catharine  made  past  her  towards  the  street  door.  *^  You 
would  not  gang  into  the  street  with  the  hair  hanging  down 
your  haffets  in  that  guise,  and  you  kenn'd  for  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth  ? — Mass,  but  she's  out  in  the  street,  come 
o't  what  like,  and  the  auld  Glover  will  be  as  mad  as  if  I 
coald  withhold  her,  will  she  nill  she,  flyte  she  fling  she 
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— Tbi«  18  a  tea^e  iDommg  for  an  Ash-Wednesdajr  I — 
Wba('s  to  be  done  ?  If  I  were  to  se^k  my  master  among 
the  multitude,  I  were  like  to  be  crushed  beneath  tlieir 
feet,  and  little  moan  made  for  the  old  woman— And  am 
I  to  run  after  Catharine,  who  ere  this  is  out  of  sight,  and 
far.  lighter  of  foot  than  I  am  i-^^so  I  will  just  down  the 
jate  to  Nicol  Barber's,  and  tell  him  a'  about  it.** 

While  the  trusty  Dorothy  was  putting  her  prudent  re^ 
solve  into  execution,  Catharine  ran  through  the  streets  a 
Pei:th  in  a  imanner,  which  at  another  moment  would  havf 
Mfought  on  her  the  attention  of  every  one,  who  saw  her 
feui:rying  on  with  a  reckless  impetuosity^  wildly  and  widely 
different  from  the  ordinary  decency  and  composure  of  her 
step  and  manner,  and  without  the  plaid,  scarf,  or  mantle, 
which  "  women  of  good,"  of  fair  character  and  decent 
rank,  universally  carried  around  them,  when  they  went 
i^broad-  But  distracted  a^  the  people  were,  every  one 
inquiring  Qr  telling  the  cause  of  tne  tumult,  and  most  re- 
counting it  different  ways^  the  negligence  of  her  dress, 
and  diijcoiqpQsure  of  her  manner,  made  no  impression  on 
any  qoc  y  and  she  was  suffered  to  press  forward  on  the 
path  dUe  bad  chosen,  without  a^racting  more  notice  than 
the  other  females,  who,  stirred  by  anxious  curiosity  or 
fear,  bad  come  out  to  inquire  the  cause  of  an  alarm  so 
general— it  might  be  to  seek  for  friends,  for  whose  safety 
Qiey  were  interested. 

As  Catharine  passed  ak>ng,  she  felt  all  ibe  wild  kiflu- 
enoe  of  the  agitating  scene,  and  it  was  with  diflSlcuIty,  she 
forbore  from  repeating  the  cries  of  lamentation  and  alarm, 
which  were  echoed  around  her.  In  the  meantime,  she 
rushed  rapidly  on,  embarrassed  Uke  one  in  a  dream,  with 
a  strange  sense  of  dreadful  calamity,  the  p»-ecise  nature  of 
which  she  was  unable  to  define,  but  which  implied  the 
terrible  consciousness,  that  the  man  who  loved  her  sa 
fondly,  whose  good  qualities  she  so  highly  esteemed,  and 
whom  she  now  felt  to  be  dearer,  than  perhaps  she  would 
before  have  acknowledged  to  her  own  bosom,,  was  murder^ 
od^  and  most  probably  by  her  means.  The  connexion  be- 
twiitt  H<iwry's  supposed  death,  and  tjie  descent  at  Cona- 
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char  and  his  followers,  though  adopted  by  her  ki  a  mo* 
meat  of  extreme  and  engrossing  emotion,  was  sufficiently 
probable  to  have  been  received  for  truth,  even  if  her  un< 
derstaitding  bad  been  at  leisure  to  examine  its  credibility « 
Witiiout  knowing  what  she  sought,  except  the  general 
desire  to  know  the  worst  of  the  dresdful  report,  she  hur- 
ried forward  to  the  very  spot,  which  of  all  others,  her  feel- 
uigs  of  the  preceding  day  would  have  induced  her  to  avoid 

Who  would,  upon  the  evening  of  Shrove*tide,  have 
persuaded  the  proud,  die  timid,  the  shy,  the  rigidly  de- 
corous Cadiarine  Glover,  thai  before  mass  on  Ash  Wed- 
nesd'^y,  she  should  rush  through  the  streets  of  Perth, 
luakii^  her  way  amidst  tumult  and  confusion,  with  her 
hair  unbound,  and  her  dress  disarranged,  to  seek  the  house 
of  that  same  lover,  who,  she  had  reason  to  believe,  had 
90  grossly  and  indelicately  neglected  and  afiironted  her,  as 
to  pursue  a  low  and  licentious  amour !  Yet  so  it  was ;  and 
her  eagerness  takmg,  as  if  by  instinct,  the  road  which  was 
most  free,  she  avoided  the  High  Street,  where  the  pres* 
sure  was  greatest,  and  reached  the  wynd  by  the  narrow 
lanes  on  the  northern  skirt  of  the  town,  through  which 
Henry  Smith  had  formerly  escorted  Louise.  But  even 
tjbese  conq^aratively  lonely  passages  wore  now  astir  with 
passengers,  so  general  was  the  alarm.  Catharine  Glover 
made  her  way  through  them,  however,  while  such  as  ob- 
served her  looked  on  each  other,  and  shook  their  heada 
m  syoQ^athy  with  her  distress.  At  length,  withoitf  any 
distinct  idea  of  her  own  purpose,  she  stood  bdbce  bw 
lover's  door,  and  knocked  for  admittance* 

The  silence  which  succeeded  the  echomg  of  her  hasty 
summons  increased  the  alarm,  which  had  induced  her  to 
take  this  deqperate  measure.  ^'  Open,— Hupen,  Heery !" 
she  cried.  ^  Open,  if  you  yet  live  !*«-Open,  if  you  would 
not  find  Cathanne  Glover  dead  upoa  your  thrMhotd  !" 

As  she.  cried  thus  franddy,  to  ears  which  she  was 

taught  to  believe  vrere  stopp^  by  death,  the  lover  she 

invoked  opened  the  door  in  person,  just  in  time  to  prevent 

her  sinking  on  the  ground.    The  extremity  of  his  ecstatic 
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y  upon  an  occasion  so  unexpected,  was  qualified  only 
ty  the  wonder  which  forbade  him  to  believe  it  real,  and 
by  bis  alarm  at  the  closed  eyes,  half-opened  and  blanched 
lips,  total  absence  of  complexion,  and  apparently  total 
cessation  of  breathing. 

Henry  had  remained  at  home,  in  spite  of  the  general 
atarm,  which  had  reached  bis  ears  for  a  considerable  time, 
fully  determined  *^  put  himself  in  the  way  of  no  brawls 
that  he  could  avoid  ;  and  it  was  only  in  compliance  with 
a  summons  from  the  Magistrates,  which,  as  a  burgher,  be 
was  bound  to  obey, that,  taking  bis  sword  and  a  spare  buck- 
ler from  the  wall,  he-was  about  to  go  forth,  for  the  first  time 
unwillingly,  Co  pay  his  service,  as  his  tenure  bound  him. 

'^  It  is  hard,"  he  said,  i^  to  be  put  forward  in  all  the 
town  feuds,  when  the  fighting  work  is  so  detestable  to 
Catharine.  I  am  sure  there  are  enough  of  wenches  in 
Penh,  that  say  to  their  gallants,  <  Go  out— do  your  devoir 
bravely,  and  win  your  lady's  grace  ;'  and  yet  they  send 
not  for  their  lovers,  but  for  me,  who  cannot  do  the  duties 
of  a  man  to  protect  a  minstrel  woman,  or  of  a  burgess  who 
fights  for  the  honour  of  his  town,  but  this  peevish  Catha- 
rine uses  me  as  if  I  were  a  brawler  and  bordeller  !*' 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  occupied  his  mind,  when, 
as  he  opened  his  door  to  issue  forth,  the  person  dearest  to 
his  thoughts,  but  whom  he  certainly  least  expected  to  see, 
was  present  to  his  eyes,  and  dropped  imo  his  arms. 

His  mixture  of  surprise,  joy,  and  anxiety,  did  not  de- 
prive him  of  the  presence  of  mind  which  the  occasion 
demanded.  To  place  Catharine  Glover  in  safety,  and 
recall  her  to  herself,  was  to  be  thought  of  before  render* 
ing  obedience  to  the  summons  of  the  magistrates,  how- 
ever pressingly  that  bad  been  delivered. '  He  carried  hit 
lovely  burden,  as  light  as  a  feather,  yet  more  precious 
than  the  same  quantity  of  purest  gold,  into  a  small  bed- 
chamber which  had  been  his  mother's.  It  was  the  most 
fit  for  an  invalid,  as  it  looKed  into  the  garden,  and  waf 
separated  from  the  noise  of  the  tumult. 

"  Here,  Nurse— Nurse  Shoolbred— -come  quick-— 
come  for  death  and  life — ^here  is  one  wants  thy  help  '' 
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Up  trotted  the  old  dame.  <<  If  it  should  but  prove  any 
one  that  will  keep  thee  out  of  the  scuffle," — ^for  she  also 
had  been  aroused  by  the  noise, — but  what  was  her  aston- 
'  ishraent,  when,  placed  in  love  and  reverence  on  the  bed 
of  her  late  mistress,  and  supported  by  the  athletic  arms  of 
her  foster  son,  she  saw  the  apparently  lifeless  form  of  the 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth.  "  Catharine  Glover  !"  she  said  ; 
"  and.  Holy  Mother — a  dying  woman,  as  it  would  Seem  !** 

"  Not  so,  old  woman,"  said  her  foster  son ;  **the  dear 
heart  throbs — the  sweet  breath  comes  and  returns !  Come 
thou,  that  may  aid  her  more  meetly  than  I — ^bring  water 
-^essences — ^whatever  thy  old  skill  can  devise.  Heaven 
did  not  place  her  in  my  arms  to  die,  but  to  live  for  her- 
self and  me!" 

With  an  activity  which  her  age  litde  promised.  Nurse 
Shoolbred  collected  the  means  of  restoring  animation  ; 
for,  like  many  women  of  the  period,  she  understood  what 
was  to  be  done  in  such  cases,  nay,  possessed  a  knowledge 
of  treating  wounds  of  an  ordinary  description,  which  the 
warlike  propensities  of  her  foster  son  kept  in  pret^  con- 
stant exercise. 

"  Come  now,"  she  said,  "  son  Henry,  unfold  your 
arms  from  about  my  patient — ^though  she  is  worth  the 
pressing — and  set  ihy  hands  at  freedom  to  help  me  with 
what  I  want. — ^Nay,  1  will  not  insist  on  your  quitting  her 
hand,  if  you  will  beat  the  palm  gently,  as  the  fingers  un- 
close their  clenched  grasp." 

"  I  beat  her  shght  beautiful  hand  !"  said  Henry ;  "  you 
were  as  well  bid  me  beat  a  glass  cup  with  a  fore-hammer, 
as  tap  her  fair  palm  with  my  horn-hard  fingers.— But  the 
fingers  do  unfold,  and  we  will  find  a  better  way  than  beat- 
mg  ;"  and  he  applied  his  lips  to  the  pretty  hand,  whose 
motion  indicated  returning  sensation.  .  One  or  two  deep 
sighs  succeeded,  and  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  opened  her 
eyes,  fixed  them  on  her  lover,  as  he  kneeled  by  the  bed- 
side, and  again  sunk  back  on  the  piDow.  As  she  withdrew 
not  her  hand  from  her  lover's  hold  or  from  his  grasp,  we 
must  in  charity  believe  that  the  return  to  consciousness 
was  not  so  complete  as  to  make  her  aware  that  he  abused 
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the  advants^e,  hj  pressing,  it  al^emat^]^  to  lu3  Uj^  apd 
his  bosom.  At  th«  same  time  we  aro  compened  to  own, 
that  the  blood  was  colouring  in  her  cheek,  and  that  her 
breathing  was  deep  and  regular,  for  a  minute  or  two  du- 
ring this  relapse. 

The  noise  at  the  'door  began  now  to  grow  much  louder,, 
and  Henry  was  called  for  by  all.  his  various  names,  oC 
Smith,  6ow,  and  Hal  of  the  Wynd,  as  heattiei>s  us^d  to. 
summon  jbeir  deities  by  different  epithets.  At  last,  like 
Portuguese  Catholics  when  exhausted  with  entreating 
their  saints,  the  crowd  without  had  recourse  to  vitupera^* 
tive  exclamations. 

"  Out  upon  you,  Henry  !  Tou  are  a  cfisgraeed  man, 
mansworn  to  your  burgher-oath,  and  a  traitof  to  tbe  Fair 
City,  unless  you  come  instantly  forth  !'* 

It  would  seem  that  Nurse  Shoolbred's  applications  wer^ 
now  so  far  successful,  that  Catharine's  senses  were  in  3ome 
measure  restored  j  for,  turning  hey  face  more  towards 
that  of  her  lover,,  than  her  former  posture  permitted^  she 
let  her  right  hand  fall  on  his  shoulder,  leaving  her  left  still 
in  his  possession,  and  seeming  slightly  to  detain  him,  while 
she  whispered,  "  Do  not  go,  Henry — stay  with  me — 
they  will  kill  thee,  these  men  of  blood."  V 

It  would  seem  that  this  genUe  invocation,  the  result  of 
finding  the  lover  alive  whom  she  exj»ected  to  have  only 
recognised  as  a  corpse,  though  it  was  spoken  so  low  as 
scarcely  to  be  intelligible,  had  more  effect  to  keep  Henry 
Wypd  in  his  present  posture^  than  the  repeated  summons 
of  many  voices  from  without  had  to  bring  him  down  stairs. 

"  Mass,  townsmen,*'  cried  one  hardy  citizen  to  his 
companioMs^  "  the  saucy  Smith  but  jests  with  us  !  Let 
us  into  the  bouse^  and  bring  him  out  by  the  lug  and  the 
horn." 

"  Take  care  what  you  are  doing,"  said  a  more  cautious 
assailant,  "  The  man  that  presses  on  Henry  Gow's  re- 
tirement may  go  into  his  house  with  sound  bones,  but  will 
return  with  ready-made  work  for  the  surgeon. — But  here 
comes  one  has  good  right  to  do  our  errand  to  him,  and 
Tiake  tlie  recreant  hear  reason  on  both  side*^  ofb's  bead.^ 
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The  pet ^n  of  wliom  thU  was  ^ppkea  was  uq  olbef  tlian 
Simon  Olover  himself.  He  bad  arrived  at  the  faul  spot 
"where  the  uolueky  honaet-makec's  body  was  lying,  just 
b  time  to  discover  to  his  great  relief,  that  when  it  was 
turned  with  the  face  upwards  by  Bailie  Craigdallie's  or- 
ders, tlie  features  of  the  poor  braggart  Proudfute  were 
recognised,  when  the  crowd  expected  to  behold  ihoae  of 
their  favourite  champion  Henry  Smith«  A  laugh,  or 
something  approaching  to  one,  went  among  those  who 
remembered  bow  hard  Oliver  had  struggled  to  obtain  the 
character  of  a  fighting  man,  however  foreign  to  his  nature 
and  disposition^  and  remarked  now,  that  he  had  met  with 
a  mode  of  death  much  better  suited  to  his  pretenaioDs  than 
to  his  temper.  But  this  tendency  to  ill-timed  mirth,  which 
savoured  of  the  rudeness  of  the  times,  was  at  once  hushed 
by  the  voice,  and  cries,  and  exclamations  of  a  woman, 
who  struggled  through  the  crowd,  screaming  at  the  same 
time, — ^^  Oh,  my  husband  !~ray  husband  I" 

Room  was  made  for  the  sorrower,  who  was  followed 
by  two  or  three  female  iriends.  Maudie  Proudfute  bad 
been  hitlierto  only  noticed  as  a  good-looking,  black-haired 
woman,  believed  to  be  dink*  and  disdainful  to  those  whom 
she  thought  meaner  or  poorer  than  herself,  and  lady  and 
empress  over  her  late  husband,  whom  she  quickly  caused 
to  lower  his  crest  when  she  chanced  to  hear  him  crowing 
out  of  season.  But  now,  under  the  influence  of  powerful 
passion,  she  assumed  a  far  more  imposing  character. 

"  Do  you  laugh,"  she  said,  "  you  unworthy  burghers 
of  Perth,,  because  one  of  your  own  citizens  has  poured 
his  blood  into  the  kennel  ? — or  do  you  laugh  because  the 
deadly  lot  has  lighted  on  my  husband  i  How  has  he  de- 
served this  ? — ^Did  he  not  maintain  an  honest  bouse  by  hit 
own  industry,  and  keep  a  creditable  board,  where  the  sicli 
had  welcome,  and  the  poor  had  relief  ?  Did  he  not  lend  to 
those  who  wanted,— stand  by  his  neighbours  as  a  friend 
keep  counsel  and  do  justice  like  a  magistrate  T' 

«  Cant«aiptuaiis>«-«cocnf«l  ftf  otbfra. 
3*   VOL,   II. 
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"  It  is  true,  it  is  true,"  answered  the  assembly  ;  "  Us 
blood  is  our  blood,  as  much  as  if  it  were  Hemy  Cow's.'* 

^<  You  speak  truth,  neighbours,"  said  Bailie  Craigdal- 
tie  ;  "  and  this  feud  cannot  be  patched  up  as  the  former 
was — citizens'  blood  must  not  flow  unavenged  down  our 
kennels,  as  if  it  were  ditch-water,  or  we  shall  soon  see  the 
broad  Tay  crimsoned  with  it.  But  this  blow  was  never 
meant  for  the  poor  man  on  whom  it  has  unhappily  fallen. 
Every  one  knew  what  Oliver  Proudfute  was,  how  wide 
he  would  speak,  and  how  little  he  would  do.  He  has 
Henry  Smidi's  buff-coat,  target,  and  head-piece.  All  the 
town  know  them  as  well  as  I  do  ;  there  is  no  doubt  on't. 
He  had  the  trick,  as  you  know,  of  trying  to  imitate  the 
Smith  in  most  things.  Some  one,  blind  with  rage,  or 
perhaps  through  liquor,  has  stricken  the  innocent  Bonnet- 
n\^aker,  whom  no  man  either  hated  or  feared,  or  indeed 
cared  either  much  or  little  about,  instead  of  the  stout 
Smith,  wha  has  twenty  feuds  upon  his  hands." 

"  What  then  is  to  be  done,  Bailie  ?"  cried  the  multitude. 

"  That,  my  friends,  your  magistrates  will  determine 
for  you,  as  we  shall  instantly  meet  together  when  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris  cometh  here,  which  must  be  anon. 
Meanwhile,  let  the  chirurgeon  Dwming  examme  that  poor 
piece  of  clay,  that  he  may  tell  us  how  he  came  by  his 
fatal  death ;  and  then  let  Uie  corpse  be  decently  swathed 
in  a  clean  shroud,  as  becomes  an  honest  citizen,  and  plac- 
ed before  the  high  altar  in  the  church  of  St.  John,  the 
patron  of  the  Fair  City.  Cease  all  clamour  and  noise, 
and  every  defensible  man  of  you,  as  you  would  vnsh  well 
to  the  Fair  Town,  keep  his  weapons  in  readiness,  and  be 
prepared  to  assemble  on  the  High  Street,  at  the  tolling  of 
the  common  bell  frtmi  the  Town-House,  and  we  will  either 
revenge  the  death  of  our  fellow  citizen,  or  else  we  shall 
take  such  fortune  as  Heaven  will  send  us.  Meanwhile 
avoid  all  quarrelling  with  the  knights  and  their  followers, 
till  we  know  the  innocent  from  the  guilty. — But  wherefore 
tarries  this  knave  Smith  ?  He  is  ready  enough  in  tumults 
when  his  presence  is  not  wanted,  and  lags  he  now  when 
his  presence  may  serve  the  Fair  City  ? — What  ails  him. 
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doth  any  one  know  i    Hath  he  been  upon  the  frolie  las> 
Fastern's  Even  P* 

"  Rather  he  is  sick  or  sullen.  Master  Bailie,**  said  one 
of  the  city's  mairs,  or  sergeants ;  ^*  for  though  be  is  within 
Qoor,  as  his  knaves  report,  yet  he  will  neither  answer  to 
us  nor  admit  us.** 

"  So  please  your  worship,  Master  Bailie,"  said  Simon 
Glover,  "  I  will  go  myself  to  fetch  Henry  Smith.  I  have 
some  little  difference  to  make  up  with  him.  And  blessed 
be  Our  Lady,  who  hath  so  ordered  it,  that  I  find  him  alive, 
as  a  quarter  of  an  hour  since  I  could  never  have  expected !" 

^*  Bring  the  stout  Smith  to  ttie  Council-bouse,'*  said 
the  Bailie,  as  a  mounted  yeoman  pressed  through  the 
crowd,  and  whispered  in  his  ear, — ^*  Here  is  a  good  fel- 
low, who  says  the  knight  of  Kinfauns  is  entering  the  port.** 

Such  was  tlie  occasion  of  Simon  Glover  presenting  him- 
self at  the  house  of  Henry  Gow^at  the  period  already  no- 
ticed. 

Unrestruned  by  the  considerations  of  doubt  and  hesi- 
tation which  influenced  others,  he  repaired  to  the  parlour ;  * 
and  having  overheard  the  bustling  of  Dame  Shoolbred,  he 
took  the  privilege  of  intimacy  to  ascend  to  the  bed-room, 
and,  with  the  slight  apology  of-—'*  I  crave  your  pardon, 
good  neighbour,"  he  opened  the  door,  and  entered  the 
apartment,  where  a  singular  and  unexpected  sight  awaited 
him.  At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  May  Catharine  experi- 
enced a  revival  much  speedier  than  Dame  Shoolbred's 
restoratives  had  been  able  to  produce  ;  and  the  paleness 
of  her  complexion  changed  into  a  deep  glow  of  the  most 
lovely  red.  She  pushed  her  lover  frob  her  with  both  her 
hands,  which,  until  this  minute,  her  want  of  consciousness, 
or  her  affection,  awakened  by  the  events  of  the  morning, 
had  well  nigh  abandoned  to  his  caresses.  Henry  Smith, 
bashful  as  we  know  him,  stumbled  as  he  rose  up  ;  and 
none  of  the  party  were  without  a  share  of  confusion,  ex- 
cepting Dame  Shoolbred,  who  was  glad  to  make  some 
pretext  to  turn  her  back  to  the  others,  in  order  that  she 
might  enjoy  a  laugh  at  their  expense,  which  she  felt  her* 
wlJF  utterly  unable  to  restrain,  and  in  which  the  Glover, 
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whose  suiprise,  though  gre^t,  wag  of.  short  duratioiii  nni 
ot  a  joyful  character,  sincerely  Joined. 

*'  Now,  hy  good  St.  John,**  he  said,  ^^  I  thought  I  hac 
seen  a  sight  this  morning  that  would  cure  me  of  laughteri 
at  least  till  lent  was  over  ;  but  this  would  make  me  curl 
my  cheek,  if  I  were  dying.  Why,  here  stands  honest 
Henry  Smithi  who  was  lamented  as  dead  and  toll'd  out 
for  from  every  steeple  in  town,  alive,  merry,  and,  as  it 
seems  from  his  ruddy  complexion,  as  like  to  Eve  as  any 
man  in  Perth.  And  here  is  my  precious  daughter,  that 
yesterday  would  speak  of  nothing  but  the  wickedness  of 
the  wights  that  haunt  profane  sports,  and  protect  glee- 
maidens — Ay,  she  who  set  St.  Valentine  and  St,  Cupid 
both  at  defiance, — ^bere  she  is,  turned  a  glee-maiden  her- 
self, for  what  I  can  see !  Truly,  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you, 
my  good  Dame  Shoolbred,  who  give  way  to  no  disorder, 
have  been  of  this  loving  party*** 

"  You  do  me  wrong,  my  dearest  father,"  said  Catharine, 
as  if  about  to  weep.  ^^  I  came  here  with  far  different 
^xpectations  than  you  suppose.  I  only  came  because— 
because '* 

'^  Because  you  expected  to  find  a  dead  lover,**  said 
her  father,  "  and  you  have  found  a  living  one,  who  can 
receive  the  tokens  of  your  regard,  and  return  them.  Now, 
were  it  not  a  sin,  1  could  find  in  ray  heart  to  thank  Heav- 
en, that  thou  hast  been  surprised  at  last  into  owning  thy- 
self a  woman — Simon  Glover  is  not  worthy  to  have  an 
absolute  saint  for  his  daughter.-*-Nay,  look  not  so  pit- 
eously,  nor  expect  condolence  from  me  !  Only  I  will  try 
not  to  look  merry,  if  you  will  be  pleased  to  stop  your 
tears,  or  confess  them  to  be  tears  of  joy.** 

"  If  I  were  to  die  for  such  a  confession,**  said  poor 
Catharine,  "  I  could  not  tell  what  to  call  them.  Only 
believe,  dear  father,  and  let  Henry  believe,  that  I  would 
never  have  come  hither,  unless — unless ** 

"  Unless  you  had  thought  that  Henry  could  not  come 
to  you,"  said  her  father.  "  And  now,  shake  hands  in 
peace  and  concord,  and  agree  as  Valentines  should.  Yes- 
terday was  Shrovetide,  Henry — ^^Ve  will  hold  that  thou 
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hast  confessed  thy  follies,  hast  obtained  absolution,  and 
art  relieved  of  all  the  guSt  thou  stoodest  charged  with.* 

"  Nay,  touching  that,  Father  Simon,**  said  3ie  Smith, 
"  now  that  you  are  cool  enough  to  hear  me,  I  can  swear 
on  the  Gospels,  and  I  can  call  my  nurse,  Dame  Sboolbred, 
to  witness " 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  the  Glover,  "  but  wherefore  rake  up 
differences,  which  should  all  be  forgotten  ?** 

"  Hark  ye,  Simon  ! — Sinaon  Glover !"  This  was  now 
echoed  from  beneath. 

"  True>  son  Smith/'  -said  the  Glover  seriously,  •*  we 
have  other  work  m  hand.  You  and  I  must  to  the  coun- 
cil instandy.  Catharine  shall  remain  here  with  Dame 
Sboolbred,  who  will  take  charge  of  her  till  we  return  ; 
and  then,  as  the  town  is  in  misrule,  we  two,  Harry,  will 
carry  her  home,  and  tliey  will  be  bold  men  that  cross  us.** 

"  Nay,  my  dear  father,**  said  Catharine,  with  a  smile, 
"  now  you  are  taking  Oliver  Proudfute*s  office.  That 
doughty  burgher  is  Henry's  brother-at-arms.** 

Her  father's  countenance  grew  dark. 

'^  You  have  spoke  a  stinging  word,  daughter  ;  but  you 
know  not  what  nas  happened.  Kiss  him,  Catharine,  in 
token  of  forgiveness.*' 

"  Not  so,"  said  Catharine  ;  "  I  have  done  him  too 
much  grace  already.  When  he  has  seen  the  errant  damsel 
safe  horne^  it  will  be  time  enough  to  claim  his  reward." 

"  Meantime,**  said  Henry,  "  I  will  claim,  as  your  host, 
wnat  you  will  not  aBowlme  on  other  terms." 

He  folded  the  lair  maiden  in  his  arms,  and  was  permit- 
ted to  take  die  ssiute  which  she  had  refused  to  bestow. 

As  they  descended  the  stair  together,  the  old  man  laid 
his  hand  on  the  Smith's  shoulder,  and  said,  "  Henry,  my 
dearest  wishes  are  fulfilled  ;  but  it  is  the  pleasure  of  the 
saints  that  it  should  be  in  an  hour  of  difficulty  and  terror." 

"  True,"  said  the  Smith  ;*^*  but  thou  knowest,  father, 
if  our  riots  be  firequent  at  Perth,  at  least  they  seldom  last 
long.'* 

Then,  opening  a  door  which  led  from  the  house  into 
the  smithy,  "  Here,  comrades,"  he  cried,  "  Anton,  Cuth- 
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bert,  Diogwelly  and  Ringan  !  Let  none  of  you  sdr  frcmi 
the  place  till  I  return.  Be  as  true  as  the  weapons  I  have 
taught  you  to  forge  ;  a  French  crown  and  a  Scottish 
merry-making  for  you,  if  you  obey  my  command.  I 
leave  a  mighty  treasure  in  your  charge.  Watch  the  doors 
well-:— let  little  Jannekin  scout  up  and  down  the  wynd,  and 
have  your  arms  ready  if  any  one  approaches  the  house. 
Open  the  doors  to  no  man,  till  Fadier  Glover  or  I  return ; 
it  concerns  my  life  and  happiness." 

The  strong  swarthy  giants  to  whom  he  spoke,  answered, 
"  Death  to  him  who  attempts  it !" 

^'  My  Catharine  is  now  as  safe,"  said  he  to  her  father, 
"  as  if  twenty  men  garrisoned  a  royal  castle  in  her  cause. 
We  shall  pass  most  quiedy  to  the  Council-house  by  walk- 
ing through  the  garden." 

He  led  the  way  through  a  little  orchard  accordingly, 
where  the  birds,  which  had  been  sheltered  and  fed  dur- 
ing the  winter  by  the  good  natured  artizan,  early  in  the 
season  as  it  was,  were  saluting  the  precarious  smiles  of  a 
Fetouary  sun,  with  a  few  faint  and  interrupted  attempts 
at  melody. 

**  Hear  these  minstrels,  father,"  said  the  Smith ;  **  I 
laughed  at  them  this  morning  in  the  bitterness  of  my  heart, 
because  the  little  wretches  sung,  with  so  much  of  winter 
before  them.  But  now,  methinks,  I  could  bear  a  blithe 
chorus,  for  I  have  my  Valentine  as  they  have  theirs ;  and . 
whatever  ill  may  lie  before  me  for  to-morrow,  I  am  to-day 
the  happiest  man  in  Perth,  city  tr  county,  burgh  or  land- 
ward." 

"  Yet  I  must  allay  your  joy,"  said  the  old  Glover, 
"  though,  Heaven  knows,  I  share  it. — Poor  Oliver  Proud- 
fute,  the  inoffensive  fool  that  you  and  I  knew  so  well,  has 
been  found  this  morning  dead  in  the  streets." 

"  Only  dead  drunk,  I  trust  ?"  said  the  Smith ;  "  nay,  a 
caudle  and  a  dose  of  matftmonial  advice  will  bring  him 
to  life  again." 

"  No,  Henry,  no.  He  is  slain — slain  vrith  a  battle* 
axe,  or  some  such  weapon." 
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**  Impossible  !'*  replied  the  Smith  ;  ^  he  was  light 
footed  enough)  and  would  not  for  all  Perth  have  trusted 
to  his  hands,  when  he  could  extricate  himself  by  his  heels." 

'^  No  choice  was  allowed  him.  The  blow  was  dealt  in 
the  very  back  of  his  head  ;  he  who  struck  must  have  been 
a  shorter  man  than  himself,  and  used  a  horseman's  battle* 
axe,  or  some  such  weapon,  for  a  Lochaber-axe  must  have 
struck  the  upper  part  of  his  head — But  there  he  lies  dead, 
brained,  I  may  say,  by  a  most  frightful  woimd." 

**  This  is  inconceivable,"  said  Henry  Wynd.  "  He 
was  in  my  house  at  midnight  in  a  morricer's  habit ;  seem- 
ed to  have  been  drinking,  though  not  to  excess.  He  told 
me  a  tale  of  havbg  been  beset  by  revellers,  and  being  in 
danger  ;  but,  alas !  you  know  the  man  ;  I  deemed  it  was 
a  swaggering  fit,  as  he  sometimes  took  when  he  was  in 
liquor  ;  and,  may  the  Merciful  Virgin  forgive  me  !  I  let 
him  go  without  company,  in  which  I  did  him  inhuman 
wrong.  Holy  St.  John  be  my  witness  !  I  would  have 
gone  with  any  helpless  creature ;  and  far  more  with  him 
with  whom  I  have  so  often  sat  at  the  same  board,  and 
drunken  of  the  same  cup.  Who,  of  the  race  of  man, 
could  have  thought  of  harming  a  creature  so  simple,  and 
so  unoffending,  excepting  by  his  idle  vaunts  !" 

**  Henry,  he  wore  thy  headpiece,  thy  buffcoat,  uy 
target — How  came  he  by  these  ?" 

<<  Why,  he  demanded  the  use  of  them  for  the  night, 
and  I  was  ill  at  ease,  and  well  pleased  tO''  be  rid  of  his 
company ;  having  kept  no  holiday,  and  being  determined 
to  keep  none,  in  respect  of  our  misunderstanding." 

**  It  is  the  opinion  of  Bailie  Craigdallie,  and  all  our 
saeest  counsellors,  that  the  blow  was  intended  for  your- 
self, and  that  it  becomes  you  to  prosecute  the  due  ven- 
geance of  our  fellow-citizen,  who  received  the  deatli  which 
was  meant  for  you." 

The  Smith  was  for  some  time  silent.  They  had  now 
left  the  garden,  and  were  walking  in  a  lonely  lane,  by 
which  they  meant  to  approach  the  Council-house  of  the 
burgh,  without  being  exposed  to  observation  or  idle  in> 
quiry. 
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•*  Ton  are  salebt,  my  sdn,  fet  we  two  have  much  to 
speak  of/'  said  Simon  Oloirer.  ^  Bethink  thee  that  this 
widowed  woman  MaudRn,  if  she  shduld  see  eause  to  bring 
a  charge  agdnst  any  one  fbr  die  wrong  done  to  her  and 
her  orphan  children,  must  support  it  by  a  champion,  ac- 
cording to  law  and  custom  ;  for  be  the  murderer  who  he 
may,  we  know  enough  of  these  followers  of  the  nobles  to 
be  assured,  that  the  party  su^ected  will  appeal  to  the 
combat,  in  derisioti,  perhaps,  of  those  whom  they  wiH  call 
the  cowardly  burghers.  While  we  are  men  with  blood  in 
our  treinij  this  must  not  be,  Henry  Wynd.** 

**  I  see  where  you  would  draw  me,  fadier,*'  answered 
Henry,  dejectedly ;  ^  and  St.  John  knows  I  hsive  heard  a 
summons  to  batde  as  willingly  as  War-horsd  ever  heard 
the  trumpet:  But  bethink  you,  fother,  how  1  have  lost 
Catharine's  favour  repeatedly,  and  have  beeu  driven  well 
nigh  to  despair  of  ever  regaining  it,  for  being,  if  I  may 
say  so,  even  too  ready  a  man  of  my  hands^  And  here 
are  all  our  quarrels  made  up,  and  the  hopes,  that  seemed 
this  morning  removed  beyond  earthly  ptospect,  have  be- 
come nearer  and  brighter  than  ever ;  and  must  I,  with 
the  dear  one's  kiss  of  forgiveness  on  my  Kps,  engage  in 
a  new  scene  of  violence,  which  you  are  well  aware  will 
give  her  the  deepest  oflence  ?" 

^*  It  is  hard  for  me  to  ad^'ise  you,  Henry,"  said  Simon  j 
"  but  this  I  must  ask  you — Have  you,  or  have  you  not, 
reason  to  think,  that  tfiis  poor  unfortunate  Oliver  has  been 
mistaken  for  you  ?*• 

"  I  fear  it  too  much,"  said  Henry.  "  He  was  thought 
sometMng  like  me,  and  flie  poor  fool  had  studied  to  ape 
my  gestures  and  manner  of  walking,  nay,  the  very  airs 
which  I  have  the  trick  of  whisding,  that  he  might  increase 
a  resemblance  which  has  cost  him  dear.  I  have  ill-wiDers 
enough,  both  m  burgh  and  landward,  to  owe  me  a  shrewd 
turn ;  and  he,  I  think,  could  have  none  such.*' 

"  Well,  Henry,  I  cannot  say  but  my  daughter  wiQ  be 
offended.  She  has  been  much  with  Father  Clement,  and 
has  received  notions  about  peace  and  forgiveness,  which 
methinks  suit  ill  with  a  country  where  the  laws  cannot 
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protect  us,  unless  we  have  spirit  to  protect  oursefves.  ti 
you  determine  for  the  combat,  I  will  do  my  best  to  per- 
suade her  to  look  on  the  matter  as  the  other  good  woman- 
hood in  the  burgh  will  do  j  and  if  you  resolve  to  let  the 
matter  rest — ^the  man  who  has  lost  his  life  for  yours  re- 
maining unavenged — the  widow  and  the  orphans  without 
any  reparation  for  the  loss  of  a  husband  and  father — I 
will  then  do  you  the  justice  to  remember,  that  I,  at  least, 
ought  not  to  think  the  worse  of  you  for  your  patience, 
since  it  was  adopted  for  love  of  ray  child.  But,  Henry, 
we  must  in  that  case  remove  ourselves  from  bonny  St. 
Johnston,  for  liere  we  will  be  but  a  disgraced  family.*' 

Henry  g;roaned  deeply ,  and  was  silent  for  an  instant,  then 
replied,  ^'  I  would  rather  be  dead  than  dishonou^d,  though 
I  should  never  see  her  again  !  Had  it  been  yester  evening,  I 
would  have  met  the  best  blade  among  these  men-at-arms  as 
blithely  as  ever  I  danced  at  a  May-pole.  But  to-day ,  when 
she  had  first  as  good  as  said,  '^  Henry  Smith,  I  love  thee  !' — 
Father  Glover,  it  is  very  hard.  Yet  it  \s  all  my  own  fault ! 
This  poor  unhappy  Ofiver  !  I  ooght  to  have  allowed  him 
the  shelter  of  my  roof,  when  he  prayed  me  in  his  agony 
of  fe»r ;  or,  bad  I^one  with  him,  I  sbocdd  then  have  jn-e- 
veated  or  idiared  his  fate.  But  I  taunted  him,  ridiculed 
him,  loaded  him  with  maledictioDS,  though  the  saints  koorw 
they  were  uttered  in  idle  peevishness  of  impatience,  i 
drove  him  out  from  my  doors,  whom  I  knew  sd  helpless^ 
to  tak«  the  fate  which  was  perhaps  intended  fiir  me.  I 
must  avenge  him,  or  be  dishonoured  forever.  See,  father 
— I  have  been  called  a  man  bard  as  the  steel  I  work  in— ^ 
Does  burnished  steel  ever  drcp  tears  like  these  ?*— Sba»i9 
on  me  that  I  should  shed  them  !" 

*^  It  is  no  shame,  my  dearest  son,''  said  Simon ;  '*  thou 
Mt  as  kind  as  brave,  and  I  have  always  known  it.  Th«re 
is  yet  a  chance  for  us.  No  one  may  be  discovered  to' 
whom  suspicion  attaches,  and  where  none  such  is  fotmd, 
the  combat  cannot  take  place.  It  is  a  hard  thing  to  wish 
that  the  innocent  blood  may  not  be  avenged.  Bui  i^  the 
perpetrator  of  this  foul  murder  be  hidden  for  the  present^ 
3     voi.    n. 
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diou  wilt  be  saved  from  the  task  of  seeking  that  ven- 
geance which  Heaven,  doubtless,  will  take  at  its  own 
proper  time.'* 

As  they  spoke  thus,  they  arrived  at  the  point  of  the 
High  Street  where  the  Council-house  was  situated.  As 
tliey  reached  the  door,  and  made  their  way  througli  the 
multitude  who  thronged  the  street,  they  found  the 
avenues  guarded  by  a  select  party  of  armed  burghers,  and 
about  fifty  spears  belonging  to  the  Knight  of  Kinfauns, 
who,  with  his  allies  the  Grays,  Blairs,  Moncrieffs,  and 
others,  had  brought  to  Perth  a  considerable  body  of  horse, 
of  which  these  were  a  part.  So  soon  as  the  Glover  and 
Smith  presented  themselves,  they  were  admitted  to  the 
chamber  injvhich  the  magistrates  were  assembled 


CHAPTER  m. 

A  woman  wails  for  justice  at  the  gate, 
A  widow'd  woman,  wan  and  desolate. 

Bertha. 

The  Council-room  of  Perth  presen^d  a  singular  spec<- 
tacle.^  In  a  gloomy  apartment,  ill  and  inconveniently 
lighted  by  two  windows  of  different  form  and  of  unequal 
size,  were  assembled,  around  a  large  oaken  table,  a  group 
of  men,  of  whom  those  who  occupied  the  higher  seats 
were  merchants,  that  is,  guild  brethren,  or  shop-keepers, 
arrayed  in  decent  dresses  becoming  their  station,  but  most 
of  them  bearing,  Uke  tlie  Regent  York,  "  signs  of  war 
around  their  aged  necks ;''  gorgets,  namely,  and  baldricks, 
which  sustained  their  weapons.  The  lower  places  around 
the  table  were  occupied  by  mechanics  and  artizans,  the 
presidents,  or  deacons,  as  they  were  termed,  of  the  work- 
ing classes,  in  their  ordinary  clothes,  somewhat  better 
arranged  than  usual.  These  too  wore  pieces  of  armour 
of  various  descriptions.  Some  had  the  black  jack,  or 
doublet,  covered  with  small  plates  of  iron  of  a  lozenge 
shape,  which,  secured  through  the  upper  angle,  hung  in 
rows  above  each,  and  which,  swaying  with  the  motion 
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•f  the  wearer's  person,  fbrmed  a  secure  defence  to  the 
ix>dy.  Others  had  buff^coats,  which,  as  already  men- 
tioned, could  reust  the  blow  of  a  sword,  and  even  a 
lance's  point,  unless  propelled  with  great  force.  At  the 
bottom  of  the  table,  surrounded  as  it  was  with  this  varied 
assembly,  sat  Sir  Louis  Lundin  ;  no  militanr  man,  but  a 
priest  and  parson  of  St.  John^s,  ai^ayed  in  ids  canonical 
dress,  and  having  his  pen  and  ink  before  him.  He  was 
town-clerk  of  the  buigh,  and,  like  all  the  priests  of  the 
period,  (who  were  called  iirom  that  circumstance  the 
Pete's  knights,)  received  the  honorable  title  of  daminu$f 
contracted  into  Dmn,  or  Dan,  or  translated  into  Sib,  the 
title  of  reverence  doe  to  the  secular  chivalry. 

On  an  elevated  seat)  at  the  head  of  the  council  board, 
was  placed  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  in.  complete  armour, 
brightly  burnished  ;  a  singular  contrast  to  the  motley 
mixture  of  warlike  and  peaceful  attire  exhibited  by  the 
burghers,  who  were  oiily  called  to  arms  occasicmally. 
The  bearing  of  Hne  Provost,  wlule  it  completely  admit- 
ted the  intimate  connection  which  mutual  interests  had 
created  betwixt  himself,  the  burgh,  and  the  magistracy, 
was  at  the  same  time  calculated  to  assert  the  superiority, 
which,  in  rirtue  of  gentle  blood  and  chivalrous  rank,  the 
opinions  of  the  age  assigned  to  him  over  tlie  members  of 
the  assembly  in  which  he  presided.  Two  squires  stood 
behind  him,  one  of  them  holding  the  knight's  pennon, 
and  another  his  shield,  bearing  his  armorial  distinctions, 
being  a  hand  holding  a  dagger,  or  short  sword,  with  the 
proud  motto.  This  %9  my  charter,  A  handsome  page 
displayed  the  long  sword  of  his  master,  and  another  bore 
his  lance  ;  all  which  chivalrous  emblems  and  appurtenan- 
ces were  the  more  scrupulously  exhibited,  that  the  dig- 
nitary to  whom  they  belonged  was  engaged  in  discharging 
the  office  of  a  burgh  magistrate.  In  his  own  person  the 
iCnight  of  Kinfauns  appeared  to  affect  somethmg  of  state 
and  stiffiiess,  which  did  not  naturally  pertain  to  his  franlc 
and  jovial  character. 

''  So,  you  are  come  at  length,  Henry  Smith  and  Simon 
Gbver,"  said  the  Provost.     "  Know  that  you  have  kept 
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oi^  vniitkig  te  ywty  attefidnoM.  SfasuW  it  m  obamt 
again  fri&  we  ocoupjr  tfiisfitecr^  lie  inl  Isy  steh  a  ine 
»»  fopu  wm-  you  wiU  haw  amaH  phamre  io'  payiog* 
Gdoi^h-'iiiake  bo  excoaea.  Tfaej  ara  aotadieil  sewy 
and  anotber  liine  thejr  mlkmi^lmtAtamJL  JDrow^an. 
thai  oua  vevct end  ol«k  hatb  aala»  doMna  in  writtog^  nsid 
ai  &11  ]%ttgihr  vAasL  I  vrSi  ieH  J6u  ki  bia^  tbat  jov 
KMty  see  wkiaa  ia  to^  ba  tequired  of  yon,  Hanrjr  Saiidi^  m 
pavtioular*  Our  bae  Mow^tiaesy  OUrea  Praudfutey 
hath  beeir  fmmA  dead  m  die  Higb  S«roet,^cio^  b^^  the 
entrattce  iiMo  te  wjmiL  It  seienwih  be  wait  shda  bjr  a 
heavyr  Ucm  with  »  sfaovt  tcca^  daak  tmm  bahiild  awi  i* 
unawares ;  and  die  act  b^  whktb  im  tM  oaa  ofety  be 
(tfrnMfl  a  dwsd  df  foul  and  fofe-thm^  iMapdea;  So 
much  for  tfaci  crimen  The  crinlifliai  aait  cfefy  far  nldioaa^ 
ed  by  cimunmaaKiea.  It  ia:  feoordad  bt  tfaa  fiotmol  of 
the  RevisaeMd  Sir  Lauis  LciadiB^  iMt  cbireia  wett-re|Nda4 
wittiesaea  saw  our  decaaaed  citiaen^  CHivei  Puon^tiaay 
till  a  kte  p«riody9)ceom)Kiiiynigdi^Eaipy«f  tbenaaam 
daiicei(a,^of  whoati  he  was  one^iaa'  ior  as^  the  houae  ef 
Simcny  Glorer^  in  Carfew  Shre^^  where- thay  agam  play-^ 
ed  their  pageam.'  k  is  aho  manifealedk^  that*  at  this  place 
he  separated  from  the  rest  oC  the  baitd^  after  some  dis- 
course with  Simon  Glover,  and  made  an  appointnest  to 
meet  with  the  others  of  his  company  at  the  sign-  of  the 
Griffin^  there  to  conclude  the  holiday .•-^Now,  Simon,  I 
demand  of  you  wfaethei?  this  be  tiiriy  stated,  so  far  as 
you  know  ?  and  further,  what  was  the  purport  of  the 
defuact  Oliver  Proudfiite's  discourse  with  you  ?" 

"  My  Lord  Provost  and  very  worshipful  Sir  Patrick," 
answered  Simon  Glover,  "  you  and  this  honourable 
council  shall  know,  that,  touching  certain  rqports  which 
had  been  made  of  the  conduct  of  Henry  Smith,  some 
quarrel  had  arisen  between  myself  and  another  of  my 
family,  and  the  said  Smith  here  present.  Now,  tins  our 
poor  fellow-citizen,  Oliver  Proudfute,  having  been  active 
in  spreading  these  reports,  as  indeed  his:  dement  lay  in 
aoch  gosffipred,  s6me  words  passed  betwixt  him  and  m4> 
on  the  subject ;  and,  as  T  thinks  he  left  me  with  the  our 
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pose  of  Tiffiting  Heory  SmWi,  for  he  hroke  off  from  toe 
morrice-dancers,  promising,  as  it  seems,  to  meet  them, 
as  your  honour  has  said,  at  the  si^  of  the  Griffin,  in  or* 
der  to  conclude  the  evening.  But  what  he  actually  did, 
I  baow  not,  a3  I  neyer  again  saasr  bim  in  life." 

"  It  is  enough,"  said  Sr  Patrick,  "  and  agrees  with  all 
(hat  we  have  heard. — ^Now,  wordiy  sirs,  we  next  find 
our  poor  fellow-iitijBen  environed  by  a  set  of  revellers  . 
and  maskers,  who  bad  assembled  in  the  High  Stceet,  by 
whoxa  he  was  sham^uUy  ill  treated,  being  compelled  to 
kneel  down  in  the  street,  and  there  to  quaff  hu&e  quanti* 
ties  of  liquor  against  his  incfination,  until  at  length  he 
escaped  from  them  by  flight.  This  violence  was  ac- 
complished with  drawn  swords,  loud  shouts,  and  impreca^ 
uons,  so  as  to  attract  the  attention  of  several  persons, 
vi?ho,  alarmed  by  the  tumult,  looked  out  from  their  vrin- 
dows,  as  weB  as  of  one  or  two  passengers,  who,  keying 
aloof  from  the  light  of  the  torches,  lest  they  also  had  been 
maltreated,  beheld  the  usage  which  our  ieUow-citizen  re- 
ceived in  the  High  Street  of  the  burgh.  And  although 
these  revellers  were  disguised,  and  used  visards,  yet  their 
disguises  were  well  known,  being  a  set  of  quaint  mask- 
mg  habits,  prepared  some  weeks  ago  oy  command  ot 
Sir  John  Ramorny,  Master  of  the  Horse  to  his  V-oyal 
Highness  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  Prmce  Royal  of  Soot- 
land." 

A  low  groan  went  through  die  assembly. 

•  "  Yes  5  so  it  is,  brave  burghers,"  continued  Sir  Patrick ; 

^^  our  inquiries  have  led  us  into  conclusions  both  melah* 

choly  and  teirible,.     But  as  no  one  can  regret  the  point 

at  which  they  seem  likely  to  arrive  more  than  I  do,  so  no 

man  Tiving  <an  dread  its  consequences  less.     Jt  is  even 

so-— various  artizans  employed  upon  the  articles,  have 

described  the  dresses  prepared  fpr  Sir  John  Ramorny's 

mask  as  being  exactly  similar  to  those  of  the  men  bv 

whom  Oliver  Proudfute  was  observed  to  be  maltreated. 

And  Qne  mechanic,  being  Wingfield  the  featber-dresser, 

^    ^vho  saw  the  revellers  wher  they  had  our  fellow-citizen 

3*     vor-  «. 
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within  iheir  hands,  remarked  that  they  wore  the  cinc- 
tures and  coronals  of  painted  feathers,  which  he  him  soli 
had  made  by  the  order  of  the  Prince's  Master  of  the 
Horse. 

"  After  the  moment  of  his  escape  from  these  revp'lers 
we  lose  aU  trace  of  Oliver  ;  but  we  can  prove  thai  the 
maskers  went  to  Sir  John  Ramorny's,  where  they  were 
admitted,  after  some  show  of  delay.  It  is  rumoured,  that 
thou,  Henry  Smith,  sawest  our  unhappy  fellow-citizen 
after  he  had  been  in  the  hands  of  these  revellers — ^What 
is  the  truth  of  that  matter  ?" 

"  He  came  to  my  house  in  the  wynd,"  said  Henry, 
**  about  half  an  hour  before  midnight  ;  and  I  admitted 
him,  something  unwillingly,  as  he  had  been  keeping  car- 
nival while  I  remained  at  home  5  and  there  is  ill  talk,  says 
the  proverb,  betwixt  a  full  man  and  a  fasting/* 

"  And  in  which  plight  seemed  he  when  thou  didst 
admit  him  ?"  said  the  Provost. 

"  He  seemed,"  answered  the  Smith,  "  out  of  breath, 
and  talked  repeatedly  of  having  been  endangered  by  rev- 
ellers. I  paid  but  small  regard,  for  he  was  ever  a  timo- 
rous, chicicen-spirited,  though  well-meaning  man,  and  I 
held  that  he  was  speaking  more  from  fancy  than  reality. 
But  I  shall  always  account  it  for  foul  offence  in  myself, 
that  I  did  not  give  him  my  company,  which  he  requested  ; 
and  if  I  live,  I  wiU  found  masses  for  his  soul  in  expiation 
of  my  guilt." 

"  Did  he  describe  those  from  whom  he  received  the 
injury  ?"  said  the  Provost. 

"  Revellers  in  masking  habits,"  replied  Henry. 

"  And  did  he  intimate  his  fear  of  having  to  do  with 
them  on  his  return  ?"  again  demanded  Sir  Patrick. 

"  Hp  alluded  particularly  to  his  being  way-laid,  which 
[  treated  as  visionary,  having  been  able  to  see  no  one  in 
the  lane." 

"  Had  he  then  no  help  from  thee,  of  any  kind  whatso- 
ever ?"  said  the  Provost. 

"  Yes,  worshipful,"  replied  the  Smith  ;  "  he  exchanged 
bis  morrice  dress  for  my  head-piece,  buff-coat,  and  target. 
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which  I  hear  were  foand  upon  his  body ;  and  I  have  at 
borne  his  morrice-eap  and  bells,  with  the  jerkin  and  other 
things  pertaining.  He  was  to  return  my  garb  of  fence, 
and  get  back  his  own  masking  suit  this  day,  had  the  sabts 
so  permitted.** 

"  You  saw  him  not  then  afterwards  ?** 

"  Never,  my  lord." 

**  One  word  more,"  said  the  Provost.  «*  HaVe  you 
any  reason  to  think  that  the  blow  which  slew  Oliver 
Prondfute  was  meant  for  another  man  ?** 

•*  I  have,"  answered  tlie  Smith  ;  "  but  it  is  dotibtfiit, 
and  may  be  dangerous  to  add. such  a  conjecture,  which 
is  besides  only  a  supposition.'* 

**  Speak  it  out,  on  your  burgher  faith  and  oath — For 
whom,  think  you,  was  the  blow  meant  ?*'  ^ 

"  If  I  must  speak,'*  replied  Henry,  "  I  believe  OKver 
Proud ftitc  received  the  fate  which  was  designed  for  ray- 
self;  the  rather  that,  in  his  folly,  Oliver  spoke  of  trying 
to  assume  my  manner  of  walking,  as  well  as  my  dress." 

"  Have  you  feud  with  any  one,  tiiat  you  form  such  an 
idea  ?**  said  Sir  Patrick  Charteris. 

'*  To  my  shame  and  sin  be  it  spoken,  I  have  feud 
with  Highland  and  Lowland,  English  and  Scot,  Perth 
and  Angus.  I  do  not  believe  poor  Oliver  had  feud  with 
a  new-hatched  chicken. — Alas  !  he  was  the  more  fully 
prepared  for  a  sudden  call  !** 

"  Hark  ye.  Smith,'*  said  the  Provost, — **  Answer  me 
distinctly — Is  there  cause  of  feud  between  the  house- 
hold of  Sir  John  Ramomy  and  yourself  ?" 

"  To  a  certainty,  my  lord,  there  is.  It  is  now  gener- 
•dly  said,  that  Black  Quentin,  who  went  over  Tay  ic 
Fife  some  days  since,  was  the  owner  of  the  band  which 
was  found  in  Couvrefew  Street  upon  the  eve  of'  St. 
Valentine.  It  was  I  who  struck  off  that  hand  with  a 
blow  of  my  broadsword.  As  this  Black  Quentin  was  a 
chamberlain  of  Sir  John,  and  much  trusted,  it  is  like 
there  must  be  feud  between  me  and  his  master's  depend 
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(Jbarteris* — '^  Aiid  bow,  gfOM^  brQti^Ms  j#d  iviae  nas^^ 
tratea,  tbe^re  ar«  iwo  ^uppos^tions^  each  43^  vfhifih  l^d» 
to  the  3?Mis^  coaclusiQp^  Ti^  mfiski^rs  wfio  seized  ^our 
tellow-citizen,  and  misused  him  in  a  manner  ot  mtneb 
his  body  retains  some  digbt  marks^  may  hay<e  m^  with 
tlieir  former  prisoner  as  he  retum^M  faofmewd^df,  «nd 
finish/Bd'0^ir  iU  M^ge  by  |a)png  bU  life.  He  Uraseli 
expressed  to  Henry  £Sow  f^ars  ihat  (^s  wooid  be  the 
ease.  If  this  be  re^y  trae^  on^  or  isoore  af  Sir  Jkih9 
Ramomy'i^  ^t^ndanu  m^$(  haye  boAH  ^  ^ssamot^  But 
][  djMak  it  V¥ff^  likely  iji^ut  ooie  o^  tsfo  ei*  ibe  I'^ye^^ 
may  have  remained  on  ttie  fieldy  or  r|3U»rfi64  lo  k,  havpng 
chaa^ed  perjU^ip^  #ieir  ^sguts«,  and  tbat  to  those  men 
(for  Oliver  Proudfiitey  jo  jbi?  opna  pers^Naa)  appearaaee^ 
woidd  ^y  )^Ye  be^o  <a  stit^tiof  i^^l)  |»is  «j^)«prilioD 
m  the  (ke««^  aw^  ^^miing,  ^a^  h^  p)sopQS(a4  ^  do,  |he 
maiuier^  of  ll^^ry  £ini;th,  w^  w^.t^  of  4eep  b^^tred  ^ 
and  ^at  se^ng  bm  .a)me,  ^h§y  ^  ^akea»  ^  4iey 
tboRgb)^  a^rtj^  9j^  s^ie  w^  ^  lid  .thei^aselires  of  an 
enemy  so  dangerous  ay  ^|  iji^ep  jm^w  Henry  Wyii^  i» 
accjpuj^ted  by  jtjh^^  th)^t  ^e  };us  ^fn^»4e*  The  same 
train  pf  ^e^xoipjj^,  jipuji^  iiests  4f  e  ^lilt  airgh  t))ie  boqsehold 
of  Sif  .J.9hn  Jla5iwpy<.  H^  think  ypu,  sirs  ?  Me  we 
not  (r^  to  ^h?i»^  the  criroe  upon  t}if^  .^ 

The  Magistrates  whispered  itogetber  for  sisrei^t  jamBh^ 
utes,  a^  jjien  rep|i^  }^  t)pe  voice  cf  B^iHe  Cia^aliie, 
— ''  Nobl^  Knigbty  imd  our  worthy  Proisosty-— we  .9^e# 
entirely  in  what  yopr  lyisdcMB  has  spoken  eoncejpnis^  this 
dark  and  I^loody  matter  ;  nor  do  we  dojobt  y;Qur  sagacity 
in  traeing  tf>  the  fellowi^p  and  the  oomp^oy  of  JofaQ 
Ramprny  <xf  tjpat  Jlk,  Uiu9  viUany  which  hadi  been  door 
to  oar  decea3ed  feUow-pit^iseny  whether  in  his  owa  rchai-^ 
act^  9nd  capaeity?  or  as  inis^king  hisn  for  our  brave 
townsman,  Henry  of  the  Wynd.  But  Sir  John,  in  fai« 
o^n  behalf,  and  a$  ^  Pi-ince's  Master  ^  the  Horse, 
mainta^^s  an  e^tensjive  iKNj^hold ;  and  as  of  course  th« 
charge  will  be  rebutted  by  a  denial,  we  would  ask,  how 
W9  shaU  proceed  in  that  case  ? — It  is  true,  could  wn  find 
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law  for  firing  ihe  hodpskg^  mid  putting  all  within  it  to  tli6 
sword,  the  old  fMnoveri»  ^  '  abort  rede,  good  rede,'  might 
here  applj ;  for  a  fouler  household  of  defiers  of  God, 
destroyer?  of  men,  and  debauchers  of  women,  are  no- 
where sheltered  than  are  in  Ramomy's  band.  But  I 
doubt  that  diis  summary  mode  of  execution  would  scarce 
be  borne  out  by  the  laws ;  and  no  titde  of  evidence  which 
I  have  heard  will  tend  to  fix  the  crime  on  any  single  in-* 
dividual  or  tndividuais/' 

Before  the  Provost  couM  reply,  the  Town-Clerk  arose, 
and  stroking  his  vener^de  beard,  craved  permission  to 
speak,  which  was  instantly  granted.  '^  Brethren,"  he 
said,  *•  as  w^  in  oar  father's  time  as  ours,  hath  God,  on 
being  rigfady  appealed  to,  condescended  to  make  manifest 
the  erimes  of  dfte  guiky,  and  the  innocence  of  tho^e  who 
may  have  faeon  ra^ly  accused.  Let  us  demand  from 
our  Severeign  Ln-d,  Kmg  Robert,  who,  when  the  wicked 
do  not  imefffere  $o  pervert  bis  good  imentions,  is  as  just 
and  clement  a  Prince  as  our  annak  can  show  in  their 
long  line,  id  the  name  of  the  Fair  City,  and  of  all  the 
commons  in  Scotland,  that  he  give  us,  after  the  fashion  of 
our  ancestors,  the  means  of  appealing  to  Heaven  for  light 
upon  this  dark  mtirder.  We  wiU  demand  the  proof  by 
bier-^rigktj  often  granted  in  the  days  ^  our  Sovereign's 
ancestors,  approved  cf  by  bidk  and  deeretals,  and  admin- 
istered by  the  great  Efliperor  Charlemagne  in  France, 
by  King  Arthur  in  Britain,  and  by  Gregory  the  Great, 
and  the  mighty  Achaius,  in  th»5  our  land  of  Scotland." 

"  I  have  heard  of  the  bier-right,  Sir  Louis,"  quoth  the 
Provoet,  ^  and  I  know  we  have  it  in  our  charters  of  the 
Fair  City  ;  but  I  am  something  ill-learned  in  the  ancient 
laws,  and  would  pray  you  to  inform  us  more  distinctlv  of 
its  nature." 

^^  We  will  demand  of  the  King,"  said  Sir  Louis  Lunr 
din,  ^*  my  advice  being  taken,  d^at  the  body  of  our  mur- 
deml  MWH^itmnbe  transported  iolo  the  High  Church  of 
St.  John,*  and  suitable  masses  said  for  the  benefit  of  his 
soul,  and  for  the  discovery  of  his  foul  murder.  Mean- 
upne  we  shall  obtain  an  order  that  Sir  John  Ramomy  give 
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op  a  list  of  such  of  his  household,  as  were  in  Perth  in  the 
course  of  the  night  between  Fastem's  Even  and  this  Ash- 
Wednesday,  and  become  bound  to  present  them  on  a  cer- 
tain day  and  hour,  to  be  early  named,  in  the  High  Church 
of  St.  John  ;  there  one  by  one  to  pass  before  the  bier 
of  our  murdered  fellow-citizen,  and  in  the  form  prescrib- 
ed to  call  upon  God  and  his  saints  to  bear  witness  that  he 
is  innocent  of  the  acting,  art  or  part,  of  the  murder.  And 
credit  me,  as  has  been  indeed  proved  by  numerous  in- 
stances, that  if  the  murderer  shall  endeavour  to  shroud 
himself  by  making  such  an  appeal,  the  antipathy  which 
subsists  between  the  dead  body,  and  die  hand  which  dealt 
the  fatal  blow  that  divorced  it  from  the  soul,  will  awaken 
some  imperfect  life,  under  the  influence  of  which  the 
veins  of  the  dead  man  will  pour  forth  at  the  fatal  wounds 
the  blood  which  has  been  so  long  stagnant  in  die  veins. 
Or,  to  speak  more  certainly,  it  is  the  pleasure  of  Heaven, 
by  some  hidden  agency  which  we  cannot  comprehend,  to 
leave  open  this  mode  of  discovering  the  wickedness  oi 
him  who  has  defaced  the  image  of  his  Creates." 

"  I  have  heard  this  law  talked  of,"  sud  Sr  Patrick, 
'*  and  it  was  enforced  in  the  Bruce's  time.  This  surely 
is  no  unfit  period  to  seek,  by  such  a  mystic  mode  of  in* 
quiry,  the  truth,  to  which  no  ordinary  means  can  give  us 
access,  seeing  that  a  general  accusation  of  Sir  J<dm's 
household  would  full  surely  be  met  by  a  general  deaial. 
Yet,  I  must  crave  farther  of  Sir  Louis,  our  reverend 
town-clerk,  how  we  shall  prevent  the  guilty  person  from 
escaping  in  the  interim  ?" 

'^  The  burghers  will  maintain  a  striet  watch  up<Hi  the 
wall,  draw-bridges  shall  be  raised,  and  portcullises  low- 
ered, from  sunset  to  sunrise,  and  strong  patrds  main- 
tained through  the  night.  This  guard  £e  burghers  will 
willingly  maintain,  to  secure  against  the  escape  of  the 
murderer  of  their  townsman." 

The  rest  of  the  counsellors  acquieseed,  by  word,  sign, 
and  look,  in  this  proposal. 
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**  Again,"  said  the  Provost,  "  what  if  any  one  of  the 
luspected  household  refuse  to  submit  to  the  ordeal  o< 
bier-right  ?" 

"  He  may  appeal  to  that  of  combat,"  said  the  rever- 
end city  scribe,  "  with  an  opponent  of  equal  rank  j  be- 
cause die  accused  person  must  have  his  choice,  in  the 
appeal  to  the  judgment  of  God,  by  what  ordeal  he  will 
be  tried.  But  if  he  refuses  both,  he  must  be  held  as 
guilty,  and  so  punished." 

The  sages  of  the  council  unanimously  agreed  with  the 
opinicm  of  their  Provost  and  Town-Clerk,  and  resolved, 
*n  all  formality,  .to  petition  the  King,  as  a  matter  of  right, 
that  the  murder  of  their  feUow-citizen  should  be  inquired 
into  according  to  this  ancient  form,. which  was  held  to 
manifest  the  truth,  and  received  as  matter  of  evidence  in 
case  of  murder,  so  late  as  towards  the  end  of  the  seven- 
teenth century.  But  before  the  meetmg  dissolved.  Bailie 
Craigdallie  thought  it  meet  to  inquire,  who  was  to  be  the 
champion  of  Maudie,  or  Magdalen  IProudfute,  and  her 
two  children. 

**  TTiere  need  be  little  inquiry  about  that,"  said  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris  ;  "  we  are  men,  and  wear  swords, 
which  should  be  broken  over  the  head  of  any  one  amongst 
OS,  who  will  not  draw  it  in  behalf  of  the  widow  and  or- 
phans of  our  murdered  fellow-citizen,  and  in  brave  revenge 
of  his  death.  If  Sir  John  Ramorny  shall  personally  re- 
sent the  inquiry,  Patrick  Charteris  of  Knifauns  will  do 
battle  with  him  to  the  entrance,  whilst  horse  and  man  may 
stand,  or  spear  and  blade  hold  together.  But  in  case  the 
challenger  be  of  yeomanly  degree,  well  wot  I  that  Mag- 
dalen Proudfute  may  choose  her  own  champion  among 
the  bravest  burghers  of  Perth,  and  shame  and  dishonour 
were  it  to  the  Fair  City  for  ever,  could  she  light  upon  one 
who  Were  traitor  and  coward  enough  to  say  her  nay  * 
Bring  her  hither,  that  she  may  make  her  election." 

Henry  Smith  heard  this  vnth  a  melanchdy  anticipation 
Aat  the  poor  woman's  choice  would  light  upon  him,  and 
that  his  recent  reconciliation  with  his  mistress  would  be 
r.g  •:!!   dissolved,  by  his  being  engaged  in  a  fresh  quarrel. 
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iVom  which  there  lay  no  honourablB  mean*  of  eica|ie, 
and  vbichfy  in  aay  other  circumstances,  be  would  have 
welcomed  as  a  glorious  opportunity  of  distioguishing 
himself,  both  in  ught  of  the  court  and  of  the  city.  He 
was  aware  that  under  the  tuition  of  Father  Clement, 
Catharine  viewed  the  ordeal  of  battle  rather  as  an  insult 
to  religion,  than  an  appeal  to  the  Deity,  and  did  not  €x>n- 
sider  it  as  reasonable,  that  superior  strength  of  arm,  or 
skill  of  weapon,  should  be  resorted  to  as  the  proof  of 
moral  guilt  or  innocence.  He  had,  therefore,  much  to 
fear  from  her  peculiar  opinions  in  this  particular,  jrefined 
as  they  were  beyond  those  of  the  age  she  lived  in. 

While  he  thus  suffered  under  these  contending  feelii^s^ 
Magdalen,  the  widow  of  the  slaughtered  man,  entered  the 
court,  wrapt  in  a  deep  mourning  veil,  and  followed  and 
supported  by  five  or  six  women  of  good,  (that  is,  of  re- 
spectability,) dressed  in  the  same  melancbcMiy  attire.  One 
of  her  attendants  held  an  infant  in  b^r  anus,  the  last  fdedge 
of  poor  Oliver's  nuptial  a&ctions.  Anotfaw  led  a  little 
tottering  creature  of  two  years,  or  thereabouts,  which 
looked  with  wQnd^r  and  fear,  sometimes  on  the  black 
dress  in  which  they  had  mujQed  him,  and  sometimea  on  the 
scene  around  him» 

The  assembly  rose  to  receive  the  melancholy  groups 
and  salpted  them  with  an  expression  of  the  deepest  syoh* 
pathy,  which  lU^alen,  though  the  mate  of  poor  OUver, 
returned  with  ai)  air  of  dignity,  which  she  borrowed^  per- 
haps, from  the  extremity  of  her  distress.  Sir  Patrick 
Charieris  tbea  stepped  forward,  and  with  the  courtesy  oi 
a  knight  to  a  female,  and  of  a  protector  to  an  oppressed 
and  injured  widow*  took  the  poor  woipan's  hftpd,  imd  ex- 
plained to  her  briefly,  by  what  course  the  city  bad  re- 
solved to  follow  out  the  vengeance  due  for  her  hud>and'ii 
slaughter. 

Having,  with  a  softness  apd  gentleness  which  did  not 
belong  to  his  general  manper,  asceruined  that  the  unfor- 
tunate woman  perfectly  understood  what  was  meant,  be 
9iud  aloud  to  the  assembly,  <<  Good  citizens  of  Perth,, 
snd  free-born  men  of  guild  and  craft,  attend  to  what  is 
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about  to  pass,  for  it  conceras  your  rights  avd  privileges 
Here  stands  Magdalen  Proudfute,  desirous  to  follow  forth 
the  revenge  due  for  the  death  of  her  husband,  foully  mur- 
dered, as  she  sayedi,  by  Sir  John  Ramomy,  Knight,  of  that 
Ilk,and  which  she  ofiers  to  prove,  by  the  evidence  of  bier- 
right,  or  by  the  body  of  a  man.  Therefore,  I,  Patrick 
Charteris,  being  a  belted  knight  and  free-born  gentleman, 
ofier  myself  to  do  battle  in  her  just  quarrel,  whilst  man 
and  horse  may  endure,  if  any  one  of  my  degree  shall  lift 
my  glove. — How  say  you,  Magdalen  Proudfute,  will  you 
accept  me  for  your  champion  ?" 

The  widow  answered  with  difficulty,—"  I  can  desire 
none  nobler/' 

Sir  Patrick  then  took  her  right  hand  in  his,  and,  kissing 
her  forehead,  for  such  was  the  eerempny,  said  solemnly, 
— ^"  So  may  (Jod  and  St,  John  prosper  me  at  my  need, 
as  I  will  do  my  devoir  as  your  champion,  knightly,  truly, 
and  manfully.  Go  now,  Magdalen,  and  choose  at  your 
will  among  the  burgesses  of  the  Fair  City,  present  or  ab- 
sent, any  one  upon  whom  you  desu-e  to  rest  your  challenge, 
if  he  against  whom  you  bring  plaint  shall  prove  to  be 
beneath  my  degree." 

All  eyes  were  turned  to  Henry  Smith,  whom  the  gen- 
eral voice  had  already  pointed  out  as  in  every  respect  the 
fittest  to  act  as  champion  on  the  occasion.  But  the  widow 
waited  not  for  the  general  prompting  of  their  looks.  As 
soon  as  Sur  Patrick  had  spoken,  she  crossed  the  floor  to 
the  place  where,  near  the  bottom  of  the  table,  the  ar- 
mourer stood  among  the  men  of  his  degree,  and  took  him 
by  the  hand  :— 

"  Henry  Gow,  or  Smith,**  she  said,  **  good  burgher 
and  craftsman,  my— my-^" 

Husband,  she  would  have  said,  but  the  word  would  not 
come  forth  ;  she  was  obliged  to  change  the  expression. 

"  He  who  is  gone,  loved  and  prized  you  over  all  men ; 
therefore  meet  it  is  that  thou  should^t  follow  out  the 
quarrel  of  his  widow  and  orphans." 

If  there  had  been  a  possibility,  which  in  that  age  there 
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was  not,  of  Henry's  rejecting  or  escapbg  firom  a  trust  for 
which  all  men  seemed  to  destine  bun,  every  wish  and  idea 
of  retreat  was  cut  off,  when  the  widow  began  to  address 
him  ;  and  a  command  from  Heaven  could  hardly  have 
made  a  stronger  impression  than  did  the  appeal  of  the 
unfortunate  Magdalen.  Her  aUusion  to  his  intimacy  with 
the  deceased  moved  hhn  to  the  soul.  During  Oliver's 
life,  doubtless,  there  had  been  a  strain  of  absurdity  in  his 
excessive  predilection  for  Henry,  which,  considering  how 
\'ery  different  they  were  m  character,  had  m  it  something 
ludicrous.  But  all  this  was  now  forgotten,  and  Henry, 
giving  way  to  his  natural  ardour,  only  remembered  that 
Oliver  had  been  his  friend  and  intimate ;  a  man  who  had 
loved  and  honoured  him  as  much  as  he  was  capable  of 
entertaining  such  sentiments  for  any  one  ;  and  above  all, 
that  there  was  much  reason  to  suspect  that  the  deceased 
had  fallen  victim  to  a  blow  meant  for  H^nry  himself. 

It  was,  therefore,  with  an  alacrity  which,  the  minute 
before,  he  could  scarce  have  commanded,  and  which 
seemed  to  express  a  stern  pleasure,  that,  having  pressed 
his  lips  to  the  cold  brow  of  the  unhappy  Magdalen,  the 
armourer  replied, — 

"  I,  Henry  the  Smith,  dwelling  in  the  Wynd  of  Perth, 
good  man  and  true,  and  freely  born,  accept  the  office  ot 
champion  to  this  widow  Magdalen,  and  these  orphans,  and 
will  do  battle  in  their  quarrel  to  the  death,  with  any  man 
whomsoever  of  my  own  degree,  and  that  so  long  as  I  shall 
iraw  breath.  So  help  me  at  my  need  God  and  good  St. 
John!" 

There  rose  from  the  audience  a  half-suppressed  cry, 
expressing  the  interest  which  the  persons  present  took  in 
the  prosecution  of  the  quarrel,  and  their  confidence  in 
the  issue. 

Sir  Patrick  Charteris  then  took  measures  for  repairmg 
to  the  King's  presence,  and  demanding  leave  to  proceed 
with  inquiry  into  the  murder  of  Oliver  Proudfute,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  bier-right,  and,  if  necessary,  by 
combat. 
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He  performed  this  dutjr  after  the  T#mi-Coiiiicil  bad 
dissolved,  in  a  private  interview  between  bimself  and  the 
King,  who  beard  of  this  new  trouble  with  much  vexation, 
and  appointed  next  morning,  after  mass,  for  Sir  Patrick 
and  the  parties  interested,  to  attend  his  pleasure  in  council* 
In  the  meantime,  a  royal  pursuivant  was  despatched  to 
the  Constable's  lodgings,  to  call  over  the  roll  of  Sir  John 
Ramorny's  attendants,  and  charge  him,  with  his  whole 
retinue,  under  high  penalties,  to  abide  within  Perth,  until 
the  King's  pleasure  should  be  farther  known. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

b  God'f  Moae,  tM  tte  Fits  and  an  tUngi  At ) 
Then  let  them  eikd  it— God  defend  the  rigl* ! 

BmrylV.PariU. 

In  the  same  Council -room  of  the  conventual  palace  of 
the  Dominicans,  King  Robert  was  seated  with  his  brother 
Albany,  whose  affected  austerity  of  virtue,  and  real  art 
and  dissimulation,  maintained  so  high  an  influence  over 
the  feeble-minded  monarch.  It  was  indeed  natural,  that 
one  who  seldom  saw  things  according  to  their  real  forms 
and  outlines,  should  view  them  according  to  the  light  in 
which  they  were  presented  to  him  by  a  bold  astucious 
man,  possessing  the  claim  of  such  near  relationship. 

Ever  anxious  on  account  of  his  misguided  and  unfor- 
tunate son,  die  King  was  now  endeavouring  to  make 
Albany  coincide  in  opinion  with  him,  in  exculpating  Roth- 
say  from  any  part  in  the  death  of  the  Bonnet-maker,  the 
precognition  concerning  which  had  been  left  by  Sir  Pa- 
trick Charteris  for  his  Majesty's  consideration. 

"  This  is  an  unhappy  matter,  brother  Robin,"  he  said, 
**  a  most  unhappy  occurrence ;  and  goes  nigh  to  put 
strife  and  quarrel  betwixt  the  nobility  and  the  commons 
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beret  •«  thqr  bare  hprn  M  wwr  tof/cAac  m  no  xnany  dis- 
tant lapels.  I  see  but  one  cause  of  comfort  in  the  matter  j 
and  that  iS|  that  Sir  John.  Ramorpy  baving^  received  bis 
dismissal  from  the  Duke  of  jRotbsay's  family,  it  cannot 
bOiSaid  that  be  or  any  of  bis  people,  who  may  have  done 
this  bloody  deed,  (if  it  has  truly  been  done  by  tbem,) 
have  been  encouraged  or  hounded  out  upon  such  an 
errand  by  my  pog^  bc^^  I  am  sure,  brother,  you  and  I 
can  bear  witimSf  bow  readily,  upon  my  entreaties,  be 
agreed  to  dismiss  RaoKMrny  fixm  bis  servic«i,  on  account 
of  that  brawl  m  Curfew  Street." 

"  I  remember  his  doing  so,"  said  Albany  ;  "  and  well 
do  I  hope  that  the  conneJUon  betwixt  the  Prince  and 
Ramorny  has  not  been  renewed  since  he  seemed  to 
comply  with  your  Grace's  wishes." 

"  Seemed  to  comply  )<-^Tll9  connexion  renewed  ?" 
said  the  King  ;  '^  what  mean  you  by  these  expressions, 
brother  ?  Surely,  when  David  piojBised  tp  jpe,  that  if 
that  unhappy  matter  of  Curlew  Street  were  but  smother- 
ed up  and  concealed,  he  would  part  with  Ramorny,  as 
he  was  a  counsellor  thought  capable  of  involving  bun  in 
similar  fooleries,  and  would  acquiesce  in  our  inflicting  on 
him  either  exile,  or  such  punishment  as  it  should  please 
us  to  impose — surely  you  cannot  doubt  that  he  was  sin- 
cere in  his  professions,  and  would  keep  his  word  ?  Re- 
member you  not,  that  vAien  you  advised  that  a  heavy  fine 
should  be  levied  i|pon  his  estate  in  Fife  in  lieu  of  banish- 
ment, the  Prince  himself  seemed  to  say,  that  exile  wouM 
be  better  for  Ramorny,  and  even  for  himself  ?" 

"  I  remember  it  well,  my  royal  brother.  Nor  truly 
could  I  have  suspected  Ramorny  of  having  so  much  in- 
fluence over  the  Prince,  after  having  been  accessary  to 
placing  him  in  a  situation  so  perilous,  had  it  not  been  for 
^my  royal  kinsman's  own  confession,  alluded  to  by  your 
Grace,  that,  if  suSered  to  remain  at  court,  he  might  ^tiU 
continue  to  influ^ce  bis  conduct.  I  then  regretted  I  bad 
advised  a  fine  in  place  of  exile.  But  that  time  is  passed, 
and  now  new  mischief  has  occurred,  fraught  with  much 
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fml  10  7«ur  Majesty,  as  weH  as  to  yt>ur  f c^t  heir,  and  to 
the  whole  idngdom.^ 

<^  What  mean  jou^  Robin  ?**  said  the  weak-minded 
King.  "  Py  die  tomb  of  our  parents  !  by  the  s<iul  H 
Brace,  our  knmorCal  ancestor  !  I  en^eat  thee,  my  dear- 
eat  brojdier,  te  take  compassion  on  me.  Teil  me  what 
evil  threatens  my  son,  or  Biy  kingdom  i^ 

The  feainres  of  the  King,  trembling  widi  anxiety,  and 
his  eyes  brimftd  of  tears,  were  bent  upon  his  brother,  who 
seemed  lo  assume  tiiiie  for  consideration  ere  he  replied. 

^  My  lord,  the  danger  lies  here.  Your  Orace  believes 
that  the  Prince  had  no  aeeession  to  this  second  aggression 
upcNQ  Ae  <^itizens  of  Perth-«4he  laughter  of  this  bonnet- 
making  fellow,  about  whose  death  they  clamour,  as  a  set 
of  guUs  alxHit  ifaetr  comrade,  when  one  of  die  noisy  brood 
is  strucjc  down  by  a  boy's  shaft.- ' 

^^  Hieir  iives,**  said  Uie  King,  ^^  are  dear  to  themselves 
and  Aeir  friends,  Robin.^ 

"  Truly,  -ay,  my  liege  ;  and  they  make  them  dear  to 
us  too^  ere  we  can  settle  with  the  knaves  for  the  least 
bloQfiU-witt.*-*Biit,  as  1  said,  your  Majesty  thinks  the  Prince 
had  no  share  in  this  last  slaughter  :  i  will  not  attempt  to 
shake  your  i)elief  in  that  delicate  point,  but  will  endeavour 
to  believe  along  with  you.  What  you  think  is  rule  for  me. 
Robert  of  Albany  wiH  never  think  otherwise  than  Robert 
of  broad  Scotland."' 

<^  Thank  you,  thank  you,^'  said  the  King,  taking  his 
brother's  hand.  **  I  knew  I  might  rely  that  your  affec- 
tion would  do  justice  to  poor  heedless  Rothsay,  who  ex- 
poses bio^self  to  so  much  misconstruction  d>at  he  scarcely 
deserves  the  sentiments  yoci  fee)  for  hiiB^*' 

AJbtiny  liad  such  an  immovable  constancy  of  purpose, 
that  he  was  able  to  veturn  the  fitatemal  pressure  of  the 
King's  ka&d,  v^le  t^i^  up  by  the  very  roots  1!he  hopes 
of  the  indulgent,  fon^  Mi  man. 

^  But,  aia* !"  the  Duke  conttnued,  widi  a  sig^,  '*  this 
buify  mar^xftshie  Knight  of  Kinfauns,  and  his  brawling 
herd  of  burghers,  wiU  not  view  the  n»atter  as  we  do. 

4*       VOL.    II 
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They  have  the  Ixddness  to  say,  that  this  dead  feOow  had 
been  misused  by  Rothsay  and  his  fellows^  who  were  in 
the  street  in  mask  and  revel,  stopping  men  and  women, 
compelling  them  to  dance,  or  to  drink  huge  quantities  of 
wine,  with  other  follies  needless  to  recount ;  and  they  say, 
that  the  whole  party  repaired  to  Sir  John  Ramomy's,  and 
broke  their  way  into  the  house,  in  order  to  conclude  their 
revel  there ;  thus  a£fording  good  reason  to  judge,  that  the 
dismissal  of  Sir  John  from  the  Prince's  service  was  but  a 
feigned  stratagem  to  deceive  the  public.  And  heoGe, 
liiey  urge,  that  if  ill  were  done  that  night,  by  Sir  John 
Ramorny  or  his  followers,  much  it  is  to  be  thought  that 
the  Duke  of  Rothsay  must  have  at  least  been  privy  to,  if 
he  did  not  authorize  it." 

^^  Albany,  this  is  dreadful !"  said  the  King  ;  ^^  wmild 
diey  make  a  murderef  of  my  boy  ?  would  tfa^  pretend 
oiy  David  would  soil  his  hands  in  Scottish  blood,  without 
n^ving  either  provocation  or  purpose  ?  No  no — ^^y  will 
act  invent  calumnies  so  broad  as  these  for  they  are  fla- 
grant and  incredible." 

<^  Pardon,  my  liege,"  answered  the  Duke  of  Albany  ; 
'<  they  say  the  cause  of  quarrel  which  occasioned  the  riot 
m  Curfew  Street,  and  its  consequences,  were  more  proper 
to  the  Prince  than  to  Sir  John  ;  since  none  suspects,  far 
less  believes,  that  tliat  hopeful  enterprise  was  conducted 
for  the  gratification  of  the  Knight  of  Ramorny." 

"  Thou  drivest  me  mad,  Robin  !"  said  the  Kmg. 

<<  I  am  dumb,"  answered  his  brother ;  '^  I  did  but  speak 
my  poor  mind  according  to  your  royal  order." 

"  Thou  meanest  well,  I  Imow,"  said  the  King  ;  ^^  but 
instead  of  tearing  me  to  pieces  with  the  display  of  inev- 
itable calamities,  were  it  not  kinder,  Robin,  to  point  me 
out  some  mode  to  escape  from  them  P 

"  True,  my  liege ;  but  as  the  only  road  of  extrication 
is  rough  and  difficult,  it  is  necessary  your  Grace  should 
be  first  possessed  with  the  absolute  necessity  of  using  it, 
ere  you  hear  it  even  described.  The  chirurgeon  must 
first  convince  his  patient  of  the  incurable  condition  of  a 
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shattered  member,  ere  he  venture  to  name  amputation, 
though  it  be  the  only  remedy." 

TheKiing,  at  these  words,  was  roused  to  a  degree  of 
alarm  and  indignation,  greater  than  his  brother  had  deem- 
ed he  could  be  awakened  to. 

**  Shattered  and  mortified  member  !  my  Lord  of  Alba- 
ny ?  amputation  the  only  remedy  ! — These  are  unintelli- 
gible words,  my  lord. — If  tliou  appliest  them  to  our  son 
Rothsay,  thou  must  make  them  good  to  the  letter,  else 
may'st  thou  have  bitter  cause  to  rue  the  consequence. ** 

"  You  construe  me  too  literally,  my  royal  liege,**  said 
Albany,  "  I  spoke  not  of  the  Prince  in  such  unbeseeming 
terms  ;  for  I  call  Heaven  to  witness,  that  he  is  dearer  to 
me  as  the  son  of  a  well-beloved  brother,  than  had  he  been 
son  of  my  own.  But  I  spoke  in  regard  to  separating  him 
from  the  follies  and  vanities  of  life,  which  holy  men  say 
are  like  to  mortified  members,  and  ought,  like  them,  to  be 
cut  off  and  thrown  from  us,  as  things  which  interrupt  our 
progress  in  better  things.'* 

"  I  understand — ^thou  wouldst  have  this  Ramomy,  who 
hath  been  thought  the  instrument  of  my  son's  follies,  ex- 
iled from  court,'*  said  the  relieved  Monarch,  **  until  these 
unhappy  scandals  are  forgotten,  and  our  subjects  are  dis- 
posed to  look  upon  our  son  with  different  and  more  con- 
fiding eyes.**  ^ 

"  That  were  good  counsel,  my  liege  ;  but  mine  went  a 
little — a  very  little — farther.  I  would  have  the  Prince 
himself  removed  for  some  brief  period  from  court.** 

"  How,  Albany  !  part  with  my  child,  my  first-bom, 
the  light  of  my  eyes,  and — ^wilful  as  he  is — ^the  darling  of 
my  heart ! — Oh,  Robin  !  I  cannot,  and  I  will  not.** 

**  Nay,  I  did  but  suggest,  my  lord — I  am  sensible  of 
the  wound  such  a  proceeding  must  inflict  on  a  parent*8 
heart,  for  am  I  not  myself  a  father  ?'*  And  he  hung  his 
bead,  as  if  in  hopeless  despondency. 

**  I  could  not  survive  it,  Albany.  When  I  think  that 
even  our  own  influence  over  him,  which,  sometimes  for- 
gotten in  our  absence,  is  ever  effectual  whilst  he  is  with 
us,  is  by  your  plan  to  be  entirely  removied,  what  periU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


44  »T.    VAliBHTIHA's  9JLX* 

midit  he  not  rush  upon  I  I  eould  not  deep  in  his  absence 
—I  should  hear  his  death^roan  in  every  breea^e  }  and 
you,  Albany,  though  you  conceqji  it  better,  would  be 
nearly  as  anxious/' 

Thus  spoke  the  facile  monarcbf  willing  to  conciliate  his 
brother  and  cheat  himself^  by  taking  it  for  granted  that 
an  affection,  of  which  there  were  no  traces,  «ib3i3ted  be- 
twixt the  uncle  and  nephew. 

''  Your  paternal  apprehensions  are  too  easily  alarmed, 
my  lord,"  said  Albany.  "  I  dp  not  jpropose  to  leave  the 
disposal  of  the  Prince's  motioqs  to  his  own  wild  pleasure. 
I  understand  that  the  Prince  13  to  be  placed  fpr  a  shoit 
time  under  some  becoming  re3trmt-»Ahat  lie  should  be 
subjected  to  the  charge  of  some  grave  counsellor,  who 
must  be  responsible  both  for  hi3  pQad^pt  a^d  hii^  safety, 
as  a  tutor  for  hi?  pupil." 

"  How  !  a  tutor  ?  and  at  Rpihsay's  age  ?"  explaiimed 
the  King ;  <<  he  is  two  years  beyoxkd  the  ^pace  to  which 
our  laws  limit  the  term  of  nonage^" 

"  The  wiscf  Rcwaans,"  mi  Albanyj  **  extended  it  for 
four  yeajis  after  the  period  we  assign  ;  and,  in  coxamon 
sense,  (he  r^htof  coaHroJ  OMght  to  last  till  it  be  np  longer 
necessary,  and  so  tlie  tiipe  pugJu  to  vaxy  with  the  dispo- 
sition. iHetre  15  you«g  Lij^dsay,  the  Eari  of  Crawford, 
who  they  say  gives  patronag^to  Raraorny  on  this  appeal 
— He  is  a  lad  of  fifteen^  with  the  deep  passions  and  fixed 
purpose  of  a  man  pf  tbixty ;  white  my  rpjral  nephew,  with 
much  niore  amiabW  and  nobJe  qiwlitiej?  ooth  pX  bead  and 
heart,  sonietimes  shpws,  ^at  iwent^-tbrae  yeaas  of  ag^  Uie 
wantoq  bumpjurs  pf  a  boy,  towards  whom  xeMraiat  flaay 
be  kindnessr*— Aiid  do  not  be  disconuag^d  i^t  it  is  so>  my 
Uege,  or  angry  with  your  bxother  for  tellk^  the  twitb 
since  the  best  fruij#  are  those  that  are  dowpst  in  ripening, 
and  the  best  horses  such  as  give  most  tronble  tp  the  (roooia 
who  train  them  for  the  field  or  Jilts*" 

The  Duk^  stopped,  and  alier  suffering  Kins  Eobert  to 
indulge  for  twp  or  three  woutes  in  a  reverie  which  be  did 
not  attempt  to  interrupt,  be  added,  in  a  inoxe  lively  tone, 
—  <  But,  cheer  up,  jny  noble  liege  j  perhaps  tUe  feud  majf 
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widow  is  poor,  fot  ber  hdi^t^,  tiiocrgh  he  wan^  imicly 
employed,  had  idle  and  cotAy  habits.  Th«  mM^r  may 
oe  therefore  redeemed  for  money,  and  the  amomit  af  am 
atesythment*  may  be*  recovered  out  of  Rattnomy*s  «*tote." 

"  Nay,  that  we  will  otrrseii^es  di^fratge,"  said  King 
Robert,  eagerly  catching  at  the  ht»pe  of  a  pveifie  tenkii^ 
natioir  of  this  uwpleasing  debate.  ^  Ramort^s  prospects 
will  be  destroyed  by  his  being  sent  from  cowwt,  and  de- 
prived of  his  charge  in  Rothsay's  howschold ;  awd  it  would 
be  ungenerocis  to  load  a  faffing  manr.-^Bof  hem^  comes 
6uf  ^ecremy,  the  ftrior,  to  tell  m  the  Konr  of  eottnei) 
approjtches. — Good-morrcjw,  my  worthy  fether." 

"  Benedicite^my  royalliege,"  answered  the  Abb(M^. 

**  Now,  good  father,"^  continued  the  King,  "  without 
waiting  for  Rothsay,  whose  accession  to  our  eouticila  we 
will  ouritehres  guarantee,  proceed  we  to*  the  business  of 
our  kingdfeny.  What  advices  have  yon  from  the  Douglas  ?^ 

«  He  has  arrived  at  his  Castle  of  TamaHon,  my  liege, 
and  has  sent  a  post  to  say,  that  illougb  die  Earl  of  IVIapch 
remains  hi'  sulfen^  seclusion  in  bis  fortress  of  Dunbay,  his 
fifends  and  followers  are  gathering  and  formmg  an  en- 
dampment  near  Coldingham,  where  it  is  supposed  they 
intend  to  await  the  arrival  of  a  large  force  of  English, 
which  Hotspur  and  Sir  Ralph  Percy  are  assembling  on 
the  English  frontier,** 

^  **  That  is  cold  news,**  said  the  King ;  "  and  may  Gtod 
forgive  George  of  Dunbar  !*• — ^The  Prince  entered  as  he 
spoke,  and  he  continued — <*  Ha !  thou  art  here  at  length, 
Rothsay  ; — ^I  saw  thee  not  at  mass.*^ 

"  I  waff  ail  idler  this  morning,'*  said  die  Prince,  "  hav- 
ing spent  a  restless  and  feverish  nrght.** 

"  Ah,  foolish  boy  !**  answered  the  King  ;  "  hadst  thou 
not  been  cJver  restless  on  Fastem*s  Eve,  thou  hadst  not 
been  feverish  on  the  night  of  Ash  Wednesday." 

**  Let  me  not  interrupt  your  prayers,  my  liege,'*  said 
the  Prince    lightly.     "  i  our  Grace  was  invoking  Heaven 

•  A  mulct,  in  atonement  for  bloodshed,  due  to  the  neaiett  relationi  of  the 
'feeeased. 
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m  b6haU  of  mme  one-^aa  enemy  doubtiess,  foe  these 
have  the  frequent  advantage  of  your  orisons." 

<^  Sit  down  and  be  at  peace,  foolish  youth  T'  said  his 
father,  his  eye  resting  at  the  same  time  on  the  handsome 
face  and  graceful  figure  of  his  favourite  son.  Rothsay 
drew  a  cushion  near  to  his  father's  feet,  and  threw  him- 
self carelessly  down  upon  it,  while  the  King  resumed. 

<<  I  was  regretting  tb^t  the  Earl  of  March,  having  sep- 
arated warm  from  my  hand  with  full  assurance  that  he 
should  receive  compensation  for  every  thing  which  he 
could  complain  of  as  injurious,  should  have  been  capable 
of  caballing  with  Northumberland  ag^nst  his  own  country 
•—Is  it  possible  he  could  doubt  our  intentions  to  make 
good  our  word  V^ 

« 1  will  answer  for  him.  No,"  said  the  Prince ;  '*  March 
never  doubted  your  highness's  word.  Marry,  he  may 
well  have  made  question  whether  your  learned  counsellors 
would  leave  your  Majesty  the  power  of  keeping  it." 

Robert  the  Third  had  adopted  to  a  great  extent  the 
timid  policy,  of  not  seeming  to  hear  expressions,  which, 
being  heard,  required,  even  in  his  own  eyes,  some  display 
of  displeasure.  He  passed  on,  therefore,  in  his  discourse, 
without  observing  his  son's  speech ;  but  in  private.  Roth- 
say's  rashness  augmented  tlie  displeasure  which  his  father 
began  to  entertain  against  him. 

"  It  is  well  the  Douglas  is  on  the  marches,"  said  the 
King.  "  His  breast,  like  those  of  his  ancestors,  has  ever 
been  the  best  bulwark  of  Scotland." 

"  Then  woe  betide  us  if  he  should  turn  his  back  to 
the  enemy,"  said  the  incorrigible  Rothsay. 

"  Dare  you  impeach  the  courage  of  Douglas  ?"  re- 
plied the  King,  extremely  chafed. 

"  No  man  dare  question  the  Earl's  courage,"  said 
Rothsay  ;  "it  is  as  certain  as  his  pride  ; — But  his  luck 
may  be  something  doubted." 

"  By  Saint  Andrew,  David  !"  exclaimed  his  father, 
"  thou  art  like  a  screechowl— every  word  thou  sayest 
betokens  strife  and  calamity." 
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**  I  am  silent,  father,"  answered  the  yoath* 

"  And  what  news  of  our  Hi6;hland  disturbances  ?"  con- 
tinued the  King,  addressing  the  Prior. 

"  I  trust  they  have  assumed  a  favourable  aspect,"  an- 
swered the  clergyman.  ^^  The  fire  which  threatened  the 
whole  country  is  likely  to  be  drenched  out  by  the  blood 
of  some  forty  or  fifty  kerne  ;  for  the  two  great  confede- 
racies have  agreed,  by  solemn  indenture  of  arms,  to  de- 
cide their  quarrel  with  such  weapons  as  your  Highness 
may  name,  and  in  your  royal  presence,  in  such  place  as 
shall  be  appointed,  on  the  30th  of  March  next  to  come, 
being  Palm  Sunday  ;  the  number  of  combatants  being 
limited  to  thirty  on  each  side,  and  the  fight  to  be  main- 
tained to  extremity,  since  they  ajSectionately  make  humble 
suit  and  petition  to  your  Majesty,  that  you  will  parentally 
condescend  to  wave  for  the  day  your  royal  privilege  of 
interrupting  the  combat,  by  flinging  down  of  truncheon, 
or  crying  of  Ho  !  until  the  battle  shall  be  utterly  fought 
to  an  end." 

"  The  wild  savages  !"  exclaimed  the  King  ;  "  would 
they  limit  omr  best  and  dearest  royal  privilege,  that  of 
putting  a  stop  to  strife,  and  crying  truce  to  battle  ? — Will 
they  remove  the  only  motive  which  could  bring  me  to  the 
butcherly  spectacle  of  their  combat  ? — ^Would  they  fight 
like  men,  or  like  their  own  mountain  wolves  ?" 

"  My  lord,"  said  Albany  ;  "  the  Earl  of  Crawford  and 
I  had  presumed,  without  consulting  you,  to  ratify  that 
preliminary,  for  the  adoption  of  which  we  saw  much  and 
pressing  reason." 

"  How  !  the  Earl  of  Crawford  !"  said  the  King. 
^'  Methinks  he  is  a  young  coimsellor  on  such  grave  oc- 
currents." 

"  He  is,"  replied  Albilny,  "  notwithstanding  his  early 
years,  of  such  esteem  among  his  Highland  neighbours, 
that  I  could  have  done  little  with  .them  but  for  his  aid 
and  influence." 

<<  Hear  this,  young  Rothsay  !"  said  the  King  reproach- 
fully to  his  heir. 
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"  I  pitj  Cmwfcrd,  Sire/'  replied  the  Prince.  «  He 
hi*  too  early  fost  a  father,  whose  counsels  would  have 
better  become  such  a  season  as  this.'' 

The  King  turned  next  towards  Albany  with  a  look  of 
triumph,  at  the  filial  afTecfion  which  his  son  displayed  in 
his  reply. 

Albany  proceeded  WilhoXit  emotion.  "It  is  not  the 
fife  of  these  Highlandmen,  but  their  death,  which  is  to  be 
profitable  to  this  commonwealth  of  Scotland  ;  and.  truly 
rt  seemed  to  the  Earl  of  Crawford  and  myself  most  de- 
sirable, that  the  combat  should  be  a  strife  of  Extermina- 
tion.*' 

**  Marry,'*  i^id  the  Prince,  "  if  such  he  the  juvenile 
policy  of  Lihdsay,  he  will  be  a  merciful  rufer  some  ten 
or  twelve  years  hence  !  Out  upon  a  boy,  that  fe  hard  of 
heart  before  he  has  hair  upon  his  fip  !  Better  he  had  con- 
tented himself  with  fighting  cocks  on  Fastern's  Even, 
than  laying  schemes  for  massacring  men  on  Palm  Sun- 
day, as  if  he  were  backing  a  welsh  main,  where  all  must 
fight  to  death.^ 

**  tLothsay  is  right,  Albany,'*  safd  the  King ;  ^^  it  were 
anlike  a  Christian  Monarch  to  give  way  in  this  point.  I 
cannot  consent  to  see  men  battle  until  th§y  are  all  hewn 
down  like  cattle  in  the  shambles.  It  would  sicken  me  to 
look  at  it,  aftd  the  warder  would  drop  from  my  hand  for 
rttere  ladk  of  strength  to  hold  it.''' 

"  it  would  drop  unheeded,*'  said  Albany.  «  Let  me 
entreat  your  Grace  to  recollect,  that  you  only  give  up  ac 
royal  privilege,  which,  exercbed,  would  win  you  no  re- 
spect, since  it  would  receive  no  obedience.  Were  your 
Majesty  to  throw  down  your  wafder  when  the  war  is  high, 
and  these  men's  blood  is  hot,  it  would  meet  no  more 
regard  than  if  a  sparrow  should  drop  among  a  herd  oi 
battling  wolves  the  straw  which  he  was  carrying  to  his 
nest.  Nothing  will  Separate  them  but  the  exhaustion  ol 
slaughter ;  and  better  they  sustain  it  at  the  hands  of  each 
other,  than  firom  the  swords  of  such  troops  as  might  at- 
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tempt  to  separate  them  at  your  Majesty's  commands. 
An  attempt  to  keep  the  peace  by  violence,  would  be  con- 
strued into  an  ambush  laid  for  them  ;  both  parties  would 
unite  to  resist  it,— the  slaughter  would  be  the  same,  and 
die  hoped-for  results  of  future  peace  would  be  utterly 
disappointed." 

"  There  b  even  too  much  truth  in  what  you  say,  brother 
Robin,"  replied  the  flexible  King.  "  To  little  purpose 
is  it  to  command  what  I  cannot  enforce ;  and,  although  1 
have  the  unhappiness  to  do  so  each  day  of  my  life,  it 
were  needless  to  give  such  a  very  public  example  of  royal 
impotency,  before  the  crowds  who  may  assemble  to  behold 
this  spectacle.  Let  these  savage  men,  therefore,  work 
their  bloody  will  to  the  utterrnost  upon  each  other ;  1  will 
not  attempt  to  forbid  what  I  cannot  prevent  them  from 
executing. — Heaven  help  this  wretched  country  !  I  will 
to  my  oratory  and  pray  for  her,  since  to  aid  her  by  hand 
andliead  is  alike  denied  to  me.  Father  Prior,  I  pray 
the  support  of  your  arm." 

**  Nay,  but,  brother,"  said  Albany,  "  forgive  me  if  I 
remind  you,  that  we  must  hear  the  matter  between  the 
citizens  of  Perth  and  Ramorny,  about  the  death  of  a 
townsman——" 

"  True, true — ^  said  die  Monarch,  reseating  himself; 
"  more  violence — -more  battle — Oh,  Scotland  !  Scotland  ! 
if  the  best  blood  of  thy  bravest  children  could  enrich  thy 
barren  soil,  what  land  on  earth  would  excel  thee  in  fer- 
tility !  When  is  it  that  a  white  hair  is  seen  on  the  beard 
of  a  Scottish  man,  unless  he  be  some  wretch  like  thy 
sovereign,  protected  from  murder  by  impotence,  to  witness 
die  scenes  of  slaughter  to  which  he  cannot  put  a  period  ? 
— Let  them  come  m— delay  them  not.  They"  are  in 
haste  to  kill,  and  grudge  each  other  each  fresh  breath  of 
their  Creator's  blessed  air.  The  demon  of  strife  and 
slaughter  hath  possessed  the  whole  land  !" 

As  the  mild  Prince  threw  himself  back  on  his  seat,  with 
an  air  of  impatience  and  anger  not  very  usual  with  him, 
the  door  at  the  lower  end  of  the  room  was  unclosed,  and 
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advancing  irom  the  gallery  into  which  it  kd,  (wbaie  in 
■perspective  was  seen  a  guard  of  the  Butemen,  or  Braii- 
danes,  under  arms,)  caine,  in  mournful  procession,  the 
widow  of  poor  Oliver,  led  by  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  vvitii 
as  much  respect  as  i£  she  had  been  a  lady  of  tlie  Qist 
rank.  Behind  them  came  two  women  of  good,  the  wives 
of  oiagistrates  of  the  city,  both  in  mourning  garments, 
one  bearing  the  infant,  and  the  other  leading  the  elder 
child.  The  Smith  followed  in  his  best  attire,  and  wearing 
over  his  bu^f-coat  a  scarf  of  crape.  Bailie  Craigdallic, 
and  a  brother  magistrate,closedthe  melancholy  procession, 
exliibiting  similar  marks  qf  mourning. 

Tlie  good  King's  transitory  passion  was  gone  the  instant 
he  looked  on  the  pallid  countenance  of  the  sorrowing 
widow,  and  beheld  the  unconsciousness  of  the  innc>cent 
orphans  who.  had  sustained  so  peat  a  loss  ;  and  when 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris  had  assisted  Magdalen  Proudfute 
to  kneel  down,  and,  still  holding  her  hand,  kneeled  bim^ 
self  on  one  knee,  it  was  with  a  sy.npathetic  tone  that 
King  Ilobert  asked  her  name  and  husiness.  She  made 
no  answer,  but  muttered  something,  looking  towards  her 
conductor. 

^'  Speak  for  the  poor  woman,  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,^ 
said  the  King,  *'  and  tell  us  the  cause  of  her  seeking  our 
presence.** 

"  So  please  you,  my  liege,'*  answered  Sir  Patrick, 
rising  up,  "  this  woman,  and  these  unhappy  orphans,  make 
plaint  to  your  highness  upon  Sir  John  Ramorny  of  Ra- 
morny,  Knight,  that  by  him,  or  by  some  of  his  household, 
her  umquhUe  husband,  Oliver  Proudfute,  freeman  and 
burgess  of  Perth,  was  slain  upon  the  streets  of  tlie  city 
on  the  eve  of  Shrove  Tuesday,  or  morning  of  Ash  Wed 
nesday." 

*  Woman,"  replied  the  King,  with  much  kindness, 
•*  thou  art  gende  by  sex,  and  should'st  be  pitiful  even  by 
thjf  affliction ;  for  our  own  calamity  ought  to  make  us— 
nay,  I  think  it  doth  make  us — ^merciful  to  others.  Tliy 
husband  hath  only  trodden  the  path  appointed  to  us  alU'' 
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*<  In  hb  Qase)"  said  the  widoir,  ^<  a^  fifge  qhm  f^ 
member  it  has  been  a-  brief  and  a  bloody  one." 

^^  I  agree  be  bath  bad  foui  measure.  ButsinQe  I  have 
been  unable  to  protect  him,  as  I  confess  was  my  royal 
duty,  I  am  wiUing,  in  atonement,  to  support  thee  and 
these  orphans,  as  w^,  or  better,  than  you  lived  in  the 
days  of  your  bushand ;  only  do  thou  pass  from  this  charge, 
and  be  not  the  occasion  of  spilling  more  life.  Remem* 
bar,  I  put  before  you  the  choice  betwixt  practising  mercy 
and  pursuing  ve^seanoe,  and  that  betwixt  plaoty  and 
pienury." 

«<  It  is  true,  my  li^e,  we  are  poor,"  aaswered  the 
widow,  with  unshiJcen  ftrmness  ;  *^  but  I  mi  my  children 
will  feed  with  the  beasts  of  the  6eld,  ere  we  live  on  the 
price  of  my  husband's  bk)od«  I  dmaand.tbei  cQ|)|bat  by 
my  champion,  as  you  are  belted  kni^t  aiid  crowned 
King." 

*'  I  knew  it  would  be  so  !"  said  the  King,  aside  to  Al- 
bany. ^*  la  Scodand,  the  first  wprds  st^mmered  hf  an 
infant,  and  the  last  uttered  by  a  dying  ^y-beard,  ar^<^ 
^  combat-^lood — ^revenge.** — It  skiUs  not  arguing  further* 
Admit  the  defendants." 

Sir  John  Ramomy  ^tered  the  apartment  He  WM 
dressed  in  along  furred  robe,  soch  as  men  of  .fuality  wore 
when  they  were  unarmed.  Concealed  by  tbe  folds  of 
drapery,  bis  wounded  arm  was  si^ported  by  a  scarf,  or 
sling  of  crimson  silk,  and  with  the  left  arm  be  leaned  on 
a  youth,  who,  scaarcely  beyond  the  years  of  boyhood,  bore 
on  his  brow  the  deep  impression  of  early  thought,  and 
premature  passion.  This  wad  that  celebrated  Lindsay, 
Earl  of  Crawford,  who,  in  bis  aftetdays,  was  jcnpwn  by 
the  epithet  of  the  Tiger  Earl,^and  who  ruleji)  die  great 
and  rich  vaUey  of  Strathmore  with  the  absohite  power 
and  unrelenting  cruelty  of  a  feudal  tyramt.  Two  or  three 
gentlemen,  friends  of  the  Earl,  or  of  his  own,  countenanced 
Sir  John  Ramomy  by  their  presence  on ;  tbia-  occasion. 
The  charge  was  again  stated,  and  tnet  by''a:brQpd  d^iat 
oa  the  part  of  the  accus^ ;  and  in  regply'ylb^  olitlleiagers 
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fyfbrwt  to  pteif^  their  assertiot)  by  an  appeal  to  the  oirdeal 
of  bier-right. 

**  I  am  not  bound,"  answ^ed  Sir  John  Ramomy,  **  to 
submit  to  this  ordeal,  since  I  can  proire  by  the  evidence 
of  my  late  royal  master,  that  I  was  in  my  own  lodgings, 
lying  on  my  bed,  ill  at  ease,  while  this  Provost  and  these 
Bauilies  pretend  I  was  committing  a  crime  to  which  I  had 
neither  will  nor  tempttttion.  I  can  therefore  be  no  jast 
object  of  suspicion." 

"  I. can  aver,"  said  Ae  Prince,  **  Afat  I  saw  and  con- 
versed with  Sir  John  Ramomy  about  some  matters  con- 
cerning my  own  household,  on  the  very  ni^t  when  this 
mnrder  was  a-doing.  .  I  ^lerefore  know  that  he  was  ill  at 
ease,  and  could  not  in  person  commit  the  deed  in  ques- 
tbn.  But  I  know  nothing  of  die  employiinent  of  his  at- 
tlsndants,  and  will  not  take  it  upon  me  to  say  that  some 
one  of  them  may  not  have  been  guilty  of  the  crime  now 
charged  on  them," 

Sir  John  Ramorny  had,  duritig  the  begmning  of  this 
speech,  looked  round  with  an  air  of  defiance,  which  was 
somewhat  disconcerted  by  the  concluding  sentence  of 
Rothsay's  speech.  ^^  I  thank  your  Highness,"  he  said, 
with  a  smilcj  "  for  your  cautious  and  litnited  testimony 
in  my  behalf.  He  was  wise  who  wrote,  '  Pot  not  your 
faith  in  Princes.' " 

"  If  you  have  no  other  evidence  of  your  innocence, 
Sir  John  Ramorny,"  said  the  King,  "  we  may  not,  in 
respect  to  your  followers,  refose  to  the  injured  widow  and 
<x*phans,  the  complainers,  the  grant  of  a  proof  by  ordea! 
of  bier-r^ht,  unless  any  of  them  should  prefer  that  of 
combat.  For  yourself,  you  are,  by  the  Prince's  evidence 
freed  from  the  attaint." 

"  My  liege,"  answered  Sr  John,  "lean take  warrant 
upon  mysdf  forthe  innocence  of  my  household  and  fol- 
lowers." 

"  Why  so  a  monk  or  a  woman  might  speak,"  said  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris.  «  In  knightly  language,  wilt  'hou,  Sir 
John  de  Ramomy,  do  battle  with  me  in  the  behalf  of  thj 
f jllowers  >" 
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^^  The  Provo6l  of  Perth  had  not  obtamed  lime  to  name 
the  word  combat,"  said  Ramomyy  *<  ere  I  would  have 
accepted  it.     But  I  am  not  at  present  fit  to  hold  a  lance/* 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,  under  your  favour.  Sir  John — ^There 
will  be  the  less  bloodshed,"  said  the  King.  '*  You  must 
therefore  produce  yoiar  followers  aeoNrding  to  your  stew- 
ard's household  book,  in  the  great  ehurch  of  St.  John, 
that,  in  fteagnce  of  aU  wh<mi  it  may  eoncem,  they  may 
purge  tfaemselyes  of  this  aeousauoii.  See  that  every 
man  of  th^aa  do  appear  at  the  time  ctf  Hi^  If  ass,  other- 
wise  your  honour  may  be  Morely  tainted." 

<^  They  shall  attend  to  a  man,"  said  Sir  John  Ramomy. 
Then  bowing  low  to  the  King,  be  directed  himself  to  the 
young  Duke  of  Rothsay,  and  mikkig  a  deep  obeisance, 
spoke  so  as  to  be  beard  by  him  altme.  '<  You  have  used 
me  generously,  my  kitfi !— -One  word  of  your  lips  could 
have  end^d  this  controversy,  and  you  have  refused  to 
speak  it ! — ^* 

^^  On  my  Ufe,"  whispered  the  Prince,  ^  I  spake  as 
far  as  the  extreme  vei^e  of  truth  and  conscience  would 
permit.  I  tlwok  thou  could'st  not  expect  I  should  frame 
lies  for  thee ; — and  after  all,  John,  in  my  broken  recollec- 
tions of  that  night,  I  do  bethink  me  of  a  butcherly-look- 
ing mute,  with  a  curtal-axe,  much  like  such  a  one  as  may 
have  done  yonder  night*job. — Ha !  have  I  tonched  you. 
Sir  Knight  P' 

Ramomy  made  no  answer,  but  turned  away  as  p/ecip- 
itateJy  as  if  some  one  had  pressed  suddenly  on  his  wound- 
ed arai,  and  regained  his  lodgings  with  the  Earl  of  Craw- 
ford ;  to  whom,  though  disposed  for  anything  rather  than 
revelry,  he  was  obliged  to  offer  a  splendid  collation^  to 
acknowledge  in  some  degree  his  sense  of  the  coimtenaucf 
which  the  young  noble  hadaffi>rdedhim. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

In  pottinfp'y  he  wrocfat  great  pyne  \ 
He  mudreit  nonj  in  medecyne. 

Wheit,  after  uientcrtaiiMiient,  t^  pin^oiig^tig  of  nrhich 
wtM  like  torture  to  the  womided  kni^,  tbe  Eafi  <^  Craw- 
ford at  kngtb  tjook  bovs^,  «d  go  to  bis  d^mnt  quaM^^s  in 
die  Gaatle  of  DuppKn,  where  be  resided  a«  a  geest,  tbe 
kidglit  of  Raniom3r  retired  imo  his  ^eepiag  apartment, 
agonized  by  pains  of  body  and  anidety  of  mind.  Here 
lv9  found  Henbane  ]>wining9  on  whom  it  was  his  bard  fate 
to  depend  for  consolation  in  both  respects.  The  phy^- 
eian,  with  bis  aflfeetatAn  of  extreme  humility,  hoped  he 
saw  his  exalted  patient  merry  and  happy. 

*^  Merry  as  a  mad  dog  1"  said  Ramorny|  «  and  bapjqr 
as  die  wretdi  whom  the  eur  hath  Mtten,  and  who  begins 
to  feel  the  approach  of  the  ravening  madness.  That  roth- 
less  boy,  Crawford,  saw  my  agony,  and  spared  not  a  single 
oarouse.  I  must  do  bimy«5^e,  forsooth  !  If  1  had  done 
justice  to  him  and  to  the  world,  I  bad  thrown  him  oot  of 
window,  and  out  db(»t  a  career,  which,  if  he  grow  up  as 
he  has  begun,  will  prove  a  source  of  misery  to  aU  Scotland, 
but'especially  to  Tayside. — ^Take  heed  .as  thou  undoest 
the  ligatures,  chirurgeon  ;  the  touch  of  a  fly's  wing  on 
that  raw  glowing  stump  were  like  a  dagger  to  me." 

"  Fear  not,  ray  noble  patron,"  said  tbe  leech,  with  a 
chuckling  laugh  of  enjoyment,  which  he  vaiirly  endeav- 
oured to  disguise  under  a  tone  of  affected  sensibility. 
"  We  will  apply  some  fresh  balsam,  and — he,  he,  he  ! — 
relieve  your  knightly  honour  of  the  irritation  which  you 
sustain  so  firmly." 

"  Firmly,  man  ?"  said  Ramomy,  grinning  with  pain  , 
"  I  sustain  it  as  I  would  the  scorching  flames  of  purgatory 
— the  bone  seems  made  of  red-hot  iron-<-thy  greasy  oint- 
ment will  hiss  as  it  drops  upon  the  wound — And  yet  it  is 
December's  ice,  compared  to  the  fever-fit  of  my  mind  !" 

"  We  will  first  use  our  emollients  upon  the  body,  my 
noble  patron,"  said   Dwining  ;    "  and   then,  with   your . 
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kni^ithood's  petmissbii,  your  senrant  will  try  his  art  on 
the  troubled  mind — though  i  fain  hope  even  the  mental 
pmn  also  may  in  some  degree  depend  on  the  irritation  of 
the  wound,  and  that,  abated  as  I  trust  tlie  corporeal  pangs 
will  soon  be,  perhaps  the  stormy  feelings  of  the  mind  may 
Bubnde  of  themselFes." 

^^  Henbane  Dwinuig,"  said  the  patient,  as  he  felt  the 
pain  of  his  wound  assuaged,  *'  thou  art  a  precious  and 
invakiable  leech,  but  some  things  are  beyond  thy  power. 
rhoQ  canst  stupify  my  bodily  sense  of  this  raging  agony, 
but  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  bear  the  scorn  of  the  boy 
whom  I  have  brought  up,  whom  I  loved,  D  wining — for  I 
did  love  him,— dearly  love  him !  The  worst  of  my  ill 
deeds  have  been  to  flatter  his  vices — and  he  grudg- 
ed me  a  word  of  his  mouth,  when  a  word  would  have 
allayed  this  cumber.  He  smiled,  too-*-!  saw  him  smile 
when  yon  ]&ltry  Provost,  the  companion  and  patron  oi 
wretched  burghers,  defied  me,  whom  this  heanless  Prince 
knew  to  be  unable  to  bear  arms. — Ere  I  forget  or  forgive 
h,  thou  thyself  shalt  preach  up  the  pardoning  of  injuries  ! 
— ^And  then  the  care  for  to-morrow. — ^Think's^  thou, 
Henbane  Dwining,  that,  in  very  reality,  the  wounds  of  the 
riaughtered  corpse  will  gape,  and  shed  tears  of  fresh 
blood  at  die  murderer's  approach  ?" 

**  I  cannot  tell,  my  lord,  save  by  report,"  said  Dwining, 
**  which  avouches  the  fact." 

**  The  brute  Bonthron,"  said  Ramorny,  "  is  startled 
at  the  apprehension  of  such  a  thing,  aud  speaks  of  being 
rather  willing  to  stand  the  combat.  What  think'st  thou  ? 
—•he  is  a  fellow  of  steel." 

^^  It  is  the  armourer's  trade  to  deal  with  steel,"  replied 
Dwining. 

"  Were  Bonthron  to  fall  it  would  little  grieve  me," 
said  Bamomy  ;  ^'  though  I  sliouid  miss  an  useful  hand." 

*'  I  well  believe  your  lordship  will  not  sorrow  as  for 
that  you  lost  in  Curfew  Street — Excuse  my  pleasantry 
— lie,  he,  he  ! — But  what  are  the  useful  properties  of 
ibis  fellow  Bonthron  ?" 
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worries  without  barkii^." 

'^  You  have  no  fear  of  his  confesjung  i^  said  thQ  pshy*» 
sician.  ^ 

'^  Who  cao  ,tell  what  the  dread  of  aj^proaehiog  death 
may  do  }^  replied  the  patient.  ''  He  has  ahready  shown 
a  timorousness  entirely  alien  from  his  ordinary  sidlenness 
of  nature  ;  he  that  would  scarce  waSh  his  hands  after  he 
had  slain  a  man,  is  now  afraid  to  see  a  dead  body  bleed." 

^'  Well,"  said  the  leech,  '^  I  must  do  somethiag  for 
him  if  I  can,  since  it  was  to  further  my  revenge  that  he 
struck  yonder  downright  blow,  though  by  ill  luck  it  lighted 
not  where  it  was  intended." 

'^  And  whose  fault  wai^  thai,  timid  villain,"  said  Ra- 
morny^  ''  save  thine  own^  who  marked  a  rascal  deer  ibr 
a  buck  of  the-  first  head  ?" 

'<  Benedicite,  noble  sir,"  replied  the  medicAer ;  ^^  would 
you  have  me,  who  know  little  save  of  chamber  practice, 
be  as  skilful  of  woodcraft  as  your  noble  self,  or  tell  hart 
from  hind,  doe  from  roe,  in  a  glade  at  midnight  ?  I  mis- 
doubted me  little  when  I  saw  the  figure  run  past  us  to  the 
smith's  habitation  in  the  wyod,  habited  like  a  mcMrrice- 
dancer ;  and  yet  my  mind  partly  misgave  me  whether  it 
was  our  man,  for  metfaought  be  seemed  less  of  stature. 
But  when  he  came  out  again^  after  so  much  time  as  to 
change  his  dress,  and  swaggered  onwards  with  buff-coat 
and  steel-cap,  whistling  after  the  armourer's  wooted  fash- 
ion, I  do  own  I  was  mistaken^  super  toiam  miUeriem,  and 
loosed  your  knighthood's  bull-dog  upon  him,,  who  did  bis 
devoir  most  duly,  though  he  pulled  down  the  wrong  deer« 
Therefore,  unless  the  accursed  Smith  kiU  our  poor  friend 
stone-dead  on  the  spot,  I  am  determined,  if  art  may  da 
it,  that  the  ban-dog  Bonthron  shall  not  miscarry/^ 

^'  It  will  put  thine  art  to  the  test,  man  of  medicine/* 
said  Ramorny  ;  "  for  know,  that  having  the  worst  of  the 
combat,  if  our  champion  be  not  killed  stone-dead  in  the 
lists,  be  will  be  drawn  forth  of  them  by  the  heels,  and 
without  further  ceremony  knitted  up  to  the  gallows,  aa 
convicted  of  the  murder  ',  and  when  he  hath  swun^;  there 
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Hte  a  kxise  tassel  for  an  hour  or  so,  I  think  thou  wih  hard)} 
take  it  in  "hand  to  cure  his  broken  neck.'' 

**  I  am  of  a  different  opinion,  may  it  please  your  knight-* 
hood,*'  answered  Dwining,  gently.  "  I  will  carry  him  ofl 
from  the  very  foot  of  the  gallows  into  the  land  t>f  faery,  like 
King  Arthur,  or  Sir  Huon  of  Bourdeaux,  or  Ugero  the 
Dane  ;  or  I  will,  if  I  please,  suf!er  him  to  dangle  on  the 
gibbet  for  a  certain  number  of  minutes  or  hours,  and  then 
whisk  him  away  irom  the  sight  of  all,  witli  as  much  ease 
as  the  wind  wafts  away  the  withered  leaf.'' 

**  This  is  idle  boasting.  Sir  Leech,"  replied  Ramomy. 
^'  The  whole  mob  of  Perth  will  attend  him  to  the  gallows, 
each  more  eager  than  another  to  see  the  retainer  of  a 
nobleman  die,  for  the  slaughter  of  a  cuckoldly  citizen. 
There  will  be  a  thousand  of  them  round  the  gibbet's  foot." 

"  And  were  there  ten  thousand,"  said  Dwining,  «*  shall 
I,  who  am  a  high  clerk,  and  have  studied  in  Spain,  and 
Araby  itself,  not  be  able  to  deceive  the  eyes  of  this  hog- 
gish herd  o(  citizens,  when  the  pettiest  juggler  that  ever 
dealt  in  legerdemain  can  gull  even  the  sharp  observation 
of  your  most  intelligent  knighthood  ?  I  tell  you,  I  will  put 
the  change  on  them  as  if  I  were  in  possession  of  Keddie's 
ring." 

<'  If  thou  speakest  truth,"  answered  the  knight,  '<  and 
I  think  thou  darest  not  palter  with  me  on  such  a  therne, 
thou  must  have  the  aid  of  Satan,  and  I  will  have  nought 
to  do  with  him. — I  disown  and  defy  him." 

Dwining  indulged  in  his  internal  chuckling  laugh  when 
he  heard  his  patron  testify  his  defiance  of  the  foul  Fiend, 
and  saw  him  second  it  by  crossing  himself.  He  compos- 
ed himself,  however,  upon  observing  Ramorny's  aspect 
become  very  stem,  and -said,  with  toleraMe  gravity,  though 
a  little  interrupted  by  the  effi>rt  necessary  to  suppress  his 
mirthful  mood,-— 

'*  Confederacy,  most  devout  sir ;  confederacy  is  the 
feoul  of  jugglery.  But — he,  he,  he  ! — I  have  not  the  hon- 
our to  be — he,  he  ! — an  ally  of  the  gentleman  of  whom 
yon  spcLik — in  whose  existence  I  am — he,  he  ! — no  very 
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profound  beKerer,  tbonglb  your  kni^itship,  donUafls,  haA 
better  opportunities  of  ftcquaintance/' 

*'  Proceed,  rascal,  and  without  that  soeer,  wfaiefa  thou 
mayest  otherwise  dearly  pay  for." 

^<  I  will,  most  undaunted,"  replied  Dwimng.  ^^  Know 
that  I  have  my  confederate  toQ,  else  my  akiU  were  bttle 
worth." 

'<  And  who  may  that  be,  pray  you  ?" 

'<  Stephen  Smotherwell,  if  it  like  your  honour,  lock- 
man*  of  this  Fair  City.  I  manrel  your  knighthood  koows 
hira  not." 

"  And  I  marvel  thy  knaveship  knows  him  not  on  pro- 
fessional acquaintance,"  replied  Ramomy  ;  *^  but  I  see 
thy  nose  is  unslit,  thy  ears  yet  uncropped,  and  if  thy 
shoulders  are  scarred  or  branded,  thou  art  wise  for  using 
a  high<-collared  jerkin." 

<<  He,  he  !  your  honour  is  pleasant,"  said  the  medici* 
ner.  <'  It  is  not  by  personal  circumstances  that  I  hai^ 
acquired'  the  intimacy  of  Stephen  Smotherwell,  but  on 
account  of  a  certain  traffic  betwixt  us,  in  which,  anH  please 
you,  I  exchange  certain  sums  of  silver  for  the  bodies, 
beads,  and  limbs,  of  thc^e  who  die  by  aid  of  friesd 
Stephen." 

"  Wretch !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  wkh  horror,  « is  it 
to  compose  charms  and  forward  works  of  witdioraft, 
diat  you  trade  for  these  miserable  relics  of  mortality  ?" 

"  He,  he,  he ! — No,  an  it  please  your  kmghthood," 
answered  the  mediciner,  much  amused  with  the  ignorance 
of  his  patnm ;  "  but  we  who  are  knights  of  the  scalpel,  are 
accustomed  to  practise  careful  carving  of  the  limbs  of 
defunct  persons,  which  we  call  dissection,  whereby  we 
discover,  by  exanunation  of  a  dead  member,  hc^w  to  deal 
with  one  belonging  to  a  living  man,  wlucb  hatb  become 
diseased  through  injury  or  otherwise.  Ah !  if  your  hon- 
our saw  my  poor  laboratory,  I  couU  show  yon  heads  and 
bands,  feet  and  lungs,  which  have  been  long  supposed  to 

»  Executioner.  So  called  because  one  of  his  dues  consisted  in  lalcijp'  a 
small  ladlefid  (Scottice,  iock)  of  meal,  out  of  every  caskful  exrcs<;,!  i:  »..e 
market. 
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oe  rottbg  in  the  mould.  The  skuQ  of  Waflaee,  stolen 
from  London  Bridge  ;  the  heart  of  Sir  Simon  Fraser? 
chat  nerer  feared  man  ;  the  lovely  skull  of  tiie  bit  Katie 
Logie.^  Oh,  had  I  but  had  the  fortune  tq  have  preserved 
the  chivalrous  hand  of  mine  honoured  patron  !" 

<^  Out  upon  thee,  slave  ! — Thinkest  thou  to  disgust  me 
with  thy  catalogue  of  horrors  ? — Tell  me  at  once  where 
thy  discourse  drives.  How  can  thy  traffic  with  the  hang- 
dog executioner  be  of  avafl  to  serve  me,  or  to  help  my 
servant  Bonthron  ?'' 

**  Nay,  I  do  not  recommend  it  to  your  knighthood, 
save  in  an  extremi^,''  replied  Dwining.  "  But  we  will 
suppose  the  battle  fought,  and  our  cock  beaten.  Now  we 
must  first  possess  him  with  the  certainty,  that,  if  unable 
CO  gain  the  day,  we  will  at  least  save  him  from  the  hang- 
man,''provided  he  confess  nothing  which  can  prejudice 
your  kniehthood's  honour." 

**  Ha  T— -ay,  a  thought  strikes  me,"  said  Ramomy. 
**  We  can  do  more  than  this-— we  can  place  a  word  m 
Bontbron's  mouth  that  will  be  troublesome  enough  to  him 
wliom  I  am  bound  to  curse,  for  being  the  cause  of  my 
misfortune.  Let  us  to  the  ban-dog's  kennel,  and  explain 
Co  him  what  is  to  be  done  in  every  view  of  the  question. 
If  we  can  persuade  him  to  stand  the  bier-ordeal,  it  may 
be  a  mere  bugbear,  and  in  that  case  we  are  safe.  If  he 
Cake  the  combat,  he  is  fierce  as  a  baited  bear,  and  may, 
percbanee,  master  his  opponent ;  then  we  are  more  than 
safe — we  are  revenged.  If  Bonthron  himself  is  van- 
quished, we  will  put  thy  device  in  exercise  ;  and  if  thou 
canst  manage  it  cleanly,  we  may  dictate  his  confession, 
take  the  advantage  of  it,  as  I  will  show  thee  on  further 
conference,  and  make  a  giant  stride  towards  satisfaction 
for  my  wrongs. — Still  there  remains  one  hazard.  Sup- 
pose our  masdff  mortally  wounded  in  the  lists,  who  shall 
prevent  his  growling  out  some  species  of  confession  dif- 
ferent from  what  we  would  recommend  ?" 

"  Marry,  that  can  bis  mediciner,"  said  Dwining.  "  Let 
me  wait  on  him,  and  have  the  opportunity  to  lay  but  a  finger 
on  his  wound,  and  trust  m^  he  shall  betray  no  confidence.'* 
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*<  Why,  diore's  a  willing  fiend,  diat  needs  Bother  push- 
ing  nor  prompting  I**  said  Ramomy. 

^^  As  I  trust  r  shall  need  neither  in  your  knighthood's 
service." 

^<  We  5^11  go  indoctrinate  our  agent,''  continued  the 
Knight.  '*  We  ^all  find  him  pliant ;  for  hound  as  he  is^ 
lie  knows  those  who  feed  from  those  who  brow-beat  him  ; 
and  he  holds  a  late  royal  master  of  mine  in  deep  hate  foi 
some  injurious  treatment  and  base  terms  which  he  receiv- 
ed at  his  hand.  I  must  also  farther  concert  with  thee 
the  particulars  of  thy  practice,  for  saving  the  baa-dog 
fit^m  the  hands  of  the  herd  of  citizens." 

We  leave  this  wortliy  pair  of  friends  to  their  secret 

Sactices,  of  which  we  shall  afterwards  see  the  results, 
ley  were,  although  of  different  qualities,  as  well  matched 
for  device  and  execution  of  criminal  projects,  as  the  grey- 
hound is  to  destroy  the  game  which  the  dow-hpund  raises, 
or  the  slow-hound  to  track  the  prey  which  the  gaze-hound 
discovers  by  the  eye.  Pride  and  selfishness  wece  the 
characteristics  of  both ;  but  from  the  difference  of  rank, 
education,  and  talents,  they  had  assumed  the  most  diff^- 
ent  appearance  in  the  two  individuals. 

Nothing  could  less  resemble  the  high-blown  ambition 
of  the  favourite  courtier,  the  successful  gaUant,  and  the 
bold  warrior,  than  the  submissive  unassumbg  mediciner, 
who  seemed  even  to  court  and  delight  in  insult  j  whilst,  in 
his  secret  soul,  he  felt  himself  possessed  of  a  superiority 
of  knowledge, — a  power,  both  of  science  and  of  mind, 
which  placed  the  rude  nobles  of  the  day  infinitely  beneath 
him.  So  conscious  was  Henbane  Dvvining  of  this  eleva- 
tion, that,  like  a  keeper  of  wild  beasts^  he  sometimes  ad 
ventured,  for  his  own  amusement,  to  rouse  the  stormy 
passions  of  such  men  as  Ramorny,  trusting  with  his  hum- 
ble manner,  to  elude  the  turmoil  he  had  excited,  as  an 
Indian  boy  will  launch  his  light  canoe,  secure  fi-om  its  very 
fragility,  upon  a  broken  surf,  in  which  the  boat  of  an  ar- 
goigr  would  be  assuredly  dashpd  to  pieces.  That  the  feu- 
dal baron  should  despise  the  humble  practitioner  in  medi 
cine,  was  a  matter  of  course  j  but  Ramorny  felt  not  th« 
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ess  the  influeBce  which  Dwining  exercised  over  him,  and 
was  in  the  encounter  of  their  wits  often  mastered  by  him, 
as  the  most  eccentric  efforts  of  a  fiery  horse  are  overcome 
by  a  boy  of  twelve  years  old,  if  he  has  been  bred  to  the 
arts  of  the  menage.  But  the  contempt  of  Dwining  for 
Ramomy  was  far  less  qualified.  He  regarded  the  knight, 
in  comparison  with  himself,  as  scarcely  rising  above  the 
brute  creation  ;  capable  indeed  of  working  destruction, 
as  tlie  bull  with  his  horns,  or  the  wolf  with  his  fangs,  but 
mastered  by  mean  prejudices,  and  a  slave  to  priestcraft 
in  which  phrase  Qwining  included  religion  of  every  kind. 
On  the  whole,  he  considered  Ramomy  as  one  whom  na« 
tiire  had  assigned  to  him  as  a  serf,  to  mine  for  the  gold 
which  he  worshipped,  and  the  avaricious  love  of  which 
was  his  greatest  failing,  though  by  no  means  his  worst  vice, 
lie  vindicated  this  sordid  tetidency  in  his  own  eyes,  by 
persuading  himself  that  it  had  its  scource  in  the  love  ol 
power. 

^^  Henbane  Dwining,"  he  said,  as  he  gazed  in  delight 
upon  the  hoards  which  he  had  secredy  amassed,  and 
which  he  visited  from  time  to  time,  '*  is  no  silly  raiser, 
that  dotes  on  those  pieces  for  their  golden  lustre ;  it  is  tlie 
power  with  which  they  endow  the  possessor,  which  makes 
him  thus  adore  them.  What  is  diere  that  these  put  not 
within  your  command  ?  Do  you  love  beauty,  and  are  mean, 
deformed,  infirm,  and  old  ? — here  is  a  lure  the  fairest 
hawk  of  them  all  will  stoop  to.  Are  you  feeble,  weak, 
subject  to  the  oppression  of  the  powerful  ? — ^here  is  that 
will  arm  ia  your  defence  those  more  mighty  than  the  pet- 
ty tyrant  whom  you  fear.  Are  you  splendid  in  your 
wishes,  and  desire  the  outward  show  of  opulence  ?~this 
dark  chest  contains  many  a  wide  range  of  hill  and  dale, 
many  a  fair  forest  full  of  game  ;  the  allegiance  of  a 
thousand  vassals.  Wish  you  for  favour  in  courts,  tempo- 
ral or  spiritual  ? — the  smiles  of  kings,  the  pardon  of  popes 
and  priests  for  old  crimes,  and  the  indulgence  which  en- 
courages priest-ridden  fools  to  venture  on  new  ones,— all 
tlie&e  holy  incentives  to  vice  may  be  purchased  for  goU* 
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Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


63  8T.    VALENTIN £'»    DAT. 

Revenge  itself,  which  die  gods  are  said  to  reserve  to 
themselves,  doubtless  because  they  envy  humanity  so 
tweet  a  morsel-^revenge  itself  is  to  be  bought  by  it 
But  it  is  also  to  be  won  by  superior  skill,  and  that  is  the 
nobler  mode  of  reaching  it.  I  will  spare,  then,  my  treas- 
ure for  other  uses,  and  accomplish  my  revenge  gratis  ; 
or  rather  I  will  add  the  luxury  of  augmented  wealth  to  the 
triumph  of  requited  wrongs."  • 

Thus  thought  Dmning,  as,  returned  fix>m  his  visit  to 
Sir  John  Ramomy,  he  added  the  gold  he  had  received 
for  his  various  services  to  the  mass  of  his  treasure  ;  and 
having  gloated  over  the  whole  for  a  minute  or  two,  turned 
the  key  on  his  concealed  treasure-house,  and  walked  forth 
on  his  visits  to  his  patients,  yielding  the  wall  to  every  man 
whom  he  met,  and  bowing  and  doffing  his  bonnet  to  the 
poorest  burgher  that  owned  a  petty  booth,  nay,  to  the  ar- 
tificers who  gained  tlieir  precarious  bread  by  the  labour 
of  their  welked  hands. 

*•  Caitiffi,'*  was  the  thought  of  his  heart,  while  he  did 
such  obeisance,  "  base,  sodden  witted  mechanics  !  did 
you  know  what  this  key  could  disclpse,  what  foul  weather 
from  Heaven  would  prevent  your  unbonneting  ?  what  pu- 
trid kennel  in  your  wretched  hamlet,  would  be  disgusting 
enough  to  make  you  scruple  to  fall  down  and  worshio  the 
owner  of  such  wealth  ?  But  I  will  make  you  feel  my  power, 
though  it«uits  my  humour  to  hide  the  source  of  it.  I  will 
be  an  incubus  to  your  city,  since  you  have  rejected  me  as 
a  magistrate.  Like  the  nightmare,  I  will  hag-ride  ye,  yet 
remam  invisible  myself. — This  miserable  Ramorny  too, 
be  who,  in  losing  his  hand,  has,  like  a  poor  artizan,  lost 
tlie  only  valuable  part  of  his  frame,  he  heaps  insulting  lan- 
guage on  me,  as  if  anything  which  he  can  say  had  power 
to  chafe  a  constant  mind  like  mine  !  Yet  while  he  calls 
me  rogue,  villain,  and  slave,  be  acts  as  wisely  as  if  he 
nhouM  amuse  himself  by  pulling  hairs  out  of  my  head, 
w4ifle  my  hand  had  hold  of  his  heart-strings.  Every  iti- 
^ult  I  can  pay  back  instantly  by  a  pang  of  bodily  pain  or 
mental  agony — ^and-*— he  !  he  !— I  run  no  long  accouat9 
mlh  his  knighthood,  that  must  be  allowed." 
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While  the  mediciner  was  thus  indulging  hn  diabolical 
lousing,  and  passing,  in  bin  creeping  manner,  along  the 
street,  the  cry  of  females  was  heard  behind  him. 

"  Ay,  there  he  is,  Our  Lady  be  praised  ! — ^diere  is  the 
most  helpful  man  in  Perth,"  said  one  voice* 

<^  They  may  speak  of  knights  and  kings  for  redressing 
wrongs,  as  they  call  it — but  give  me  worthy  Master  Dwi- 
ning  the  pottercarrier,  cummers,"  replied  another. 

At  the  same  moment,  the  leech  was  surrounded,  and 
taken  hold  of  by  the  speakers,  good  wom^  of  the  Fair 
City. 

"  How  now-— what's  the  matter  ?"  said  Dwining, 
*'  whose  cow  has  calved  ?" 

*^  There  is  no  calving  in  the  ease,"  said  one  of  the 
women,  ^*  but  a  poor  fatherless  wean  dying  |  so  come 
awa'  wi'  you,  for  our  trust  is  constant  m  you,  as  Bruce 
said  to  Donald  of  the  Isles." 

*^  Ofiferqueper  arbem  dieor^^  said  Henbane  Dwining. 
"  What  is  the  child  dying  of  ?" 

"  The  croup — the  croup,"  screamed  one  of  the  gos- 
sips ;  <*  tiie  innocent  is  rouping  like  a  corbie." 

"  Cynanche  trachealis — that  disease  makes  brief  work. 
Show  me  the  house  instantly,"  continued  the  mediciner, 
who  was  m  the  habit  of  exercising  his  profession  liberally, 
Dotwitbstanding  his  natural  avarice,  ana  humanely,  in  spite 
of  his  natural  malignity.  As  we  can  suspect  him  of  no 
better  principle,  his  motive  most  probably  may  have  been 
vanity  and  the  love  of  his  art. 

He  would  nevertheless  have  declined  giving  his  attend- 
ance in  the  present  case,  had  he  known  whither  the  kind 
gossips  were  conducting  him,  in  time  sufficient  to  frame 
an  apology,  l^ut  ere  he  guessed  where  he  was  gomg, 
the  leech  was  hurried  into  the  house  of  the  late  Oliver 
Proudfute,  from  which  be  heard  the  chant  of  the  women, 
as  diey  swathed  and  dressed  the  corpse  of  the  umquhile 
Bonnet-maker,  foj:  the  ceremony  of  next  morning  ;  of 
which  chant,  th^  following  verses  may  be  received  as  a 
modern  imitation. 
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I 
Viewless  Essesce,  thiii  and  ban, 
WeU  ttigh  melted  into  eir  $ 
Still  with  fondness  bovering  Dear 
The  earthly  form  tbou  once  didst  wear  } 

2 
Pause  upon  thy  pinion's  flight. 
fie  thy  course  to  leA  or  right  j 
Be  thou  doom'd  to  soar  or  sink, 
Pauise  upon  the  awful  brink. 

3 
To  avenge  the  deed  expelling 
Thee  untimely  from  my  dwelling, 
Mystic  force  thou  sbalt  retain 
O'er  the  hlood  and  o'er  the  brain. 

4 
When  the  form  thou  shalt  espy 
That  darken'd  on  thy  closing  eye )         * 
When  the  fooUtep  thou  shalt  hear. 
That  ihriird  upon  thy  dying  ear  j 

6 

Then  strange  sympathies  shall  wake, 

The  flesh  shall  thrill,  the  aervee  shall  qnaks} 
rhe  wounds  reuew  their  cloltered  flood, 
And  every  drop  cry  blood  for  Mood  ! 

Hardened  as  he  was,  the  physician  felt  reluctance  to 
Dass  the  tlireshold  of  the  man  to  whose  death  he  had  been 
lo  directly,  though,  so  far  as  the  individual  was  concerned, 
mistakingly  accessory. 

"  Let  me  pass  on,  women,"  he  said,  "  my  art  can 
only  help  the  living — the  dead  are  past  our  power." 

"  Nay,  but  your  patient  is  up  stairs — the  youngest  or- 
phan  " 

Dwining  was  compelled  to  go  into  the  house.  But  he 
was  surprised,  when,  the  instant  he  *  stepped  over  the 
threshold,  the  gossips,  who  were  busied  with  the  dead 
body,  stinted  suddenly  in  their  song,  while  one  ssud  to 
the  others, 

<'  In  God's  name,  who  entered  i — ^that  was  a  large  gout 
of  blood  !" 

"  Not  so,"  said  another  voice,  "  it  is  a  drop  of  the 
liquid  balm." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST*    YAlA&lfTlIIB  «    DAT.  ^ 

"  Nay,  cummer,  it  was  blood— Agisio  I  say,  who  ^a-^ 
tered  the  house  eveo  now  ?" 

One  looked  out  from  the. apartment  mto  the  little  eo  • 
trance,  where  Dwining,  under  pretence  of  not  distinctly 
seeing  the  trap-ladder  by  which  he  was  to  ascend  into 
the  upper  part  of  this  house  of  lamentation,  was  delaying 
his  progress  purposely,  disconcerted  with  what  bad  reach- 
ed him  of  the  conversation. 

<<  Nay,  it  is  only  worthy  Master  Henbane  Dwining," 
answered  one  of  the  sibyls. 

"  Only  Master  Dwining  ?"  replied^  the  one  who  had 
first  spoken  in  a  tone  of  acquiescence ;  *'  Qiar  best  helper 
in  need  ? — ^then  it  must  have  been  balm  sure  enough." 

<<  Nay,"  said  the  other,  <<  it  may  have  been  blood  nev- 
ertheless— for  the  leech,  look  you,  when  the  body  was 
found,  was  commanded  by  the  magistrates  to  probe  the 
wound  with  his  instruments,  and  how  could  the  poor 
dead  corpse  know  that  that  was  done  with  good  pur- 
pose ?" 

^'  Ay,  truly,  cummer ;  and  as  poor  gossip  Oliver  often 
mistook  friends  for  enemies  while  he  was  in  life,  his 
judgment  cannot  be  thought  to  hav^  mended  now." 

Dwining  heard  no  more,  being  now  forced  up  stairs 
into  a  species  of  garret,  where  Magdalen  sat  on  her 
widowed  bed,  clasping  to  her  bosom  her  infant,  which, 
already  black  in  the  face,  and  uttering  the  gasping  crow- 
ing sound,  which  gives  tiie  popular  name  to  the  com- 
plaint, seemed  on  the  point  of  rendering  up  its  brief 
existence.  A  Dominican  monk  sat  near  the  bed,  hold- 
ing the  other  child  in  his  arms,  and  seeming  from  time 
to  time  to  speak  a  worcf  or  two  of  spiritual  consolation, 
or  intermingle  some  observation  on  the  child's  disorder. 

The  m€^diGiner  cast  upon  the  good  father  a  single 
glance,  filled  with  that  ineffable  disdain  which  men  of 
science  entertain  against  interlopers*  His  own  aid  whs 
instant  and  efficacious ;  he  snatched  the  child  from  the 
despairing^ mother,  stripped  its  throat,  and  opened  a  vein* 
which,  as  it  bled  freely,  relieved  the  little  patient  instan* 

6*       VOL.    II. 
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taneously.  In  a  brief  qmce  every  dangerotis  symptom 
disappeared,  and  Dwining,  having  bound  up  the  v^, 
replaced  the  infant  in  the  arms  of  the  half  distracted 
mother. 

The  poor  woman's  distress  for  her  husband's  loss, 
which  had  been  suspended  during  the  extremity  of  the 
child's  danger,  now  returned  on  Magdalen  with  the  force 
of  an  augmented  torrent,  which  has  borne  down  the  dam- 
dike  that  for  a  while  interrupted  its  waves. 

'^  Oh,  learned  sir,"  she  said,  **  you  see  a  poor  woman 
of  her  that  you  once  knew  a  richer — ^But  the  hands  that 
restored  this  hairn  to  my  arms  must  not  leave  this  house 
empty.  Generous,  kind  Master  Dwining,  accept  of  his 
beads— they  are  made  of  ebony  and  silver — he  aye  liked 
to  have  his  things  as  handsome  as  any  gentleman — and 
liker  he  was  in  all  his  wajrs  to  a  gentleman  than  any  one 
of  his  standing,  and  even  so  came  of  h." 

With  these  words,  in  a  mute  passion  of  grief,  she 
pressed  to  her  breast  and  to  her  lips  the  chaplet  of  her 
deceased  husband,  and  proceeded  to  thrust  it  into  Dwin- 
ing's  hands. 

"  Take  it,'*  she  said,  "  for  the  love  of  one  who  loved 
you  well. — Ah  !  he  used  ever  to  say,  if  ever  man  could 
be  brought  back  from  the  brink  of  the  grave,  it  must  be 
by  Master  Dwining's  guidance.— And  his  am  bairn  is 
brought  back  this  blessed  day,  and  he  is  lying  there  stark 
and  stiff,  and  kens  naething  of  its  health  and  sickness  ! 
O,  woe  is  me,  and  wala  wa  ! — But  take  the  beads,  and 
think  on  his  puir  soul,  as  you  put  them  through  your 
fingers  ;  he  will  be  freed  firom  purgatory  the  sooner  that 
good  people  pray  to  assoilzie  him." 

**  Take  back  your  beads,  cummer — ^I  know  no  leger 
demain— can  do  no  conjuring  tricks,"  said  tk<s  mediciner 
who,  more  moved  than  perhaps  his  rugged  nature  had 
anticipated,  endeavoured  to  avoid  receiving  the  ill-omen- 
ed gift.  But  his  last  words  gave  offence  to  the  church- 
man, whose  presence  he  had  not  recollected  when  he 
ottered  them. 

"  How  now,  sir  leech  !"  said  the  Dominican  ;  "  do 
you  call  prayers  for  the  dead  juggling  trucks  ?  1  know 
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that  C%attcer,  tile  Englbh  Maker,  says  of  jroa  medicin- 
ers,  that  your  study  is  but  little  on  the  Bible.  Our 
mother,  the  Church,  hath  nodded  of  late,  but  her  eyes 
are  now  opened  to  discern  friends  from  foes ;  and  be 
well  assured — ** 

"  Nay,  reverend  father,'*  said  Dwlning,  •*  you  take  me 
at  too  great  advantage.  I  said  I  could  do  no  miracles, 
and  was  about  to  add,  that  as  the  church  certainly  could 
work  such  conclusions,  those  rich  beads  should  be  de- 
posited in  your  hands,  to  be  applied  as  they  may  best 
benefit  the  soul  of  the  deceased." 

He  dropped  the  beads  into  the  Dominican's  hand,  and 
escaped  from  the  house  of  mourning. 

**  Tliis  was  a  strangely  timed  visit,"  he  said  to  him- 
self, when  he  got  safe  Qut  of  doors.  *'  I  hold  such  things 
cheap  as  any  can ;  yet,  tbotigh  it  is  but  a  silly  fiincy,  I  am 
glad  I  saved  the  squalling  child's  life.-— But  I  must  to  my 
friend  Smotherwell,  whom  i  have  no  doubt  to  bring  to  my 
purpose  in  the  matter  of  Bontbron  ;  and  thus  on  this  occa- 
sion I  shall  save  two  livesi  and  have  destrojred  only  one." 


CHAPTER  VI. 

I 

Lo !  wliere  he  lies  embftlmed  in  gore, 
Uk  woond  lo  Ueaveo  cries  $  • 

The  floodgates  of  his  bhiod  implore 
For  vengeance  from  the  skies. 

^    Urahus  ard  Pstchk, 

The  High  Church  of  St.  John  in  Perth,  being  that 
of  the  patron  saint  of  the  burgh,  had  been  selected  by 
the  Magistrates  as  that  in  which  the  community  was 
likely  to  have  most  fair  play  for  the  display  of  the  or- 
deal. The  churches  and  convents  of  tiie  Dominicans, 
Carthusians,  and  others  of  the  regular  clergy,  had  been 
highly  endowed  by  the  king  and  nobles,  and  therefore  it 
was  the  universal  cry  of  the  city-council,  that  "  their  ain 
good  auld  St.  John,"  of  whose  good  graces  they  thought 
'Jiemselves  sure,  ought  to  be  fully  confided  in,  and  pre- 
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ferred  to  the  Dfiw  jpatrons,  for  whom  the  Doouiiieansy. 
Carthusians,  CarmekteSi  and  others,  had  founded  newer, 
seats  around  the  Fair  City.  The  diqfiutes  between  the 
regular  and  secular  clergy  added  to  the  jealousy  which 
dictated  this  choice  of  the  spot  in  which  Heairen  was  to 
display  a  species  of  miracle,  upon  a  direct  ^fpesl  to  the 
divine  decision  in  a  case  of  doubtful  guilt ;  and  the  town- 
clerk  was  as  anxious  that  the  church  of  St.  John  should 
be  preferred,  as  if  there  had  been  a  faction  in  the  body 
of  saints  for  and  against  the  interests  of  the  beautiful, 
town  of  Perth. 

Many,  therefore,  were  the  petty  intrigues  entered  into 
and  disconcerted,  for  the  purpose  of  fixing  on  the  church. 
But  the  Magistrates,  considering  it  as  a  matter  touching 
u)  a  close  degree  the  honour  of  the  city,  determined, 
with  judicious  confidence  in  the  justice  and  impartiality 
of  tiieir  patron,  to  confide  the  issue  to  the  influence  of 
St.  John* 

It  was,  therefore,  after  high  mass  had  been  performed, . 
wiih  the  greatest  solemnity  of  which  circumstances  ren- 
dered the  ceremony  capable,  and  scfter  the  most  repeated 
and  fervent  prayers  had  been  offered  to  Heaven  by  the 
crowded  assembly,  that  preparations  were,  made  for  ap- 
pealing to  the  direct  judgment  of  Heaven  on  ^e  myste- 
rious murder  of  the  unfortunate  Bonnet-maker» 

The  scene  presented  that  effect  of  imposing  solemnity, 
which  the  rites  of  the  Catholic  church  are  so  well  quali- 
fied to  produce.  The  eastern  window,  richly  and  vari- 
ously painted,  streamed  down  a  torrent  of  chequered 
light  upon  the  high  altar.  On- the  bier  placed  before  it 
were  stretched  the  mortal  remains  of  the  murdered  man, 
his  arms  folded  on  liis  breast,  and  his  palms  joined  to- 
gether, with  the  fingers  pointed  upwards,  as  if  the  sense- 
less clay  was  itself  appealing  to  ,Heaven  for- vengeance, 
against  those  who  had  violently  divorced  the  immortal 
spirit  from  its  mangled  tenement. 

Close  to  the  bier  was  placed  the  throne,  which  sup- 
ported Robert  of  Scotland,  and  his  brother  Albany. 
The  Prince  sat  upon  a  lower  stool,  beside  his  father : 
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an  arrangement  which  occasioned  some  observation,  as 
Albany's  seat  being  little  distinguished  from  that  of  the 
King,  the  heir-apparent,  though  of  full  age,  seemed  to  be 
degraded  beneath  his  uncle  in  the  sight  of  the  assembled 
people  of  Perth.  The  bier  was  so  placed,  as  to  leave 
the  view  of  the  body  it  sustained  open  to  the  greater  part 
of  the  multitude  assembled  in  the  church. 

At  die  head  of  the  bier  stood  the  Knight  of  Kinfaons, 
the  challenger,  and  at  the  foot  the  young  Earl  of  Craw- 
ford, as  representing  the  defendant.  The  evidence  of 
the  Duke  of  Rothsay  in  expurgation,  as  it  was  termed, 
of  Sir  John  Ramorny,  had  exempted  him  from  the  ne* 
cessity  of  attendance  as  a  party  subjected  to  the  ordeal ; 
and  bis  illness  served  as  a  reason  for  his  remaining  at 
home.  His  household,  including  thos6  who,  though  im- 
mediately in  waiting  upon  Sir  John,  were  accounted  the 
Prince's  domestics,  and  had  not  yet  received  their  dis- 
missal, amounted  to  eight  or  ten  persons,  most  of'  them 
esteemed  men  of  profligate  habits,  and  who  might  there- 
fore be  deemed  capable,  in  the  riot  of  a  festival  evening, 
of  committing  the  slaughter  of  the  Bonnet-maker.  They 
were  drawn  up  in  a  row  on  .the  left  side  of  the  church, 
and  wore  a  species  of  white  cassock,  resembling  the  dress 
of  a  penitentiary.  All  eyes  being  bent  on  them,  several 
of  this  band  seemed  so  much  disconcerted,  as  to  excite 
among  the  spectators  strong  prepossessions  of  their  guilt. 
The  real  murderer  had  a  countenance  incapiable  of  be- 
traying him, — a  sullen,  dark  look,  which  neither  die  feast 
nor  wine-cup  could  enliven,  and  which  the  peril  of  dis- 
covery and  death  could  not  render  dejected. 

We  have  already  noticed  the  posture  of  the  dead  body. 
The  face  was  bare,  as  were  the  breast  and  arms.  Tlie 
rest  of  the  corpse  was  shrouded  in  a  winding-sheet  of 
the  finest  linen,  so  that,  if  blood  should  flow  from  any 
place  which  was  covered,  it  could  not  fail  to  be  instandy 
manifest. 

High  mass  having  been  performed,  followed  by  a  sol- 
enm  invocation  to  the  Deity,  that  he  would  be  pleased  to 
protect  the  innocent,  and  make  known  the  guilty,  Eviot, 
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Sir  Jolm  Rtnornjr's  page»  was  summoned  to  undergo  the 
ordeal.^  He  advanced  with  an  ill-assured  step.  Perhaps 
he  thoQght  his  intemal  consciousness  that  Bonthron  must 
have  been  1^  assassin,  might  be  sufficient  to  implicate 
him  in  the  murder,  though  he  was  not  directly  accessary 
to  it.  H^  paused  before  the  bier ;  and  his  voice  faltered, 
as  he  swore  by  all  that  was  created  in  seven  days  and 
sevea  nights,  by  heaven,  by  hell,  by  his  part  of  paradise, 
and  by  &  God  and  author  o(  all,  that  he  was  free  and 
sackless  of  the  bloody  deed  done  upon  the  corpse  before 
which  be  stood,  and  on  whose  breast  he  made  the  si^  ol 
the  cross,  m  evidence  of  the  appeaL  No  consequences 
ensued*  The  body  remained  st^  as  before ;  the  curdled 
wounds  gave  nO  sign  of  blood. . 

The  citizens  looked  on  each  other  with  faces^  of  blank 
disappointment.  They  had  persuaded  tjbemselves  of 
Evict's  guilt ;  and  their  suspicions  had  been  confirmed  by 
his  irresolute  manner.  Their  surprise  at  his  escape  was 
therefore  extreme.  The  other  followers  of  RamonQ^-  took 
heart,  and  advanced  to  take  the  oath,  with  a  boldness 
which  increased,  as  one  by  one  they  performed  the  ordeal, 
and  were  declared^  by  the  voice  of  the  judges,  free  and 
innocent  of  i^Very  suspicion  attaching  to  them  on  account 
of  the  death  of  Oliver  Proadfute. 

But  there  was  one  individual,  who  did  not  partake  that 
mcreas»ng  confidence.  The  name  of  "  Bonthron — Bon- 
thron !"  sounded  three  times  through  the  aisles  of  the 
church  ;  but  he  who  owned  it  acknowledged  the  call  no 
otherwise  than  by  a  sort  of  shuffling  motion  with  his  feet, 
as  if  he  had  been  suddenly  affected  with  a  fit  of  the  palsy. 

"  Speak,  dog,"  whispered  .Evict,  "  or  prepare  for  a 
dog's  death  !" 

But  the  murderer's  brain  was  so  much  disturbed  by 
the  sight  befoi^  Mm,  that  the  judges,  beholding  his  de- 
portment, doubted  whether  to  ordain  him  to  be  dragged 
before  the  bier,  or  to  pronounce  judgment  in  default ;  and 
rt  was  not,  until  he  was  asked  for  die  last  time,  whether 
be  would  submit  to  the  ordeal,  that  he  answered,  with 
his  tauftl  brevity ,r- 
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**  1  will  not ; — what  da  I  know  what  jug|^g  tricks 
may  be  practised  to  take  a  poor  man's  life  ?— I  offer  the 
combat  to  any  man  who  says  I  harmed  that  dead  body." 

And,  according  to  usual  form,  he  threw  his  glove  upon 
the  floor  of  the  church. 

Henry  Smith  stepped  forward,  amidst  the  murmured 
applauses  of  his  fellow-citizens,  which  even  the  august 
presence  could  not  entirely  suppress ;  and  lifting  the  ruf- 
fian's glove,  which  he  placed  in  his  bonnet,  laid  down  his 
own  in  the  usual  form,  as  a  gage  of  battle.  But  Bon- 
thron  raised  it  not. 

^'  He  is  no  match  for  me,"  growled  the  savage,  *<  nor 
fit  to  lift  my  glove.  I  foUow  the  Prince  of  Scotland,  in 
attending  on  his  Master  of  Horse.  This  fellow  is  a 
wretched  mechanic." 

Here  the  Prince  interrupted  him.  <*  Thou  ibUow  me, 
caitiflT !  I  discharge  thee  from  my  service  on  the  spot.-~ 
Take  him  in  hand,  Smith,  and  beat  him  as  thou  didst  never 
thump  anvil !-— The  villain  is  both  guilty  and  recreant.  It 
sickens  me  even  to  look  at  him  ;  and  if  my  royal  father 
will  be  ruled  by  me,  he  will  give  die  parties  two  handsome 
Scottish  axes,  and  we  will  see  which  of  them  turns  out 
the  best  fellow  before  the  day  is  half  an  buur  older." 

This  was  readily  assented  to  by  the  Earl  of  Crawford 
and  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  the  godfathers  of  the  parties, 
who,  as  the  combatants  were  men  of  inferior  rank,  agreed 
diat  they  should  fight  in  steel  caps,  buff  jackets,  and  with 
axes ;  and  that  as  soon  as  they  could  be  prepared  for  the 
combat. 

The  lists  were  appointed  in  the  Skinners' Yards,^®  a 
neighbouring  space  of  ground,  occupied  by  the  corpora- 
tion from  which  it  had  the  name,  and  who  quickly  elear^ 
ed  a  space  of  about  thirty  feet  by  twenty-five,  for  the 
combatants.  Thither  thronged  the  nobles,  priests,  and 
commons, — all  excepting  the  old  king,  who^  detesting 
such  scenes  of  blood,  retired  to  his  residence,  and  devolv- 
ed the  charge  of  the  field  upon  the  £arl  of  Errol,  Lord 
High  Constable,  to  whose  pfiioe  it  more  particularly  be-- 
longed.    The  Duke  of  Albany  watched  the  whole  pro- 
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eee^g  with  a  close  and  wary  eye.  fife  nephew  gave 
the  scene  the,  heedless  degree  of  notice  which  correspond- 
ed with  his  character. 

When  the  combatants  appeared  in  the  lists,  nothing 
could  be  more  striking  than  the  contrast  betwixt  the  man- 
ly, cheerfni  countenance  of  the  Smith,  whose  sparkling 
bright  eye  seemed  already  beaming  with  the  victory  he 
hoped  for,  and  the  sullen,  downcast  aspect  of  the  brutal 
Bonthron,  who  looked  as  if  he  were  some  obscene  bird, 
driven  into  sunshine  out  of  the  shelter  of  its  darksome 
haunts.  They  made  oath  severally,  each  to  the  truth  of 
his  quarrel  j  a  ceremony  which  Henry  Gow  performed 
with  serene  and  manly  confidence — Bonthron  with  a  dog- 
ged resolution,  which  induced  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  to 
say  to  the  High  Constable,  **  Didst  thou  ever,  my  dear 
Errol,  behold  such  a  mixture  of  malignity,  cruelty,  and  I 
think  fear,  as  in  that  fellow's  countenance  ?'' 

"  He  is  not  comely,"  said  the  Earl,  "  but  a  powerful 
knave  as  I  have  seen." 

"  PU  gage  a  hogshead  of  wine  wiA  you,  my  good  lord, 
that  he  loses  the  day.  Henry  the  armourer  is  as.  strong 
as  he,  and  much  more  active.  And  then  look  at  his  bold 
bearing  !  There  is  something  in  that  other  fellow  that  is 
loathsome  to  look  upon.  Let  them  yoke  presently,  my 
dear  Constable,  for  I  am  sick  of  beholding  him." 

The  High  Constable  then  addressed  the  widow,  who, 
in  her  deep  weeds,  and  having  her  children  still  beside 
her,  occupied  a  chair  within  the  lists  : — ^**  Woman,  do 
you  willingly  accept  of  this  man,  Henry  the  Smith,  to  do 
battle  as  your  champion  in  this  cause  ?" 

**  I  do — ^I  do,  most  willingly,"  answered  Magdalen 
Proudfute ;  "  and  may  the  blessing  of  God  and  St.  John 
give  him  strength  and.  fortune,  since  he  strikes  for  the 
orphan  and  fatherless  !" 

"  Then  I  pronounce  diisa  fenced  field  of  battle,"  said 
the  Constable  aloud.  "  Let  no  one  dare,  upon  peril  of 
his  life,  to  interrupt  this  combat  byword,  speech,  or  look. 
— Sound,  trumpets,  and  fight,  combatants  !" 
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The  trumpets  Nourished,  and  the  combatants,  advanc* 
big  from  the  opposite  end  of  the  lists,  with  a  steady  and 
even  pace,  looked  at  each  other  attentively,  weU  stalled 
in  judging  from  the  motion  of  the  eye,  the  direction  in 
which  a  blow  was  meditated.  They  halted  opposite  to,  and 
within  reach  of,  each  other,  and  in  turn  made  more  than 
one  feint  to  strike,  in  order  to  ascertain  the  activity  and 
vigilance  of  tlie  opponent.  At  length,  whether  weary  of 
these  manoeuvres,  or  fearing  lest  in  a  contest  so  conducted, 
his  unwieldy  strength  would  be  foiled  by  the  activity  of  the 
Smith,  Bontfaron  heaved  up  his  axe  for  a  downright  blow, 
adding  the  whole  strength  of  his  sturdy  arms  to  the  weight 
of  the  weapon  in  its  descent.  The  Smith,  howevei , 
avoided  the  stroke  by  stepping  aside ;  for  it  was  too  forcible 
to  be  controlled  by  any  guard  which  he  could  have  inter* 
posed.  Ere  Bonthron  recovered  guard,  Henry  struck 
him  a  sidling  blow  on  the  steel  head-piece,  which  pros- 
trated him  on  the  ground. 

*<  Confess,  or  die,"  said  the  victor,  placing  his  foot  on 
the  body  of  the  vanquished,  and  holding  to  his  throat  the 
point  of  the  axe,  which  terminated  in  a  spike  or  poniard. 

**  I  will  confess,"  said  the  viUain,  glaring  wildly  up- 
ward on  the  sky.     "  Let  me  rise.'' 

**  Not  till  you  have  yielded,"  said  Harry  Smith. 

"  I  do  yield,"  again  murmured  Bonthron,  and  Henry 
proclaimed  aloud  that  his  antagonist  was  defeated. 

The  Dukes  of  Rothsay  and  Albany,  the  High  Consta- 
ole,  and  the  Dominican  Prior,  now  entered  the  lists,  and 
addressing  Bonthron,  demanded  if  he  acknowledged  him- 
self vanquished. 

**  I  do,"  answered  the  miscreant. 

"  And  guilty  of  the  murder  of  Oliver  Proudfute  ?" 

**  I  am — but  I  mistook  him  for  another." 

**  And  whom  didst  thou  intend  to  slaj  ?"  said  thc^  Prior. 
"  Confess,  my  son,  and  merit  thy  pardon  in  another  world  , 
for  with  this  thou  hast  little  more  to  do." 

*^  I  took  the  slain  man,"  answered  the  discomfited  com- 
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batant,  '*  for  lum  whose  hand  has  struck  me  down,  whose 
toot  now  presses  me.'' 

*'  Blessed  be  the  sainu.  ^^  said  the  Prior  ;  ^^  now  aiJ 
those  wbc  Joubt  the  virtue  of  the  holy  ordeal,  maj  have 
their  eyes  opened  to  their  error.  Lo,  be  is  trapped  » 1)19 
ware  which  he  laid  for  the  guiltless.'' 

<  I  scarce  ever  saw  the  man  before,"  said  the  Svoith. 
^<  I  never  did  wrong  to  him  or  his.^-^Ask  him,  an  it  please 
your  reverence,  why  be  should  have  thought  of  slaying 
me  treacherously." 

^*  It  is  a  fitting  question,"  answered  the  Prior. -*-^^  Give 
glory  where  it  is  due,  my  son,  even  though  it  is  mamfest** 
ed  by  thy  shame.  For  what  reascm  would'st  thou  have 
waylaid  this  armourer,  who  says  he  never  wronged  tbee  ?" 

*'  He  had  wronged  htm  whom  I  served,"  answered 
Bonthrcxi ;  **  and  1  meditated  the  deed  by  his  command." 

^^  By  whose  command  ?"  asked  the  Prior. 

Bonthron  was  silent  for  an  instant ;  then  growled  ov^*- 
^^  Ho  is  too  mighty  for  me  to  name." 

^'  Hearken,  my  son,"  said  the  churchman  ;  ^<  tarry  but 
a  brief  hour,  and  the  mighty  and  the  mean  of  this  ear^ 
shall  to  thee  alike  be  empty  sounds.  The  sledge  is  even 
now  preparing  to  drag  thee  to  the  place  of  execution. 
Therefore,  son,  once  more  I  charge  thee  to  consult  thy 
soul's  weal  by  glorifying  Heaven,  and  speaking  the  trotli. 
Was  it  thy  master,  Sir  John  Ramoray,  that  stirred  thee 
to  so  foul  a  deed  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  prostrate  villain,  "  it  was  a  greater 
than  he."  And  at  the  same  time  he  pointed  with  his  fin- 
ger to  the  Prince. 

**  Wretch  !"  said  the  astonished  Duke  of  Rotbsay  : 
"  do  you  dare  to  hint  that  /  was  your  instigator  ?" 

*<  You  yourself^  n^  lord,"  answered  ^  unMusUn]^ 
nifBan. 

*'  Die  in  thy  falsehood,  accursed  slave  !"  said  the 
Prince  ;  and,  drawing  his  sword,  he  would  have  pierced 
his  calumniator,  had  hot  the  Lord  High  Constable  intei« 
posed  with  word  and  action. 
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**  Your  Grace  must  forgive  mj  disciti/^ng  nune  office 
—this  caitiff  must  be  delivered  into  the  oands  of  the  ex* 
ecutioner.  He  is  unfit  to  be  dealt  with  by  mky  other, 
much  less  by  your  Highness."  *^ 

<*  What,  noble  Earl,"  said  Albany,  aioua,  ana  with  much 
real  or  afiected  emodon,  *^  would  you  let  the  dog  pass 
alive  from  hence,  to  poison  the  pe<qde's  ears  with  false 
accusations  against  the  Prince  of  Scotland  ?-*^I  say,  cut 
him  to  mammocks  upon  the  spot  !*' 

'^  Your  Highness  will  pardon  me,"  said  the  Earl  of 
Errol  ;  ^<  I  must  protect*  him  till  liis  doom  is  executed." 

^  Tlien  let  (mu  be  gagged  instantly,"  said  Albany. — 
^  And  you,  my  royal  nephew,  why  stand  you  there  fixed 
in  astonishment  ?  Call  your  resolution  up-^— ^)eak  to  the 
prisoner— -swear-^protest  by  all  that  is  sacred  that  you 
knew  not  of  this  felon  deed.***-See  how  the  people  look  on 
each  others  and  whisper  apart !  My  Ufe  on*t  that  this  lie 
spreads  faster  than  any  go^I  truth.-^Speak  to  them, 
royal  kmsman,  no  matter  what  you  say,  so  you  be  constant 
in  dental." 

'^  What,  sur,"  said  Rothsay,  starting,  from  his  pause  of 
surprise  and  mortification,  and  turuiog  haughtily  towards 
his  uncle  ;  ^'  would  you  have  me  gage  my  royal  word 
against  that  of  an  abject  recreant  ?  Let  those  who  can  be- 
lieve the  son  of  their  sovereign,  the  descendant  of  Bruce, 
capable  of  laying  ambush  for  the  life  of  a  poor  mechanic, 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  thinking  the  villain's  tale  true." 

"  That  will  not  I  for  one,"  said  the  Smkli,  bluntly.  "  1 
never  did  aught  but  what  was  in  honour  towards  his  royal 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  and  never  received  unkind- 
less  from  him,  in  word,  look,  or  deed ;  and  Icattnot  think 
Ue  would  have  given  aim  to  such  base  practice." 

^^  Was  it  in  honour  that  you  threw  his  Highness  from 
the  ladder  in  Curfew  Street,  upon  Fastem's  Even  P'  said 
Bonthron ;  "  or  think  you  the  favour  was  received  kJMtty 
or  unkindly  ?" 

This  was  so  boldly  smd,  and  seemed  so  plau^hMk,  that 
it  shook  the  Smith's  opinion  of  the  Piinoe'^  inMeetice« 
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^*  Alas,  my  lord,"  said  he,  looking  sorrowiulty  towards 

Kothsay,  ^*  could  your  Highness  seek  an  innocent  fellow's 

Jife  for  d(Hng  his  duty  by  a  helpless  maiden  ? — L  wouki 

i^SMier  have  died  in  these  lists,  than  live  to  hear  it  said  of 

theTBruce's  heir  !"  * 

"  Thou  art  a  good  fellow,  Smith,"  said  the  Prince  ; 
^^  but  I  cannot  expect  thee  to  judge  more  wisely  dian 
others^ — Away  with  that  convict  to  the  gallows,  and  gib- 
bet him  alive  an  you  will,  that  he  may  speak  falsehood  and 
spread  scandal  on  us  to  the  last  prolonged  moment  bf  his 
existence !" 

So  saying,  the  Prince  turned  away  from  the  lists,  dis- 
daining to  notice  die  gloomy  looks  east  towards  him,  as 
the  crowd  made  slow  and  reluctant  way  for  him  to  pass, 
and  expressing  neither  surprise  nor  displeasure  at  a  deep 
hollow  murmur,  or  groan,  which  accompanied  his  retreat. 
Only  a  few  of  his  own  immediate  followers  atterfded  him 
from  the  field,  though  various  persons  of  distinction  had 
come  there  in  his  train.  Even  the  lower  class  of  citizens 
ceased  to  follow  the  unhappy  Prince,  whose  former  indif- 
ferent reputation  had  exposed  him  to  so  many  charges  of 
impropriety  and  levity,  and  around  whom  thiere  seemed 
now  darkening  suspicions  of  the  rnpst  atrocious  nature. 

He  took  his  slow  and  thoughtful  way  to  the  church  of 
the  Dominicails  ;  but  the  ill  news,  which  fly  proverbially 
fast,  had  reached  his  father's  place  of  retirement,  before 
he  himself  appeared.  On  entering  the  palace  and  in- 
quiring for  the  King,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  was  surprised 
to  be  informed  that  he  was  in  deep  consultation  with  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  who,  mounting  on  horseback  as  the 
Prince  left  the  lists,  had  reached  the  convent  before  him. 
He  was  about  to  use  the  privilege  of  his  rank  and  birtli, 
to  enter  the  royal  apartment,  when  MacLewis,  the  com- 
mander of  the  guard  of  Brandanes,  gave  him  to  under- 
stand, in  the  most  respectful  terms,  that  he  had  special 
mstructions  which  forbade  his  admittance. 

'^  Gro  at  least,  MacLewis,  and  let  them  know  that  I  wail 
their  pleasure,"  said  the  Prince.  *^  If  my  unole  desires 
to  have  the  credit  of  shutting  the  father's   apartment 
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against  the  son,  it  will  gratify  him  to  know  that  I  am  at- 
tending in  the  outer  ball  like  a  lackey." 

'^  May  it  ple^^se  you,"  said  MacLewis^  with  hesitation 
^'  if  your  Highness  would  consent  to  retire  just  now,  and 
to  wai^while  in  patience,  I  will  send  to  acquaint  you  when 
the  Dme  of  Albany  goes ;  and  I  doubt  not  that  his  Ma- 
jesty will  then  admit  your  Grace  to  his  presence.  At 
present,  your  Highness  must  forgive  me,— 4t  is  impossible 
you  can  have  access." 

'*  I  understand  you,  MacLewis  ;  but  go,  nevertheleasi 
and  obey  my  commands." 

The  officer  went  accordingly,  and  returned  with  a  mes- 
sage, that  the  King  was  indisposed,  and  on  the  point  of 
retiring  to  his  private  chamber }  but  that  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany would  presently  wait  upon  the  Prince  of  Scotland. 

It  was,  however,  a  full  half  hour  ere  the  Duke  of  Al^ 
bany  appeared, — a  period  of  time  which  Rothsay  spent 
partly  in  moody  silence,  and  partly  in  idle  talk  with  Mac- 
Lewis  and  the  Brandanes,  as  the  levi^  or  irritability  of 
his  temper  obtained  the  ascendant*  ' 

At  length  the  Duke  came,  and  with  him  the  Lord 
High  Constable,  whose  countenance  expressed  much 
sorrow  and  embarrassment. 

^<  Fair  kinsman,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany,  *'  I  grieve 
to  say  that  it  is  my  royal  brother's  opinion,  that  it  will  be 
best,  for  the  honour  of  the  royal  fafnily,  that  your  Royal 
Highness  do  restrict  yourself  for  a  time  to  the  seclusion 
of  Uie  High  Constable^s  lodgings^and  accept  of  the  noble 
Earl  here  present  for  your  principal,  if  not  sole  companion, 
until  the  scandals  which  have  been  this  day  spread  abroad, 
diall  be  refuted,  or  forgotten." 

"  How  is  diis,  my  Lord  of  Errol  ?"  said  the  Prince,  in 
astonishment.  ^'  Is  your  house  to  be  my  jail,  and  is  your 
lordship  to  be  my  jailer  ?" 

"  The  saints  forbid,  my  lord,"  said  the  Earl  of  Errol ; 
"  but  it  is  my  unhappy  duty  to  obey  the  commands  oi 
your  father,  by  considermg  your  Royal  Highness  for  some 
time  as  being  under  my  ward." 
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^*  Tbe  Prine«-**<he  heir  of  ScodaBd,  under  the  ward 
of  the  High  Constable  !•— What  reascm  can  be  given  £» 
this  ?  Is  the  blighting  speech  of  a  convicted  recreant  of 
strength  sufficient  to  tanush  my  rojral  escutcheon  ?" 

<*  While  such  accusations  are  not  refitted  and  denied, 
my  kinsman,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany,  *^  they  mH  con* 
taminate  that  of  a  monarch." 

"  Denied,  ray  lord  !"  exclaimed  the  Prmce  ;  ^  by 
whom  are  they  asserted  ?  save  by  a  wretch  too  infamous, 
even  by  his  own  confession,  to  be  credited  for  a  moment, 
though  a  beggar's  character,  not  a  prince's,  were  impeach-^ 
ed.~-*Fetch  him  hidier,^et  the  rack  be  shown  to  bun  ; 
you  will  soon  hear  him  retract  the  calumny  which  he  dared 
to  assert." 

<*  The  gibbet  has  done  its  work  too  surely  to  leave 
Bonthron  sensible  to  the  rack,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany. 
9*  He  has  been  executed  an  hour  since." 

♦•  And  why  such  haste,  my  lord  ?"  said  the  Prince  5 
^*  know  you  it  looks  as  if  there  were  practice  in  it,  to 
brin*  a  stain  on  my  name  ?" 

"The  custom  is  universal— ^e  defeated  combatant  in 
the  ordeal  of  batde  is  instantly  transferred  from  the  lists 
to  the  gallows. — And  yet,  fair  kinsman,"  continued  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  "  if  you  had  boldly  and  strongly  denied 
the  imputation,  I  would  have  judged  right  to  keep  the 
wretch  alive  for  further  investigation  ;  but  as  your  high- 
ness was  silent,  I  deemed  it  best  to  stifle  the  scandal  in 
the  breath  of  him  that  uttered  it." 

"  Saint  Mary,  my  lord,  but  this  is  too  insuldng  !  Do 
you,  my  uncle  and  kinsman,  suppose  me  guilty  of  prompt- 
ing such  an  useless  and  unworthy  action,  as  that  which 
the  slave  confessed  .^' 

"  It  is  not  for  me  to  bandy  questions  with  your  High- 
ness ;  otherwise  I  would  ask,  whether  you  also  mean  to 
deny  the  scarce  less  imworthy,  though  less  bloody  attack, 
upon  the  house  in  Couvrefew  Street  ?- — Be  not  angry  with 
me,  kinsman  ;  but,  indeed,  your  sequestering  yourself  for 
some  brief  space  from  the  court,  were  it  only  during  the 
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King's  residence  in  this  city  where  so  much  o^nce  lias 
been  given,  is  imperiously  demanded/' 

Rotbsay  paused,  when  he  heard  this  exhortation ;  and 
looking  at  the  Duke  in  a  very  marked  manner,  replied, — 

"  Uncle,  you  are  a  good  huntsman.  You  have  pitched 
your  toils  with  much  skill  ;  but  you  would  have  been 
foiled,  notwithstanding,  had  not  the  stag  rushed  among  the 
nets  of  free-will.  God  speed  you,  and  may  you  have  the 
profit  by  this  matter  which  your  measures  deserve.  Say 
to  my  fether,  I  obey  his  arrest. — My  Lord  High  Consta- 
ble, I  wait  only  your  pleasure  to  attend  you  to  your  lodg- 
ings. Since  I  am  to  lie  in  ward,  1  could  not  have  desired 
a  kinder  or  more  courteous  warden." 

The  interview  between  the  uncle  and  nephew  being 
dius  concluded,  the  Prince  retired  with  the  Earl  of  Errol  ^ 
to  his  apartments;  the  citizens  whom  they  met  in  the  streets 
passing  to  the  further  side,  when  they  observed  the  Duke 
of  Rothsay,  to  escape  the  necessity  of  saluting  one  whom 
they  had  been  taught  to  consider  as  a  ferocious  as  well  as 
unprincipled  libertine.  The  Constable's  lodgings  receiv- 
ed the  owner  and  his  princely  guest,  both  glad  to  leave 
the  streets,  yet  neither  feeling  easy  in  the  situation  which 
they  occupied  with  regard  to  each  other  within  doors. 

We  must  return  to  the  lists  after  the  combat  had  ceased, 
and  when  the  nobles  had  withdrawn.  The  crowds  were 
now  separated  into  two  distinct  bodies.  That  which 
made  the  smallest  in  number,  was  at  the  same  time  the 
most  distinguished  for  respectability,  consisting  of  the 
Jjetter  cl^ss  of  inhi^ttants  of  Perth,  who  were  gratulating 
the  successful  champion,  and  each  other,  upon  the  trrum- 
pham  conclusiofi  to  which  they  had  brought  their  feud 
with  the  courtiers.  The  magistrates  were  so  much  elated 
on  the  occasion,  that  they  entreated  Sir  Patrick  Charteris's 
acceptance  of  a  collation  in  the  Town-hall.  To  this, 
Henry,  the  hero  of  the  day,  was  of  course  invited,  or  lie 
was  rather  commanded  to  attend.  He  listened  to  the 
summons  with  great  embarrassment,  for  it  may  be  readily 
believed  his  heart  was  with  Catharine  Glover-  But  the 
advice  of  his  father  Simon  decided  him.  That  veterstn 
citizen  had  a  natural  and  becoming  deference  for  the  mag* 
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istnicy  of  the  Fak  City  ;  h€  etitenauied  a  high  esiiniaiioii 
of  all  honours  which  flowed  from  such  a  source,  and 
thought  tliat  hb  intended  son-in-law  would  do  wrong  not 
to  receive  them  with  gratitude. 

<*  Thou  must  not  thaok  to  absent  thyself  from  such  a 
solemn  oocasooft,  son  Henry/'  was  his  advice.  "  Sir  Pat- 
rick Charteris  is  to  be  there  himself,  and  I  think  it  will 
be  a  rare  occasioa  f(^  thee  to  gain  his  good-will.  It  is 
like  he  may  order  of  thee  a  new  suit  of  harness  ; ,  and  1 
myself  heard  worthy  Bailie  Craigdallie  isay,  there  was  a 
talk  of  furbishing  up  the  city's  armory. — Thou  must  not 
neglect  the  good  trade,  now  that  thou  takest  oa  thee  a& 
expensive  family.** 

"  Tush,  father  Glover,"  answered  the  eraJ>aiTas6ed 

victor,  *'  I  lack  no  custom-— and  thou  knowest  there  is 

"  Catharine,  who  may  wonder,  at  my  absence,  and  have  her 

ear  abused  once  more  by  tales  pf  glee**maideiia,  and  I  wot 

not  what." 

**  Fear  not  for  that,"  said  the  Gk)ver,  "  but  go,  like  ao 
obedient  burgess,  where  thy  betters  desire  to  have  thee. 
I  do  not  deny  that  it  will  cost  thee  some  trouble  to  make 
thy  peace  with  Catharine  about  this  duel ;  for  she  thinks 
herself  wiser  in  such  matters  than  King  and  Council, 
Kirk  and  Canons,  Provost  and  Bailies.  But  I  will  take 
up  the  quarrel  with  her  myself,  and  will  so  work  for  thee, 
that  though  she  may  receive  thee  to-morrow  with  some- 
what of  a  chiding,  it  shall  melt  into  tears  and  smiles,  like 
an  April  morning,  that  begins  with  a  mild  shower.  Away 
with  thee  then,  my  son,  and  be  constant  to  the'  time,  to* 
morrow  morning  after  mass." 

The  Smith,  though  reluctantly,  was  obliged  to  defer  to 
the  reasoning  of  his  proposed  father-in-law  ;  and,  once 
determined  to  accept  the  honour  destined  foi:  him  by  the 
fathers  of  the  city,  he  extricated  himself  from  the  crowd 
and  hastened  home  to  put  on  his  best  apparel  ;  in  which 
he  presently  afterwards  repaired  to  the  Council-liouse, 
where  the  ponderous  oak  table  seemed  to  bend  under  the 
massy  dishes  of  choice  Tay  salmon,  and  delicious  sea- 
fish  firom  Dundee,  being  the  dainties  which  the  fastuig 
season  permitted,  whilst  neither  wine,  al^  nor  metheglin. 
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virere  wantii^  to  wash  them  down.  The  waits,  or  miti- 
ttrels  of  the  burgh,  played  during  the  repast,  and  in  the 
mtervals  of  the  music,  one  of  them  recited  with  great 
emphasis,  a  long  poetical  account  of  the  battle  of  Black* 
eam-side,  fought  by  Sir  William  Wallace,  and  his  redoubt- 
ed captain  and  friend,  Thomas  of  Longuevilie,  against 
the  English  general,  Seward — a  theme  perfectly  familiar 
to  all  the  guests,  who,  nevertheless,  more  tolerant  than 
their  descendants,  listened  as  if  it  had  all  the  zest  of  nov- 
elty. It  was  complimentary  to  tlie  ancestor  of  the  Knight 
of  Kinfauns  doubtless,  and  to  other  Perthshire  families, 
in  passages  which  the  audience  applauded  vociferously, 
whilst  they  pledged  each  other  in  mighty  draughts,  to  the 
memory  of  the  heroes  who  had  fought  by  the  side  of  the 
Champion  of  Scotland.  The  health  of  Henry  Wynd 
was  quaffed  with  repeated  shouts,  and  the  Provost  an- 
nounced publicly,  that  the  magistrates  were  consulting  how 
they  might  best  uivest  him  with  some  distinguished  priv- 
ilege, or  honorary  reward,  to  show  how  highly  his  fellow- 
citizeus  valued  his  courageous  exertions. 

"  Nay,  take  it  not  thus,^n  it  like  your  worships,''  said 
the  Smith,  with  his  usual  blunt  manner,  <*  lest  men  say  that 
valour  must  be  rare  in  Perth,  when  they  reward  a  man  for 
fighting  for  the  right  of  a  forlorn  widow.  I  arm  sure  there 
are  many  scores  of  stout  burghers  in  the  town  who  would 
have  done  this  day's  dargue,  as  well  or  better  than  L 
For,  in  good  sooth,  1  ought  to  have  cracked  yonder  fellow's 
head-piece,  like  an  earthern  pipkin — ay,  and  would  have 
done  it  too,  if  it  had  not  been  one  which  I  myself  tem- 
pered for  Sir  John  Ramorny.  But  an  the  Fair  City  think 
my  service  of  any  worth,  I  will  conceive  it  far  more  than 
acquitted  by  any  aid  which  you  may  afford  from  the  Com- 
/non  Good,*  to  the  support  of  the  widow  Magdalen  and 
her  poor  orphans." 

"  That  may  well  be  done,"  said  Sir  Patrick  Charteris, 
"  and  yet  leave  the  Fair  City  rich  enough  to  pay  her 
iebts  to  Henry  Wynd,  of  which  every  man  of  us  is  a 

*  The  pablic  property  oi  the  biirgh. 
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better  judge  than  himself,  who  is  Uioded  ifith  an 
vailins  nicety,  which  men  call  modesty— And  if  the  bur^ 
be  too  poor  for  this,  the  Provost  will  bear  his  share*  Thu 
Rover's  golden  angels  have  not  all  taken  flight  yet." 

The  beakers  were  now  circulated,  under  the  name  of  a 
dip  of  comfort  to  the  widow,  and  anon  flowed  around 
once  more  to  the  happy  memory  of  the  murdered  Oliver^ 
now  so  bravely  avenged.  In  short,  it  was  a  feast  so  jovial^ 
tliat  all  agreed  nothing  was  wanting  to  reader  it  perfect, 
but  the  presence  of  die  Bonnet-maker  himself,  whose 
calamity  had  occasioned  the  meeting,  and  who  had  usually 
furnished  tlie  standing  jest  at  such  festive  assenablies. 
Had  his  attendance  been  possible,  it  was  dryly  observed 
by  Bailie  Craigdallie,  he  would  certainly  have  claimed 
die  success  of  the  day,  and  vouched  himself  the  avenger 
of  his  own  murder. 

At  the  sound  of  the  vesper  bell  die  company  broke  up, 
some  of  the  graver  ton  going  to  evening  prayers,  where, 
with  half-shut  eyes  and  shining  countenances,  they  made 
a  most  orthodox  and  edifying  portion  of  a  Lenten  coa- 
gregation  ;  others  to  their  own  hontes,  to  tell  over  die 
occurrences  of  the  fight  and  feast,  for  the  information  of 
the  family  curcle  ;  and  some,  doubdess,  to  the  licensed 
freedoms  of  some  tavern,  the  door  of  which  Lent  did  not 
keep  so  close  shut  as  the  forms  of  the  Church  required. 
Henry  returned  to  the  Wynd,  warm  with  the  good  wiue 
and  the  applause  of  hb  fellow-cidaens,  and  fell  asleep*  ta 
dream  of  perfect  happiness  and  Cathanne  GOovcar. 

We  have  said,  that  when  the  eombat  was  deeided^  dM 
spectators  were  divided  into  two  bodies.  Of  these,  when 
th^  more  respectable  porUon  attended  the  victor  in  joyous 
procession,  nmch  the  greater  number,  or  what  mi^  be 
termed  the  rabble,  waited  upon  tbe  subdued  and  sentenced 
Bonthron,  who  was  travelling  in  a  different  direction,  and 
for  a  v^y  opposite  purpose.  Whatever  may  be  thought 
of  die  comparadve  attractamis  of  the  bouse  of  flspuiiitiig 
and  of  feasting  under  other  circumstances,  there  caa  be 
liitle  doubt  which  will  draw  most  visiters,  when  the  ques- 
tion is,  whether  we  would  witness  miseries  which  we  are 
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not  to  atore^or  feitHritiM  of  which  we  418  nol  to  partake. 
Aceorduigly,  the  tiwibril  id  which  the  crimuMJi  was  con- 
Feyed  to  execiUioD,  was  attended  by  far  the  greater  pro- 
porticm  of  the  inbabkants  of  Perth« 

A  friar  was  aeated  in  the  same  car  with  the  murderer, 
to  whom  he  did  not  hesitate  to  repeat,  under  the 
seal  of  confessaony  the  same  false  asseveration  which  he 
had  m^de  upon  the  phice  of  combat,  which  charged  the 
Duke  of  Rotbsay  with  being  director  of  the  ambuscade 
by  which  the  unf<u*tunat0  Bonnet-maker  had  suffered. 
The  same'faisdiood  he  disseminated  among  the  crowd, 
averring,  wntib  unbhishing  effrontery,  to  those  who  were 
nighest  to  the  car,  that  he  owed  his  death  to  bis  having 
heee  willing  to  execute  the  Duke  of  Rothsay's  pleasure* 

For  a  lime  he  repeated  these  words,  sullenly  and  dog- 
gedly, in  th^  manaer  of  one  reciting  a  task,  or  a  liar  who 
e»dMrottrB  1^  reiteration  to  obtain  a  credit  for  his  words, 
which  he  is  iatemally  sensible  they  do  not  deserve.  But 
wheo  be  Med  up  his  eye*,  and  beheld  in  the  distance 
the  bbek  aullifte  of  a  gallows,  at  least  foity  feet  high, 
mik  ili  ladder  and  its  fetal  cord,  rising  against  the  horizon, 
he  became  suddenly  silent,  and  the  friar  could  observe 
that  he  trembled  very  much. 

^^  Be  comforted,  my  son,^'  said  the  good  priest,  "  you 
hav«  cMifessed  the  trudi,  and  received  absolution.  Your 
peniteaee  will  be  accepted  according  to  your  sincerity  ; 
and  tlKM^  you  have  been  a  man  of  bloody  hands  and 
eruel  heart,  yet,  by  the  Church's  prayers,  you  shall  be  in 
due  time  assoikied  from  the  penal  fires  of  purgatory." 

These  assurances  were  caJkulated  rather  to  augment 
than  to  difi^nish  the  terrors  of  the  culprit,  who  was  agitata 
ed  by  doubts  whether  the  mode  suggested  for  his  preser- 
valieft  from  deaib  would  to  a  certainty  be  effectuaiy  and 
some  siiflf)icion  whether  there  was  re«^y  any  purpose  of 
emptying  them  w  bis  favour  ;  for  he  knew  his  master 
«^1  eneu^  to  be  aware  of  the  indifference  with  which  he 
would  saevifiee  one,  who  might  on  some  Aituj^  occasion 
be  a  daagesevts  evidence  against  him.^ 
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His  doom,  however,  was  sealed,  and  tbere  was  no  es- 
caping from  it.  Tbey  slowly  approached  the  fatal  tree, 
which  was  erected  on  a  bank  by  the  river's  «de,  about 
half  a  mile  from  the  walls  of  the  city ;  a  site  chosen  that 
the  body  of  the  wretch,  which  was  to  remain  food  for  the 
carrion  crows,  might  be  seen  from  a  distance  in  every 
direction.  Here  the  priest  delivered  Bonthron  to  the  ex- 
ecutioner, by  whom  he  was  assisted  up  the  ladder,  and  to 
all  appearance  despatched  according  to  the  usual  forms  of 
the  law.  He  seemed  to  struggle  for  life  for  a  minute,  but 
soon  after  hung  still  and  inanimate.  The  executioner, 
after  remaining  upon  duty  for  more  than  half  an  hour,  as 
if  to  permit  the  last  spark  of  life  to  be  extinguished,  an- 
nounced to  the  admirers  of  such  spectacles,  that  the  irons 
for  the  permanent  suspension  of  the  carcass  not  having 
been  got  ready,  the  concluding  ceremony  of  disembowel- 
ling the  dead  body,  and  attaching  it  finally  to  the  giUbet, 
would  be  deferred  till  the  next  morning  at  sunrise. 

Notwithstanding  the  early  hour  which  he  had  named, 
MasteriSmotherwell  had  a  reasonable  attendance  of  rab- 
ble at  the  place  of  execution,  to  see  the  final  proceedings 
of  justice  with  its  victim.  But  great  was  the  astonish- 
ment and  resentment  of  these  amateurs,  to  find  that  the 
dead  body  had  been  removed  from  the  gibbet.  They 
were  not,  however,  long  at  a  loss  to  guess  the  cause  of 
its  disappearance.  Bonthron  had  been  the  follower  of  ji 
Baron  whose  estates  lay  in  Fife,  and  was  himself  a  na- 
tive of  that  province.  What  was  more  natural  than  that 
some  of  the  Fife  men,  whose  boats  were  frequently  plying 
on  the  river,  should  have  clandestinely  removed  die  body 
of  their  countryman  from  the  place  of  public  shame  ? 
The  crowd  vented  their  rage  against  Smotherwell,  for  not 
completing  his  job  on  the  preceding  evening ;  and  had  not 
he  and  his  assistant  betaken  themselves  to  a  boat,  and 
escaped  across  the  Tay,  tbey  wouldhaverunsomerisk  of 
being  pelted  to  death.  The  event,  however,  was  too 
much  in  the  spirit  of  the  times  to  be  much  wondered  at. 
Its  real  cause  we  shall  explain  in  the  following   chapter. 
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•  CHAPTER  VU. 

'*Xet  gallows  gape  for  dogi,  let  men  go  free.'' 

Henry  V. 

The  incidents  of  a  narrative  of  this  kind  must  be  adapt- 
ed to  each  other,  as  the  wards  of  a  key  must  tally  accurate- 
ly with  those  of  the  lock  to  which  it  belongs.  The  reader, 
liowever  gende,  will  not  hold  himself  obliged  to  rest  sat- 
is ted  with  the  mere  fact,  that  such  and  such  occurrences 
took  place,  which  is,  generaUy  speaking,  all  that  in  ordi- 
nary hfe  he  can  know  of  what  is  passmg  around  him ;  but 
he  is  desirous,  while  reading  for  amusement,  of  knowing 
the  interior  movements  occasioning  the  course  of  events. 
This  is  a  legitimate  and  reasonable  curiosity  ;  for  every 
man  hath  a  right  to  open  and  examine  the  mechanism  of 
his  own  watch,  put  together  for  his  proper  use,  although 
he  is  not  permitted  to  pry  into  the  interior  of  the  time- 
piece, which,  for  general  information,  is  displayed  on  the 
town-steeple* 

It  would  be,  therefore,  imcourteous  to  leave  my  readers 
under  any  doubt  concerning  the  agency  which  removed 
the  assassin  Bonthron  from  the  gallows  ;  an  event  which 
some  of  the  Perth  citizens  ascribed  to  the  foul  Fiend 
himself,  while  others  were  content  to  lay  it  upon  the  nat- 
ural dislike  of  Bonthron's  countrymen  of  Fife,  to  see  him 
hanging  on  the  river  fflde,  as  a  spectacle  dishonourable  to 
their  province. 

About  midnight  succeeding  the  day  when  the  execution 
bad  taken  place,  and  while  the  inhabitants  of  Pertb  were 
deeply  buried  in  slumber,  three  menmufBed  intbeii  cloaks, 
and  bearing  a  dark  laot§m,descended  the  alleysof  a  garden 
which  led  from  the  house  occupied  by  Sir  John  Ramorny, 
to  the  banks  of  the  Tay,  where  a  small  boat  lay  nKK>red 
to  a  landing-place,  or  little  projecting  pier.  The  wind 
howled  in  a  low  and  melancholy  manner  through  the 
eadess  shrubs  and  bushes  ;    and  a  pale  moon  waded^  as 
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it  is  termed  in  Scotland,  amoi^  drifting  ctouds,  which 
seemed  to  threaten  ram.  The  three  mdividuab  entered 
the  boat  with  great  precautiOQ,  to  escape  observation 
One  of  them  was  a  tall  powerful  man ;  another  short  and 
bent  downwards  ;  the  diird  middle-sized,  and  apparent- 
ly younger  than  his  companions,  well  made  and  active. 
Thus  ratieh  the  hnperfect  Mght  coidd  discover.  They 
seated  themselves  in  Ae  boat,  and  onraoored  it  from  the 
pier. 

^  We  must  let  her  drift  with  the  current,  till  we  pass 
the  bridge,  where  the  burghers  s^H  keep  guard ;  tmd  you 
know  the  proverh— A  Pertii  arrow  hath  a  perfect  flight," 
said  the  most  youthfal  cf  the  party,  who  assumed  the  office 
of  helmsman,  and  pushed  tlie  boat  of  from  the  i»er  ; 
whilst  the  others  took  the  oars,  which  were  muffled,  and 
rowed  with  aO  preeautioB,  tttt  they  attained  the  mkldle  of 
the  river  ;  they  then  ceased  their  eflbrts,  lay  upon  their 
oars,  afid  trusted  to  the  steeranan  far  keeping  her  in  mid- 
channei. 

In  this  manner  they  passed  unnotieed  or  disregarded 
beneath  the  stately  Gothic  arches  of  the  old  tmdge,  erect* 
ed  by  the  magnificent  patronage  of  Robert  Bruce  in  1 329, 
and  carried  away  by  an  inundation  in  1621.  Although 
they  heard  the  voices  of  a  civic  watch,  whidi,  since  these 
disturbances  commenced,  had  been  nighdy  maintained  in 
that  important  pass,  no  challenge  was  given  ;  and  when 
they  were  so  far  down  the  stremn  as  to  be  out  of  hearing 
of  these  guardians  of  the  nigbt,  ti^y  began  to  row,  hut 
still  with  precaution,  and  to  converse,  though  in  a  low 
tone. 

^  You  haf  e  found  a  new.  trade,  comrade,  since  I  left 
you,**  said  one  of  the  rowers  to  the  other.  **  I  left  you 
ttogaged  in  tending  «  sick  knight,  and  I  find  you  employ- 
ed  in  purloining  a  dead  body  from  the  galtews." 

"  A  living  body,  so  please  your  squirdiood.  Master 
Buncle  ;  or  else. ray  craft  hath  ftdled  c^  its  purpose. ' 

"  So  I  am  told,  Master  Pottercarrier ;  but  saving  youi 
derkship,  unless  you  tell  me  your  trick,  I  will  take  leave 
to  doubt  of  its  success  " 
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^  A  wapie  toy,  MtHcr  Bmcle,  aot  IBcehr  to  pletse  a 
geniiis  8o  acute  at  that  of  jour  vafiancia.  Marry,  thus  it 
is.  This  suspensbn  of  tha  howan  body,  which  the  vulgar 
call  hangiag,  c^ierates  death  by  apopk«ia,— -that  is,  the 
blood  bmg  anabie  to  return  to  the  heart  by  the  compres<» 
sicHi  of  the  Tens,  it  rashes  to  the  brain,  and  the  man  dies. 
Also,  and  as  an  additional  cause  of  dissolution,  the  lungs 
no  longer  receive  the  needful  supply  of  the  vital  air,  owing 
to  the  ligature  of  the  cord  around  the  thorax  ;  and  hence 
die  patient  perishes." 

**  I  understand  that  well  enough — but  how  is  such  a 
revulsion  of  blood  to  the  brain  to  be  prevented,  Sir  Med- 
iciner  ?"  said  the  third  person,  who  was  no  other  than 
Ramomy's  page  Eviot. 

^*  Marry,  then,**  replied  Dinning,  **  hang  me  the  pa« 
tient  up  in  sudh  fashion  that  the  carotid  arteries  shall  not 
be  compressed,  and  the  blood  wiH  not  determine  to  the 
iHnin,  and  apoplexia  will  not  take  piece  ;  and  again,  u 
diere  be  no  ligature  anwnid  the  thorax,  dw  hiQgs  will  be 
supplied  with  air,  wliedier  the  man  be  hanging  in  the 
raicMIe  heaven,  or  standing  on  die  firm  eardi." 

**  All  this  i  conceive,"  said  Eviot ;  '*  but  how  these 
precautions  can  be  reconciled  with  the  execution  of  the 
sentence  of  hanging,  n  what  my  dntt  brain  cannot  com- 
prehend." 

*^  Ah  !  good  youth,  thy  valiande  hath  spoiled  a  frir 
wit.  Hadst  thou  studied  widi  me,  thou  should'st  have 
learned  things  more  difficuhthan  diis.  But  here  is  my 
trick.  I  get  me  certain  bandages,  made  of  the  same  sub- 
•tance  with  your  young  vaKaccie's  horse-girths,  having 
especial  care  that  they  are  of  a  kind  which  will  not  shrink 
on  being  strained,  since  that  would  spoil  my  experiment. 
One  io<^  of  this  substance  is  drawn  under  each  foot,  and 
returns  up  either  side  of  the  leg  to  a  cincture,  with  which 
h  is  united ;  these  cinctures  are  connected  by  divers  straps 
down  the  breast  and  back,  in  order  to  divide  the  weight, 
is»d  th^e  are  sundry  other  conveniences  for  easing  the 
patient ;  but  the  chief  is  tkn»  Tlie  straps,  or  ligatures, 
are  attached  to  a  broad  steal  cdlar,  onrving  outwards,  and 
having  a  hook  ortwo,  far  iha  baiter  aaooriiy  o£  the  hak 
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ter,  which  the  tnemHj  executioner  passes  armitid  Aat 
part  of  the  machine,  instead  of  applying  it  to  the  bare 
throat  of  the  patient.  Thus,  when  thrown  off  from  the 
ladder,  the  sufferer  will  find  hiros*^  suspended,  not  by 
his  neck,  if  it  please  you,  but  by  the  steel  circle,  which 
supports  the  loops  in  which  his  feet  are  placed,  and  on 
which  his  weight  really  rests,  diininiriied  a  little  by  similar 
supports  under  each  arm.  Thus,  neither  vein  nor  wind- 
pipe being  compressed,  the  man  will  breathe  as  free,  and 
his  blood,  saving  from  fright  and  novelty  of  situation,  will 
flow  as  temperately  as  your  vafiancie^s,  when  you  stand 
up  in  your  stirrups  to  view  a  field  of  battle.'' 

<<  By  my  faith,  a  quaint  and  rare  device !"  quotii  Buncle. 

**  Is  it  not  ?"  pursued  the  leech,  "  and  weU  wortb  being 
known  to  such  mounting  spirits  as  your  valiancies,  since 
tliere  is  no  knowing  to  what  height  Sir  John  Ramomy's 
pupils  may  arrive  ;  and  if  these  be  such,  that  it  is  neces- 
sary to  descend  from  them  by  a  rope,  you  may  find  my 
mode  of  management  more  convenient  than  the  conunon 
practice.  Marry,  but  you  must  be  provided  with  a  high- 
collared  doublet,  to  conceal  tlie  ring  of  steel ;  and,  above 
all,  such  a  bonus  ioeius  as  Smotherwdl  to  adjust  the 
noose." 

*<  Base- poison-vender,"  said  Eviot,  ^*  men  of  our  call- 
ing die  on  the  field  of  batde !" 

"  I  will  save  the  lesson,  however,"  replied  Buncle, 
'^  in  case  of  some  pinching  occasion — Hfsi  what  a  night 
t!}e  bloody  bang-dog  Bonthron  must  have  had  of  it,  danc- 
ing a  pavise  in  mid  air  to  the  music  of  bis  own  shackles 
as  the  night  wind  swings  him  that  way  and  this  !" 
.  "It  were  an  alms  deed  to  leave  him  there,"  said  Eviot 
**  for  his  descent  from  the  gibbet  will  but  encourage  him 
to  new  murders.  He  knows  but  two  elements — drunk- 
enness and  bloodshed." 

'•  Perhaps  Sir  John  Ramorny  might  liave  beeij  of  your 
opinion,"  said  Dwining ;  "  but  it  would  first  have  been 
necessary  to  cut  out  the  rogue's  tongue,  lest  he  had  told 
strange  tales  from  his  airy  height.  And  there  are  other 
reasons  that  it  concerns  not  your  valiances  to  know.  In 
"ruth,  I  myself  hmve  been  rpnarous  in  serving  him,  for  tb« 
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fellow  is  built  fts  strong  as  Edinburgh  Castle,  and  his 
ftoatomy  would  havi^  matched  any  that  is  in  tho  chirur- 
gical  hall  of  Padua. — But  tell  me,  Master  Buncle,  wliat 
news  bring  you  from  the  doughty  Douglas  ?" 

"  They  may  tell  that  know,"  said  Buiicle.  "  I  am 
the  dull  ass  that  bears  the  message,  and  kens  nought  of 
its  purport.  The  safer  for  myself  perhaps.  I  carried 
letters  from  the  Duke  of  Albany  and  from  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy  to  the  Douglas,  and  he  looked  black  as  a  northern 
tempest  when  he  opened  them — I  brought  them  answers 
from  the  Earl,  at  which  they  smiled  like  the  sun  when  the 
harvest  storm  is  closing  over  him.  Go  to  your  Ephe- 
merides,  leech,  and  conjure  the  meaning  out  of  that." 

"  Methinks  I  can  do  so  without  much  cost  of  wit," 
said  the  chirurgeon  ;  ^^butyonderl  see  in  the  pale  moonlight 
our  dead-alive.— Should  he  have  screamed  out  to  any 
chance  passenger,  it  were  a  curious  interruption  to  a 
night-journey,  to  be  hailed  from  the  top  of  such  a  gallows 
as  that. — Hark,  methinks  I  do  hear  his  groans  amid  the 
whistling  of  the  wind  and  the  creaking  of  the  chains. 
So — fair  and  softly — ^inake  fast  the  boat  with  the  grap- 
pling— and  get  out  the  casket  with  my  matters — we  would 
be  better  for  a  little  fire,  but  the  light  might  bring  obser- 
vation on  us. — ^Come  on,  my  men  of  valour,  march  warily, 
for  we  are  bound  for  the  gallows  foot — Follow  with  the 
lantern — ^I  trust  the  ladder  has  been  left." 

*  Sing,  three  merry-men,  and  three  merry-men^ 

And  three  merry-men  are  we, 
Thou  on  the  land,  and  I  on  the  sand^ 

And  Jack  on  the  gallows  tree/  " 

As  they  advanced  to  the  gibbet,  the^  could  plainly  bear 
groans,  though  uttered  in  a  bw  tone.  Dwining  ventured 
to  give  a  low  cough  once  or  twice,  by  way  of  signal ;  but 
receiving  no  answer,  "  We  had  best  make  haste,^'  said  he 
to  his  companions,  "  for  our  friend  must  be  in  extremisy 
as  he  gives  no  answer  to  the  signal  which  announces  tiie 
arrival  of  help. — Come,  let  us  to  the  gear.  .  I  will  go  up 
the  ladder  first  and  cut  the  rope.  Do  you  two  follow,  one 
after  another^  and  take  fast  hold  of  the  body,  so  that  be 
8*    VOL.  n. 
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fall  not  when  the  baker  b  unloosed*  Kefip  sure  f/atfrn, 
for  which  the  bandages  will  afibid  you  cooveoienci^. 
Bethink  you,  that  though  he  plays  an  owl's  part  to^nigbt, 
he  hath  no  wings,  and  to  fall  out  of  a  baiter  may  be  as 
dangerous  as  to  fall  into  one." 

While  he  spoke  thus,xwith  sneer  and  gibe,  be  ascended 
the  ladder,  and  having  ascertained  tiiat  the  men-*at-ara)S 
who  followed  him  had  the  body  in  their  bold,  be  cut  fbe 
rope,  and  then  gave  bis  aid  to  support  the  aloKffit  lifeless 
form  of  the  criminal. 

By  a  skilful  exertion  of  strength  and  address,  the  body 
of  Bonthron  was  placed  safely  on  the  ground,  and  the 
faint,  yet  certain  existence  of  life  having  been  ascertain- 
ed, it  was  thence  transported  to  the  river  side,  where, 
shrouded  by  the  bank,  the  party  might  be  best  concealed 
from  observation,  while  the  leech  employed  himself  in  the 
necessary  means  of  recalling  animation,  with  which  be 
had  taken  care  to  provide  himself. 

For  this  purpose  he  first  freed  the  recovered  person 
from  his  shackles,  which  the  executioner  had  left  un«* 
locked  on  purpose,  and  at  the  same  time  disengaged  tba 
complicated  envelopes  and  bandages  by  which  he  had 
been  suspended.  It  was  some  time  ere  Dwining's  efforts 
succeeded  ;  for  in  despite  of  the  skill  with  which  his 
machine  had  been  constructed,  the  straps  designed  to 
support  the  body,  had  stretched  so  considerably  as  to  oc- 
casion the  sense  of  suffocation  becoming  extremely  over- 
powering. But  the  address  of  the  surgeon  triumphed 
over  all  obstacles ;  and  after  sneezing  and  stretching 
himself  with  one  or  two  brief  convulsions,  Bonthron  gave 
decided  proofs  of  reanimation,  by  arresting  the  hand  of 
the  (^perator  as  it  was  in  the  act  of  dropping  stnmg  waters 
on  his  breast  and  throat ;  and,  directing  the  bottle  which 
contained  them  to  his  lips,  he  took,  ahnost  perforce,  a 
considerable  gulph  of  the  contents. 

*'  It  is  s{Mrituiil  essence  double  distilled,"  said  the  as- 
tonished operator,  *'  and  would  Mister  the  throat,  and 
bum  the  stomach  of  any  other  man.  But  this  extraor* 
dinary  beast  is  so  unlike  all  other  human  crealures,  tint 
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I-shontd  MK  wonder  if  k  brought  Imn  to  the  coroptoie 
poBS9ssmi  of  bis  feeatties." 

BoDthron  seemed  to  con6nii  this  ;  he  started  with  « 
strong  convulsion,  sat  up,  stared  around,  and  iodieated 
some  coDSciousness  of  existence. 

(« Wise — ^wine,"  were  the  first  words  which  he  articulated. 

The  leeeh  gave  liim  a  draught  of  medicated  wine 
mixed  with  water.  He  rejected  it,  under  die  dishonoop 
able  epithet  of  <^  kenoel^washiiigs,"  and  again  uttered  the 
words — "  Wine— wine." 

^^  Nay,  take  it  to  thee,  i'  the  devil's  nune"  said  die 
leech,  *'  since  none  but  he  can  judge  of  thy  conadtudon.^' 

A  draught,  long  and  deep  enough  to  have  discomposed 
the  intellects  of  any  other  person,  was  found  effectual 
in  recalling  those  of  Bonthron  to  a  more  perfect  state  ; 
though  he  betrayed  no  recollection  of  ^here  he  was  or 
what  had  befallen  him,  and  in  his  brief  and  sullen  maimer, 
asked  why  he  was  brought  to  the  river  side  at  this  time 
of  night. 

^<  Another  firoKc  of  the  wild  Prince,  for  drenching  me 
as  he  did  before-*-*Nails  and  blood,  but  I  would*-" 

'*  Hold  thy  peace,"  interrupted  Evict,  *^  and  be  thank- 
ful I  pray  you,  if  you  have  any  thankfulness  in  you,  that 
thy  body  is  not  crow's  meat,  and  thy  soul  in  a  place 
yAkexe  wat^  is  too  scarce  to  duck  thee." 

^  I  begin  to  bethink  me,"  said  the  ruffian  ;  and  rais- 
ing the  flask  to  his  mouth,  which  he  saluted  with  a  long 
and  hearty  kbs,  he  set  the  empty  botde  on  the  earth, 
dn^ped  his  head  on  his  bosom,  and  seemed  to  mufe  for 
the  purpose  of  arranging  his  confused  reedlecdons. 

^^  We  can  aUde  the  issue  of  his  meditations  no  longer," 
said  Dwining,  ^'  he  will  be  better  after  he  has  slept.— 
Up,  sir  !  you  have  been  riding  the  air  these  some  hours 
-^try  if  the  water  be  not  an  easier  mode  of  conveyance. 
— *Your  valours  must  lend  me  a  hand.  1  can  no  naore  Itft 
this  mass,  than  I  could  raise  in  my  arms  a  slaughtered  bull.'' 

^*  Stand  iq)right  on  thine  own  feet,  BonthriHi,  now  w«r 
have  placed  thee  upon  them,"  said  Evict, 

**  I  cannot,"  answered  the  padent.  ^'  Every  drop  of 
blood  tingles  m  my  veins  as  if  it  had  pin-points,  and  my 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


98  8T.    ¥ALEBTllfB't   WAX* 

knees  refine  to  bear  their  boiden.  WIM  cen  be  th« 
meaning  of  all  this  ?  This  is  some  practice  of  thine,  thoa 
dog  leech  !"  , 

^^  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is,  honest  Bonthron/'  said  Dwiniog, 
*'  a  practice  thou  shalt  thank  me  for,  when  thou  comest 
to  learn  it.  In  the  meanwhile,  stretch  down  in  the  stern 
of  that  boat,  and  let  me  wrap  this  cloak  about  tbee.'^ 
Assisted  into  the  boat  accordingly,  Bonthron  was  depos- 
ited there  as  conveniently  as  things  admitted  of.  He 
answered  their  attentions  with  one  or  two  shorts  resem- 
bling the  grunt  of  a  boar,  who  has  got  some  food  particu- 
larly agreeable  to  him. 

<^  And  now,  Buncle,"  said  the  chirurgeon,  **  your  val- 
iant squireship  knows  your  charge.  You  are  to  carry 
this  lively  cai^o  by  the  river  to  Newburgh,  where  you 
are  to  dispose  of  him  as  you  vfot  of  ;  meantime,  here  are 
his  shackles  and  bandages,  the  marks  of  bis  confinement 
and  liberation.  Bind  them  up  together,  and  fling  them 
into  the  deepest  pool  you  pass  over  ;  for,  found  in  your 
possession,  they  might  tell  tales  against  us  all.  This 
low,  light  breath  of  wind  from  the  west,  will  permit  you 
to  use  a  sail  as  soon  as  the  light  comes  in,  and  you  are 
tired  of  rowing.—- Your  other  valiancy.  Master  Page  Eviot, 
must  be  content  to  return  to  Perth  with  me  afoot,  for 
here  severs  our  fair  company. — ^Take  with  thee  the  Ian* 
tern,  Buncle,  for  thou  wilt  require  it  more  than  we,  and 
see  thou  send  me  back  ray  flasket." 

As  the  pedestrians  returned  to  P^th,  Eviot  exjMressed 
hb  belief  that  Bonthron's  understandii^  would  nev^  re* 
cover  the  shock  which  terror  had  inflicted  upon  it,  and 
which  appearecLto  him  to  have  disturbed  all  the  faculties 
of  his  mind,  and  in  particular  his  memory. 

*'  It  is  not  so,  an  it  please  your  pagehood,"  said  the 
leech.  ".Bonthron's  intellect,  such  as  it  is,  hath  a  solid 
character — ^it  will  but  vacillate  to  and  fro  like  a  pendu- 
lum which  bath  been  put  in  motion,  and  then  will  rest  in 
its  proper  point  of  gravity.  Our  memory  is,  of  all  our 
powers  of  mind,  that  which  is  peculiarly  liable  to  be  sus« 
pended.     Deep  intoxication  or  sound  sleep  alike  destroy 
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It.  and  yet  it  returns  when  the  drunkard  becomes  sober, 
or  the  sleeper  is  awakened.  Terror  sometimes  produces 
the  same  efiects.  I  knew  at  Paris  a  criminal  condemn- 
ed to  die  by  the  halter,  who  suffered  the  sentence  accord- 
ingly, showing  no  particular  degree  of  timidity  upon  the 
scaffi>ld,  and  behaving  and  expressing  himself  as  men  in 
the  same  condition  are  w<Hit  to  do.  Accident  did  for 
.  him  what  a  litde  ingenious  practice  hath  done  for  our 
amiable  friend  from  whom  we  but  now  parted.  He  was 
cut  down,  and  given  to  bis  friends  before  life  was  extinct, 
and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  restore  him.  But  though 
be  recovered  in  other  particulars,  he  remembered  but  little 
of  his  trial  and  sentence.  Of  his  confession  on  the 
morning  of  his  execution— -be  !  he  !  he  !— (in  his  usual 
chuckling  manner) — ^he  remembered  him  not  a  word. 
Neither  of  leaving  the  prison — ^nor  of  his  passage  to  the 
Greve,  where  he  suffered— nor  of  the  devout  speeches 
with  which  he — he,  he  !— edified — he,  he,  he  ! — so  many 
good  Christians — nor  of  ascending  the  fatal  tree,  nor  of 
taking  the  fatal  leap,  had  my  revenant  the  slightest  recol- 
lection.—But  here  we  reach  the  point  where  we  must 
separate  ;  for  it  were  unfit,  should  we  meet  any  of  the 
watch,  tluit  we  be  found  u^ether,  and  it  were  also  pru- 
dent that  we  enter  the  city  by  different  gates.  My  pro- 
fession ibrms  an  excuse  for  my  gomg  and  coming  at  all 
times.  Your  valiant  pagehood  will  make  such  explana- 
tion as  many  seem  sufficing.'^ 

**  I  shaU  make  my  will  a  sufficient  excuse  if  I  am  in- 
terr<^ted,"  said  the  haughty  young  man.  <^  Yet  I  will 
avoid  interruption,  if  possible.  The  moon  is  quite  ob^- 
scured,  and  the  road  as  black  as  a  wolfs  mouth." 

"  Tut,"  said  the  physicianer,  "  let  not  your  valour  care 
for  that ;  we  shall  tread  darker  paths  ere  it  be  long." 

Without  inquiring  into  the  meaning  of  these  evil-boding 
sentences,  and  indeed  hardly  listening  to  them,  in  the 
pride  and  recklessness  of  his  nature,  the  page  of  Ramorny 
parted  from  his  ingenious  and  dangerous  companion ;  and 
eiich  took  his  own  way. 
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CHAPTER  Vni* 

"  tin  ceone  oftrae  tore  iMwr  adranw»aA.» 

The  ominous  anxiety  of  otir  armowrer  bad  not  played 
him  false.  When  the  good  Gk)vei-  parted  wkh  his  intend* 
ed  son-iu  law,  after  the  judicial  combat  had  beendecided; 
he  found,  what  he  indeed  had  expected,  that  his  faif 
daughter  was  in  no  favourable  dispositiorr  towards  bet 
lover.  But  ahhough  he  perceivea  that  Catharfne  was 
cold,  restrained,  collected,  had  cast  away  th«  appearance 
of  mortal  passion,  and  listened  with  reserre,  implying 
contempt,  to  the  most  splendid  description  he  could  giw 
her  of  the  combat  in  the  Skinners'  Yards,  he  wa»  detei^ 
mined  not  to  take  the  least  notice  of  her  altered  manner^ 
but  to  speak  of  her  marriage  \^b  his  son  Henry  as  a 
thing  which  must  of  course  take  place.  At  length,  when 
she  began,  as  on  a  former  occasion,  to  intimate,  that  her 
attachment  to  the  armourer  did  not  exceed  fbe  bounds 
of  friendship, — that  she  was  resolved  never  to  marry,— 
that  the  pretended  judicial  combat  was  a  mockery  or  die 
divine  will,  and  of  human  laws, — ^the  Gloref  not  unnaEtu^ 
rally  grew  angry. 

"  I  cannot  read  thy  thoughts,  wench  5  nor  can  I  pre- 
tend to  guess  under  what  wicked  delusion  it  is  that  you 
kiss  a  declared  lover, — ^suffer  him  to  kiss  you,— ran  to 
his  house  when  a  report  is  spread  of  hts  deatli,  and  fling 
yourself  into  his  arms  when  you  find  him  alone^ — All 
this  shows  very  well  in  a  girl  prepared  to  obey  her  pa* 
rents  in  a  match  sanctioned  by  her  father  ;  biit  such 
tokens  of  intimacy,  bestowed  on  one  whom  a  young  wo* 
man  cannot  esteem,  and  is  determined  not  to  marry,  art 
uncomely  and  unmaidenly.  You  have  already  been 
more  bounteous  of  your  favours  to  Henry  Smidi,  than 
your  mother,  whom  Grod  assoilzie,  ever  was  to  me  before 
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I  married  her*  I  teU  tfaee,  Citfbftrine,  this  trifling  teith 
the  tove  of  an  hooest  man,  is  what  I  neither  can,  witl,  nor 
x>ugbt  to  eiMlure.  I  have  given  my  consent  lo  the  match 
and  I  insist  it  shall  take  place  without  delay  ;  and  thai 
you  receive  Henry  Wynd  to-^norrow,  as  a  man  whose 
bride  yo«  are  to  be  wi^  all  despau^h." 

^'  A  power  mcdre  potent  than  yours,  lather,  will  say  no," 
replied  Cai^arine* 

^'  I  will  risk  it ;  mj  power  is  a  lawful  one,  that  of  a 
father  over  a  chiM,  and  an  erring  child,"  answered  her 
finther.     "  Grod  and  man  allow  of  my  influence." 

"  Tben^  may  Heaven  help  us !"  said  Catharine  ;  "  for 
if  you  are  obstinate  in  your  purpose,  we  are  all  lost." 

*^  We  can  .expect  no  help  from  Heaven,"  said  the 
Glover,  '^  when  we  act  with  indiscretion.  I  am  clerk 
^ougb  myself  to  know  that ;  and  that  your  causeless  re- 
sistance to  my  will  is  sinfiil,  every  priest  will  inform  you. 
Ay,  and  more  than  that,  you  bave  spoken  degradingly  of 
the  blessed  appeal  to  God  in  the  combat  of  ordeal.  Take 
need  !  for  the  holy  Cbufch  is  awakened  to  watch  bet 
she^foid,  and  V>  extirpate  heresy  by. fire  and  steel ;  so 
much  1  warn  thee  of." 

Catherine  uttered  a  suppressed  exclamation  ;  and,  with 
difficulty  compeliiBg  herself  to  assume  an  appearance  of 
composure,  promised  her  father,  that  if  he  would  spare 
her  any  farther  discussion  of  the  subject  till  to-morrow 
morning,  she  would  dien  meet  him,  determined  to  make 
a  full  discovery  of  her  sentiments. 

With  this  promise,  Simon  Glover  was  obliged  to  re- 
main contented,  thou^  extremely  anxious  for  the  post- 
poned explanatioii.  It  couM  not  he  levity  or  fickleness 
of  cbwracter  wlnicb  bdiiced  hitf  daughter  to  act  with  so 
madi.  apptf^at  incoiuHteiicy  towards  the  man  of  his 
ekokf^f  and  whom  she  had  ao  lately  unequivf>catty  owned 
to  be  also  the  man  of  her  own.  Wlmt  external  force 
there  oovld  exist,  of  a  kind  powerful  enough  to  change 
ii^  resohitiims  she  had  so  decideifiy  expressed  withif 
tweaty'^foMT  kMrs,  was  a  mstter.of  ooaaplete  mystery* 
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*<  But  I  will  be  as  obstinate  as  die  can  be,'' 
the  Glover,  *<  and  die  shall  either  mairy  Henry  Smith 
without  farther  delay,  or  old  Simon  Glover  will  know  an 
excellent  reason  to  the  contrary." 

The  subject  was  not  renew^  during  the  evening  ;  but 
early  on  the  next  morning,  just  at  sunrising,  Catharine 
knelt  before  the  bed  m  which  her  parent  still  dumbered. 
Her  heart  sobbed  as  if  it  would  burst,  and  her  tears  fell 
thick  upon  her  father's  face.  The  good  old  man  awoke, 
looked  up,  crossed  his  child's  forehead,  and  kissed  her 
affectionately. 

'*  I  understand  thee,  Kate,"  he  said  ;  <*  thou  art  come 
to  confession,  and,  I  trust,  art  desuous  to  escape  a  heavy 
penance  by  being  sincere." 

Catharine  was  silent  for  an  instant* 

*^  I  need  not  ask,  my  father,  if  you  remember  the  Car* 
thusian  monk,  Clement,  and  his  {neachings  and  lessons  ; 
at  which  indeed  you  assisted  so  often,  that  you  cannot 
be  ignorant  men  called  you  one  of  his  converts,  and  with 
greater  justice. termed  me  so  likewise  ?" 

*'  I  am  aware  of  both,"  said  the  old  man,  raidng  him- 
self on  his  elbow ;  **  but  I  defy  foul  fame  to  diow  that 
I  ever  owned  him  in  any  heretical  propodtion,  though  I 
loved  to  hear  him  talk  of  the  corruptions  of  the  church,  the 
misgovemment  of  the  nobles,  and  the  wild  ignorance  of 
the  poor,  proving,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  that  the  sole  virtue 
of  our  commonweal,  its  strength,  and  its  estimation,  Iny 
among  the  burgher  craft  of  the  better  class,  which  I  receiv- 
ed as  comfortable  doctrine,  and  creditable  to  the  town. 
And  if  he  preached  other  than  right  doctrine,  wherefore 
did  his  superiors  in  the  Carthudan  conv^it  permit  it  ?  If 
the  shepherds  turn  a  wolf  in  sheep's  cbthing  into  the 
flock,  they  should  not  blame  the  sheep  for  being  worried." 

'^  They  endured  his  preaching,  nay,  they  encour^ed 
it,"  said  Catharine,  "  while  the  vices  of  the  laity,  the 
contentions  of  the  nobles,  and  the  oppressbn  of  the  poor, 
were  the  subject  of  his  censure,  and  they  rejoiced  in  the 
crowds,  who,  attracted  to  the  Carthusian  cborch,  forsook 
those  of  the  other  convents.      But  the  hypocrites — for 
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9ucb  they  are — -joined  with  the  other  fraternities  in  accus- 
ing their  preaclier  Clement^  when,  passing  from  censuring 
the  crimes,  of  the  state,  he  began  to  display  the  pride, 
ignorance,  and  luxury  of  the  churchmen  themselves  ; 
their  thirst  of  power,  their  usurpation  over  men's  con- 
sciences, and  their  desire  to  augment  their  worldly  wealth." 

''For  God's  sake,  Catharine,"  said  her  father,  ''  speak 
within  doors  ;  your  voice  rises  in  tone,  and  your  speech 
in  bitterness, — ^your  eyes  sparkle.  It  is  owing  to  thi3  zeal 
in  what  concerns  you  no  more  than  others,  that  malicious 
persons  fix  upon  you  the  odious  and  dangerous  name  of 
a'heretic," 

''  You  know  I  speak  no  more  than  what  is  truth,"  said 
Catharine,  "  and  which  you  yourself  have  avouched  often." 

''  By  needle  and  buckskin,  no  !"  answered  the<7lover, 
hastily  ;  "  would'st  thou  have  me  avouch  what  might  cost 
me  life  and  limb,  land  and  goods  ?  For  a  full  commission 
hath  been  granted  for  taking  and  trying  heretics,  upon 
whom  is  laid  the  cause  of  aU  late  tumults  and  miscar- 
riages ;  wherefore,  few  words  are  best,  wench.  I  am 
ever  of  mind  with  the  old  Maker, — 

"  Since  word  is  thrall,  and  ihoagfat  is  firee, 
Ke^  well  thy  tongue,  I  counsel  Uiee/'^^ 

*'  The  counsel  comes  too  late,  father,"  answered  Cath- 
arine, sinking  down  on  a  chair  by  her  father's  bedside. 
"  The  words  have  been  spoken  and  heard  ;  and  it  is  in- 
dited agabst  Simon  Glover,  burgess  in  Perth,  that  he  hath 
spoken  irreverent  discourses  of  the  doctrines  of  holy 
Church " 

"  As  I  live  by  knife  and  kneedle,"  interrupted  Simon, 
"  it  is  a  lie  !  I  never  was  so  silly  as  to  speak  of  what.  I 
understood  not." 

"  And  hath  slandered  the  anointed  of  the  Church, 
ooth  regular  and  secular,"  continued  Catharine 

"  Nay,  I  will  never  deny  the  truth,"  said  the  Glover ; 
'  an  idle  word  I  may  have  spoken  at  the  ale-bench,  or 
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ove^  a  pottte  pot  of  wfete,  ot  Jn  right  iftnre  coinpany  ;  but 
«lse,  tny  tongtie  is  not  on^  tt>  tun  my  hiead  into  pen!." 

«  So  you  thmk,  rtty  ^fed^est  father  ;  fc\it  yotir  slightest 
langnage  tia^  been  fe^infeel,  }'t>tir  !>test  htfeanirtg  phra§6^  hfive 
been  j)terveri!6d,  and  yt^  ttre  fe  dktay  «s  ^  ^di^  i^^Y 
agflSnsl  chunA  -and  troif^hm^,  and  fbt-  teldhtg  d!^icibfiir$<^ 
flgatasl  thfettt  ^fth  loo*  and  profligate  ^fti^bns,  «iith  as 
rtife  dietee^sed  Oliv^  Proudftrte,  dte  Stttffli  HenAr  dT  the 
Wynd',  and  olthers,  sftt  forth  <ti  toi'nmendihg  tbfe  dodtf-ftilBS 
of  Father  Clement,  \Hi6tn  ihey  fehai-ge  tvfth  •^vifef&  liink 
heresies,  tind  seek  for  with  staff  tind  spear,  to  tfy  fftm  X6 
the  death. — But  that,"  said  Catharine,  kneeling,  "sfn^  look- 
ing upwards,  with  the  aspect  of  one  of  those  beaiiteous 
saints  ^hom  the  Catholics  hfevfe  ^ven  to  Ae  fine  aits, — 
"  that  they  shall  never  do.  He  bath  escaped  frdta  die  net 
of  the  fowler ;  and,  I  thank  Hieaven,  h  \^as  by  hiy  ftifekns.'^ 

**  Tliy  ineiins,  girl — ^att  thou  ttiad  ?**  said  the  amazed 
GHover. 

"  I  will  not  deny  what  I  glory  hi,*  anSwerfed  CathaHne , 
"  it  "was  by  my  means  that  Conachar  Niras  ted  to  corae 
hither  with  a  party  Of  men,  and  carry  Off  the  bid  m&ii, 
who  is  now  far  beyond  the  Highland  line." 

"  O  my  rasli — my  unlucky  child  !"  said  the  Glover  ; 
"  hast  thou  dared  to  aid  the  escape  of  one  accused  of 
heresy,  and  to  invite  Highlanders  in  arms  to  int^tH^nre  ^th 
the  administration  of  justice  within  bnrgh  ?  Alas  !  thou 
hast  offended  both  against  the  laws  of  the  chtirch  and 
those  of  the  realm.  What — what  would  become  of  us, 
were  this  known !" 

"  It  13  known,  my  dear  father,'*  said  the  maiden,  firm- 
ly ;  «•'  known  even  to  those  Who  IviB  he  the  most  willing 
avengers  of  the  deed." 

*'  This  must  be  some  idle  notion,  CaAarine,  Or  ^me 
trick  of  those  cogging  ptiests  and  nuns ;  ft  accords  not 
with  thy  kte  cheerful  willingness  to  tved  Henry  SmiA." 

"  Alas  !  dearest  father,  temember  'the  di*imal  sinrprise 
occasioned  by  his  reported  deaHh,  and  ^he  joyful  amaze- 
ment at  finding  him  alive  ;  and  deem  it  'not  wonder  if  I 
permitted  myself,  under  vour  protection,  to  say  more  thau 
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«^  xeflMimi  Juidfitd.  Sut  then,  Iloievr  not  tbe  wont, 
and  thouglH  ihe  danger  txngggnttd.  Alas !  I  was  yea- 
4erda)r  fearfully  undaeeivied,  wlictt  the  Abbaas  heraell 
4Mime  likfaer,  and  \imb  her  tha  Domiwean*  Tfaay  showed 
ane  the  cannisskNA,  uider  the  bmad  3ealo£  Sootlandt  for 
inqu]zi«g  into  and  ptioiahkis  immy  |  dwj  ahowed  me 
your  naase,  a0d  my  owd,  in  a  list  ef  auapeeled  peraons  ; 
iffid  k  was  with  tearsg  real  teaist  thatiha  Abbess  coqured 
me  to  aveit  a  dreadftd  fate,  by  a  speedy  retreat  inlo  the 
clcMster  ;  and  that  the  monk  pledged  hb  word  that  yon 
jdKNiU  aot  he  moleated,  if  I  comptied." 

^^  The  £mi1  fiend  take  them  hoch  for  wieaping  oeoco* 
dilea!"  saidtfaeGlover. 

<^  Alas !"  re^^iied  Catharine,  ^  ooofdaint  or  anger  wiU 
little  help  its  $  but  yon  aee  I  Mve  had  dreal  oauae  for  this 
present  alarm*" 

<^  Alarm !  callit  utter  tmw^M^a  I  my  reokkas  child, 
where  was  your  prudence  when  you  ran  headlong  imo 
such  aanasei" 

«'  Hear  me,  laiher,"  said  Catharine  ;  "  there  is  stiM 
one  mode  of  sa£^y  held  out;  it  is  one  which  I  have  oAen 
fNTc^poaed,  and  Sov  which  I  have  in  vain  auppHcaled  your 
permkaion." 

•  <^  1  understand  you — ^die  ooofvent,"  said  her  fatheri. 
'^  But,Cathwine|  what  abbess  or  prioress  would  dare—" 

^  That  1  wiU  explain  lo  you,  father,  and  it  will  also 
show  the  circurastences  wliicb  havse  made  me  seem  un* 
steady  of  resolution  to  a  degree  which  has  hroaght  cen- 
sure upon  me  iirom  yourself  and  others.  Our  confessor, 
old  Father  Francis,  whom  I  chose  finom  the  Dominican 
convent  at  your  oomannd*— " 

^^  Ay,  truly,"  interrupted  the  Ghyver  $  **  and  I  so 
eounaeHed  and  commanded  thee,  in  order  to  take  off  the 
rcqport  that  tky  conscience  was  allogether  wnder  the  di« 
necdon  of  FaAer  Ckment." 

<<  Wdl,  this  Father  Francis  has  at  ^JKAarent  nrnes  urged 
and  provoked  me  lo  coorerae  no  such  maHcrs  as  1m  judged 
1  was  likely  lo  learn  somethittg  ttf  from  the  Carthusian 
preacher*     Heaven  ibqpwe  ma  my  hlindness  !  I  feU  into 
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Ihe  snare,  spoke  frMlyi  andy  as  he'w^ved^  9l^fy>  u  one 
who  would  fminbe  eoavincod,  I  wen  sipoke  warmly  m 
defence  of  what  I  beiered  devoutly.  The  confessor  ai»» 
sunied  not  his  real  aspect,  and  betrayed  not  his  secret  pur- 
pose, until  he  had  learned  all  that  I  had  to  iell  him.  It 
was  then  that  be  threatened  me  with  temporal  punishment, 
sind  with  eternal  condenuiation.  Had  his  threats  reached 
me  alone,  I  could  have  stood  firm  $  for  their  cruehy  on 
eart^  I  could  have  endured,  and  their  power  beyond  this 
life  I  have  no  belief  in.'' 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  !"  said  the  Grlover,  who  was  wd)- 
fiigh  beside  himself  at  perceiving  at  0V«ry  new  wcx-d  tlie 
increasing  extremity  of  his  daughter's  danger,  ^^  beware 
of  blaspheming  the  holy  Church— -whose  arms  are  as 
prompt  to  strike  as  her  ears  are  sharp  to  hear." 

"  To  me,"  said  the  Maid  of  Perdi,  again  looking  up, 
.^  the  terrors  of  the  threatened  denunciations  would  have 
bfeen  of  Iktle  avail ;  but  when  they  spoke  of  mvolving 
thee,  my  father,  in  the  charge  against  me,  I  own  I  trembled, 
and  desired  to  compromise.  The  Abbess  Martha,  of  El- 
eho  nunneiy,  being  my  mother's  kinswoman,  I  told  her  my 
distresses,  and  obtained  her  promise  that  she  would  receive 
me,  if  renouncing  worldly  love-  and  thoughts  of  wedlock, 
I  would  take  the  veil  in  her  sisterhood.  She  had  eonver- 
sati<m  on  the  topic,  I  doubt  not,  with  the  Dominican 
Francis,  and  both  joined  in  singing  the  same  song.  '  Re- 
main in  the  world,'  said  they,  '  and  thy  father  and  thou 
shall  be  brought  to  trial  as  heretics— assume  the  veil,  and 
the  errors  of  both  shall  be  forgiven  and  cancelled.'  They 
spoke  not  even  of  recantation  of  errors  of  doctrine  ;  all 
should  be  peace  if  I  would  but  enter  the  convent." 

"  I  doubt  not— I  doubt  not,"  said  Simon  ;  «  the  old 
Glover  is  thought  rich,  and  his  weahh  would  follow  lua 
daughter  to  the  convent  of  Elcho,  unless  what  the  Dom- 
inicans mi|ht  claim  as  their  own  share.  So  this  was  thy 
call  to  the  veil — these  thy  objections  to  Henry  Wynd  P* 

^^  Indeed,  father,  the  course  was  urged  on  all  hands, 
nor  did  my  own  mind  recoil  from  it.  Sir  John  Ramorny 
fii:eatened  me  with  the  powerful  vengeance  of  the  young 
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Prkica,  if  I  contiiiiied  to  repel  his  wicked  suit-Hind  as 
for  poor  Henry,  it  is  but  of  late  that  I  have  discovered, 
to  my  own  surprise— that— -^al  I  love  his  virtues  more 
than  I  dislike  ins  faults*  Alas  !  the  discovery  has  only 
been  made  to  render  my  quitting  the  world  more  difficult 
than  when  I  thought  I  had  thee  only  to  regret." 

She  rested  her  head  on  her  hand,  and  wept  bitterly. 

'<  AU  this  is  folly,"  said  the  Glover.  ''  Never  was 
tl}ere  an  extremity  so  pinching,  but  what  a  wise  man  might 
find  counsel  if  he  was  daring  enough  to  act  upon  it*  This 
has  never  been  the  land  or  the  people  over  whom  priests 
could  rule  in  the  name  of  Rome,  without  their  usurpation 
being  controlled*  If  they  are  to  punish  each  honest 
burgher  who  says  the  monks  love  gold,  and  that  the  lives 
of  some  of  them  cry  shame  upon  the  doctrines  Hmy  teach| 
why  truly,  Stephen  Smotherwell  wiU  not  lack  employment 
—and  if  all  foolish  maidens  are  to  be  secluded  from  the 
world,  because  they  follow  the  erring  doctrines  of  a  pop* 
ular  preaching  friar,  they  must  enlarge  the  nunneries,  and 
receive  their  inmates  on  slighter  composition,  v  Our  priv- 
ileges have  been  often  defended  against  the  Pope  himself, 
by  our  good  monarchs  of  yore,  and  when  he  pretended 
to  interfere  with  the  temporal  government  of  the  kingdom, 
there  wanted  not  a  Scottish  Parliament,  who  told  hun  his 
duty  in  a  letter  that  should  have  been  written  in  letters  of 
gold.  I  have  seen  the  epistle  myself,  and  though  I  could 
not  read  it,  the  very  sight  of  the  seals  of  the  right  rever- 
end prelates,  and  noble  and  true  barons,  which  bwig  at  it, 
made  my  heart  leap  for  joy.  Thou  should'st  not  have 
kept  this  secret,  my  child  ;  but  it  is  no  time  to  tax  thee 
with  thy  fault.  Go  down,  get  me  some  food.  I  will 
mount  instantly,  and  go  to  our  Lord  Provost,  and  have  his 
advice,  and,  as  I  trust,  his  protection  and  that  of  other 
truehearted  Scottish  nobles,  who  will  not  see  »true  man 
trodden  ^wn  for  an  idle  word." 
.  '<  Alas,  my  fatlier,"  said  Catharine,  ''  it  was  even  this 
impetuosity  which  I  dreaded.  I  knew  if  I  made  niy 
plaint  to  you  there  would  soon  be  fire  and  feud,  as  il  re- 
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KgioSi  thoi^h  96iif  to  ti9  by  wt9  Ftxa&t  Of  poacOy  w&fe  fil 
onljrtoboifaeraotii^of  diaeord — and  henee  I  eooM  now 
— eren  now  gire  wy  tho  ivorM,  and  retire  with  my  ^or** 
row  among  Ae  M(er9of  Blefco,  wouki  700  bnt  let  mo  bo 
fbe  sacrifice.  Only,  flwher  coinibrt  poor  Honry  w^en 
we  are  parted  ferever^-^and  da  not-^^do  not  let  bun  tbnde 
of  me  too  harshly— Say  Catharine  wiB  never  vex  faim 
more  by  her  remonstroncee,  but  that  she  w31  nerer  forget 
htm  in  her  prayers." 

*'  The  girt  hadi  a  tosgne  durt  wonfd  rad^e  a  Swaces 
weep,^  said  her  fcd^«r,  bis  own  ejres  sjmpalbising  wifli 
Aose  of  his  daughter.  ^  Rit  I  wHI  not  yield  way  to  this 
combination  between  die  mm  and  the  priest,  to  rob  sae  of 
my  only  child.— Away  with  yon,  girl,  and  let  roe  don 
my  dotfaes  j  and  prepare  yourself  to  dbey  me  in  what  I 
may  bare  to  recommend  (br  your  safety.  Gk«  a  few 
clothes  togetheri  md  what  valuables  thou  hast'— ^also,  take 
die  keys  a(  my  nron  box,  wtrich  poor  Hemy  fitnkh  gave 
me,  and  dSvide  what  gold  you  find  into  two  portions,  ■  pwt 
die  one  mto  a  pmrse  for  diyself,  and  the  odier  into  the 
9 uihed  girdle  which  I  made  on  purpose  to  wear  cm  jour- 
neys. Thus  both  shall  be  proWded,  in  ease  fate  should 
sunder  us ;  in  which  events  God  send  the  wUriwind  may 
take  die  withered  leaf,  and  spare  the  green  one  !  Let 
them  make  ready  my  horse  instantly,  and  the  white  jennet 
that  I  bought  for  thee  but  a  day  nnce,  hopbg  to  see  thee 
ride  to  St.  John's  Kirk  with  maids  and  matrons,  as  blithe 
a  bride  as  ever  crossed  the  hcrfy  threshold.  But  it  skills 
not  talking — ^Away,  and  remember  that  the  saints  help  those 
who  are  wilSng  to  hdp  tiiemselres.  Not  a  word  in  answer 
— be^gone,  I  say, — no  wilfuloess  now.  The  pilot,  in  calm 
weather,  wiH  let  a  sea-boy  trifle  with  the  rudder ;  but,  by 
my  soul,  when  winds  howl,  and  waves  arise,  he  stands  by 
die  helm  himself.    Away  ^  no  repfy."* 

Catharine  left  die  room  to  execute,  as  weB  as  die 
might,  the  commands  of  her  father,  who,  gentle  ra  dispo- 
rition,  and  devotedly  attached  to  his  child,  sudered  her 
often,  as  it  s^med,  to  guide  and  rule  both  herself  and 
liim  ;  yet  who,  as  she  knew,  was  wont  to  claim  filial  obe 
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iienee,  and  exereise  parental  authority,  with  sufficient 
strictness,  when  the  occasion  seemed  to  require  an  en- 
forcement of  domestic  discipline. 

While  the  farr  Catharine  was  engaged  in  executing  her 
father's  hehest,  and  the  good  oM  Glover  was  hastily  attiring 
himself,  as  one  who  was  about  to  take  a<  journey,  a  horse's 
tramp  was  heard  in  the  narrow  street.  The  horseman 
was  wrapped  in  his  riding  cloak,  having  the  cape  of  it 
drawn  up  as  if  to  hide  the  under  part  of  his  face,  while 
his  bonnet  was  pulled  over  his  brows,  and  a  broad  plume 
obscured  his  upper  features.  He  sprung  from  the  saddle, 
and  Dorothy  had  scarce  time  to  reply  to  his  inquiries  that 
the  Glover  was  in  his  bedroom,  ere  the  stranger  ha«l  as- 
cended the  stair  and  entered  the  sleeping  apartment.  Si- 
mon, astonished  and  alarmed,  and  disposed  to  see  in  this 
early  visitant  an  apparitor  or  sumner,  come  to  attach  him 
and  his  daughter,  was  much  relieved,  when,  as  the  stran- 
ger doffed  the  bonnet,  and  threw  the  skirt  of  the  mantle 
from  his  face,  he  recognised  the  knightly  Provost  of  the 
Fair  City,  a  visit  from  whom,  at  any  time,  was  a  favour 
of  no  ordinary  degree ;  but  being  made  at  such  an  hour, 
bad  something  marveHotis,  and,  connected  with  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  times,  even  alarming. 

«  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  ?*'— said  the  Glover—"  this 
high  honour  done  to  your  poor  beadsman " 

**  Hush  !^  said  the  Knight,  "  there  is  no  time  for  idle 
civilities.  I  came  hither,  because  a  man  is  in  trying  oc- 
casions, his  own  safest  page,  and  I  can  remain  no  longer 
than  to  bid  thee  fly,  good  Glover,  since  warrants  are  to  be 
granted  this  day  in  council  for  the  arrest  of  thy  daughter 
and  thee,  under  charge  of  heresy  ;  and  delay  will  cost 
you  both  your  liberty  for  certain,  and  perhaps  your  lives." 

**  I  have  heard  something  of  such  a  matter,**  said  the 
Gbver,  "  and  was  this  instant  setting  forth  to  Kinfauns, 
to  plead  my  innocence  of  this  scandalous  charge,  to  ask 
your  lordship's  counsel,  and  to  implore  your  protection." 

"  Thy  innocence,  friend  Simon,  will  avail  thee  but  little 

*  before  prejudiced  judges ;  my  advice  is,  in  one  word,  to 

fly,  and  wait  for  happier  times.     As  for  my  procectb:?. 
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we  must  tany  ,t]ll  tb^  tide  turns  ere  it  wiQ  io  ai^  aoH  avaii 
tiiee.  But  if  thou  canst,  lie  concealed  for.  a  few  days  or 
weeks,  I  have  little  doubt  that  the  ^hurcbmea^  who,  by 
siding  with  the  Duke  of  Albany  in  court  iotrigue,  and 
by  alleging  the  decay  of  the  purity  of  C^thoUc  doctrine 
as  tbe  sole  cause  of  the  present  natioaal  ausfortunes^  have, 
at  least  for  the  present  hour,  an  irresistible  authority  over 
the  King,  wilt  receive  a  check.  In  the  meanwj^e^  how* 
ever,  know  that  King  Robert  hath  not  only  given  way  to 
this  general  warrant  for  inquisition  after  heresy,  but  batb 
confirmed  the  Pope's  nomination  of  Henry  Wardlaw,  to 
be  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,  and  Primate  of  Scotland^; 
thus. yielding  to  Rome  those  freedoms  and  immunities  <^ 
tbe  Scottish  church,  which  his  ancestors,  from  the  time 
of  Malcolm  Canmore,  have  so  boldly  defended.  His 
brave  fathers  would  have  rather  subscribed  a  covenant 
with  the  devil,  than  yielded  in  such,  a  matter  to  the  pre* 
Ujnsions  of  Rome.'* 

"  Alas,  and  what  remedy  ?" 

"  None,  old  man,  save  in  some  sudden  court  change,'* 
said  Sir  Patrick.  ^^  The  King  is  but  like  a  mirror,  which, 
having  no  light  itself,  reflects  back  with  equal  readiness 
any  which  is  placed  near  to  it  for  the  trnie.  Now^  al* 
though  the  Douglas  is  banded  with  Albany,  yet  the  Earl 
is  unfavourable  to  the  high  claims  of  those  domineering 
priests,  having  quarrelled  with  them  about  tbe  exactions 
which  his  retinue  hath  raised  on  the  Abbot  of  Arbroath* 
He  will  come  back  again  with  a  high  hand,  fen:  report 
says,  the  Earl  of  March  hath  fled  before  him.  When  he 
returns  we  shall  have  a  changed  world,  for  his  presence 
will  control  Albany  ;  especially,  as  many  nobles,  and  I 
myself,  as  I  tell  you  in  confidence,  are  resolved  to  league 
with  him  to  defend  tbe  general  right.  Tby  citile,  there- 
fore, will  end  with  his  return  to  our  court.  Thou  hast 
but  to  seek  thee  some  temporary  hiding-place." 

•«  For  that,  my  lord,"  said  the  Glover,  "  I  can  be  at 
no  loss,  since  I  have  just  title  to  the  protection  of  the 
high  Highland  Chief,  Gilchrist  Maclan,  Chief  of  the 
Clan  Quhele." 
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**  Na7>  if  thou  canst  take  hold  of  his  mantle  thou  needst 
ao  help  of  any  one  else — neither  lowland  churchman  nor 
layman  finds  a  free  course  of  justice  beyond  the  Highland 
frontier/' 

"  But  then  my  child,  noble  sir— my  Catharine  ?**  said 
the  Glover. 

'^  Let  her  go  with  thee,  man.  The  graddan  cake  will 
keep  her  white  teeth  in  order,  the  goat's  whey  will  make 
the  blood  spring  to  her  cheek  again,  which  these  alarms 
have  banished  ;  and  even  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth  may 
sleep  soft  enough  on  a  bed  of  Highland  breckan." 

^'  It  is  not  from  such  idle  respects,  my  lord,  that  I  hes- 
itate," said  the  Glover.  "  Catharme  is  the  daughter  of 
a  plain  burgher,  and  knows  not  nicety  of  food  or  lodging. 
But  the  son  of  Maclan  hath  been  for  many  years  a  guest 
in  my  house,  and  I  am  obliged  to  say,  that  I  have  observ- 
ed him  looking  at  my  daughter  (who  is  as  good  as  a 
betrothed  bride)  in  a  manner,  that,  though  1  cared  not 
for  it  in  this  lodging  in  Curfew  Street,  would  give  me 
some  fear  of  consequences  in  a  Highland  glen,  where  I 
have  no  friend,  and  Conacbar  many.'* 

The  knightly  Provost  replied  by  a  long  whistle.— 
^  Whew  !  whew  ! — Nay,  in  that  case  I  advise  thee  to 
send  her  to  the  nunnery  at  Elcho^  where  the  Abbess,  if  J 
forget  not,  is  some  relation  of  yours.  Indeed  she  said  so 
herself,  adding,  that  she  loved  her  kinswoman  well,  to- 
.  gether  with  all  that  belongs  to  thee,  Simon." 

"  Truly,  my  lord,  I,  do  believe  that  the  Abbess  hath  so 
much  regard  .for  me,  that  she  would  willingly  receive  the 
trust  of  my  daughter,  and  my  whole  goods  and  gear  into 
her  sisterhood — Marry,  her  affection  is  something  of  a 
tenacious  character,  and  would  be  loath  to  unloose  its 
hold,  either  upon  the  wench  or  her  tocher." 

"  Whew — ^whew !"  again  whisded  the  Knight ofKinfaons. 
■*  By  the  Thane's  Cross,  man,  but  this  is  an  ill-favoured 
pirn  to  wind.  Yet  it  shsJl  never  be  said  the  fairest  maid 
in  the  Fair  City  was  cooped  up  in  a  convent,  like  a  kain- 
hen  in  a  cavey,  and  she  about  to  be  married  to  the  bold 
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burgess  Henry  Wyad.  Tkal  tale  shall  not  be  told  while 
I  wear  bdt  and  spurs,  and  am  called  Provost  of  Perth/' 

'<  Bui  what  remede^  my  lord  ?"  asked  the  Glover. 

**  We  must  all  take  our  share  of  the  risk.  Come,  get 
fou  and  your  daughter  presently  to  horse.  You  shall  ride 
mth  me,  and  weUl  see  who  dare  gloom  at  you.  The 
summons  is  not  yet  served  on  thee,  and  if  they  send  an 
apparitor  to  Klinfauns,  without  a  warrant  under  the  King's 
own  hand,  I  make  mine  avow,  by  the  Red  Reiser's  soul ! 
that  he  shall  eat  his  writ,  both  wax  and  wether-skin.  To 
horse,  to  horse  !  and,"  addressing  Catharine,  as  she  en- 
tered at  the  moment,  "  you  too,  my  pretty  maid. 

To  bone,  and  fear  not  for  yoar  quarters  ; 
They  dirive  in  law  tbat  tnift  in  Chmhen." 

In  a  minufee  or  two  the  &ther  and  daughter  were  on 
horaebaek,  both  keeping  an  arrow's  flight  before  the  Pro^ 
vost,  by  his  direetbn,  that  tbey  mi^t  not  seem  to  be  of 
the  sMne  oooipany.  Tbey  passed  the  eastern  gate  ia 
some  haste  and  rode  forward  roundly  until  they  were  out 
of  sight.  Sir  Patrick  followed  leisurely  ;  but  when  he 
was  bat  to  the  view  of  the  warders,  be  spurred  hia  met- 
tled horse,  and  sooq  eame  up  with  the  Glover  and  Cttdi-> 
arine,  when  a  conversation  ensued  which  throwa  figjbt 
upon  some  prevbus  passages  of  this  hialxxy. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

HaO^landef  bowmnl  mvdof  tfioMiHioi 

T*  Huump  the  neck  le  wide  iiaperiai  Bove—  t 

O  deareat  balf  of  Albioo  lea-waJIed  t 

ABanta  (1797.) 

^*  I  HAVE  been  devising  a  mode,*^  said  the  well-meanmg 
Provost,  "  by  which  I  may  make  you  both  secure  for  a 
week  or  two,  from  the  malice  of  your  enemies,  when  I 
nave  little  doubt  I  may  see  a  changed  world  at  court* 
But  that  I  may  the  better  judge  what  is  to  be  done,  tell 
me  frankly,  Simon,  the  nature  of  your  connexion  witb 
Gilchrist  Maclan,  which  leads  you  to  repose  such  unplicit 
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eonfidence  m  bte*  You  nm  a  close  oboerrwr  af  the  rules 
of  the  city,  and  are  aware  of  Uie  severe  penalties  whieh 
they  denounce  against  such  burghers  as  luive  oovine  and 
alliance  with  the  Highland  elans." 

*^  True,  m;  krd ;  but  it  is  also  known  to  you,  that  our 
crafty  working  in  skins  of  cattle,  stags,  and  every  other 
description  of  bides,  have  a  privilege,  and  are  allowed  to 
transact  with  those  Highlanders,  as  wkh  the  men  who  can 
most  readily  supply  us  with  the  mieans  of  conducting  our 
trade,  to  the  great  profit  of  the  burgh.  Thus  it  bath  chanc- 
ed with  me  to  have  great  dealings  with  these  men  ;  and 
I  can  take  it  on  my  salvation,  that  you  nowhere  find  more 
just  and  honourable  traffickers,  or  by  whom  a  man  may 
more  easily  make  an  honest  penny*  I  have  made  in  my 
day  several  distant  journeys  into  the  far  Highlands,  upon 
the  faith  erf*  thw  isluefs ;  nor  did  I  ever  meet  with  a  peo- 
ple move  true  to  their  wurd,  when  you  ean  odcmi  prevail 
upon  th^m  to  plight  it  in  your  behalf*  And  as  m  Uie 
Highland  Chief,  Gilebrist  Meelan,  saving  that  he  is  hasty 
in  bomieide  and  fir^-nusing  towards  tktfie  with  whom  he 
hath  deadly  feud,  I  has^e  nowhere  seen  a  mm  who  walk- 
etb  a  Q»ere  just  and  upright  pcA." 

**  It  is  more  than  ever  I  beard  beibfo,"  said  Sir  Patrick 
Charteria.  <^  Yet  I  have  known  somediii^  of  the  High* 
land  funegaiM  too*" 

^  Tlftey  show  another  favour,  and  a  very  difierent  one, 
t»  their  frienda  than  to  their  enemies,  as  jrour  lordship 
Aa^  UMderstand,"  said  the  Glov^.  ''  However,  be  that 
as  i|  may*  it  ebanoed  me  to  serve  Gilchrist  Maolao  in  a 
hig^flseHOir*  It'snew  aboiH  ^bteen  years  sinee,  that  it 
ohwwsdii  tb#  Clan  Quheto  and  Clan  Chattan  being  at  feud, 
as  hldefd  flhe^  vm  seldom  at  peace,  the  fevmer  Abstained 
sueh  a  defeat  as  weM  aigb  ei^rf^ted  the  familjr  of  their 
obmi,  Machn»  Seven  of  his  sons  wero  sUb  im  battie 
mi  after  il,  hiMself  put  to  flight,  and  bis  easde  taliUMi  and 
i^ven  to  tdM  flaiMS^  Hia  wife,  tfa^  near  the  tisM  of  giv-* 
i]^  bir^  teen  infant,  fled  into  the  Ibrest,  attended  by  one 
Gutbftil  sorvmnt  and  hit  dai^hter.  Here,  in  sorrow  and 
«aro  mmg^f  ibe  gave  birth  to  a  boy  t  and  an  the  aHaeiy 
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of  the  mother's  conditkm  rendered  her  little  able  to  suckle 
the  infant,  he  was  nursed  with  the  milk  of  a  doe,  which 
the  forester  who  attended  her  contrived  to  take  ative  in  a 
snare^  It  was  not  many  months  afterwards,  that,  in  a  sec- 
ond encounter  of  tliese  fierce  clans,  Maclan  defeated  his 
enemies  in  his  turn,  and  regained  possession  of  the  dis- 
trict which  he  had  lost.  It  was  with  unexpected  rapture, 
that  he  found  his  wife  and  child  were  in  existence,  having 
never  expected  to  see  more  of  them  than  the  bleached 
bones,  from  which  the  wolves  and  wild-cats  had  eaten  \he 
flesh. 

"  But  a  strong  and  prevailing  prejudice,  such  as  is 
often  entertained  by  these  wild  people,  prevented  their 
Chief  from  enjoying  the  full  happiness  arising  from  having 
thus  regained  his  only  son  in  safety.  An  ancient  proph- 
ecy was  current  among  them,  that  the  power  of  the  tribe 
should  fall  by  means  of  a  boy  bom  under  a  bush  of  hoUy^ 
and  suckled  by  a  white  doe.  The  circumstance,  unfor- 
tunately for  the  Chief,  tallied  exactly  with  the  birth  of 
the  only  child  which  remained  to  km,  and  it  was  de- 
manded of  him  by  the  elders  of  the  clan,  that  the  boy 
should  be  either  put  to  death,  or  at  least  removed  from 
the  dominions  of  the  tribe,  and  brought  up  in  obscurity. 
Gilchrist  Maclan  was  obliged  to  consent ;  and  having 
made  choice  of  the  latter  proposal,  the  child,  under  the 
name  of  Conacbar,  was  brought  up  in  my  family,  with  the 
purpose,  as  was  at  first  intended,  of  concealing  firc»n  him 
all  knowledge  who  or  what  be  was,  or  of  his  pretensions 
to  authority  over  a  numerous  and  warlike  people.  But 
as  years  rolled  on,  the  elders  of  the  tribe,  who  had  exerted 
so  much  authority,  were  removed  by  death,  or  rendered 
incapable  of  interfering  in  the  public  affairs  by  age ;  while, 
on  the  other  hand,  the  influence  of  Gilchrist  Maclan  was 
increased  by  his  successful  struggles  against  the  Clan 
Chattan,  in  which  he  restored  ifae  equafity  betwixt  the 
two  contending  confederacies,  which  had  existed  before 
the  calamitous  defeat  of  which  I  told  your  honour. 
Feeling  himself  thus  firmly  seated,  he  naturally  became 
desirous  to  bring  home  his  only  son  to  his  bosom  and 
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familjr ;  and  for  that  purpose,  cauaed  me  to  send  tha 
young  Conachar,  as  be  was  called,  more  than  once  to  the 
Highlands.  He  was  a  youth  expressly  made,  by  his  form 
and  gallantry  of  bearing,  to  gain  a  father's  heart.  At 
length,  I  suppose  the  lad  either  guessed  the  secret  of  his 
birth,  or  something  of  it  was  communicated  to  him ;  and 
the  disgust  which  the  haughty  Hielan)!  varlet  had  always 
shown  for  my  honest  trade,  became  more  manifest ;  so 
that  I  dared  not  so  much  as  lay  my  staff  over  his  costard, 
for  fear  of  receiving  a  stab  with  a  dirk,  as  an  answer  in 
Gaelic  to  a  Saxon  remark.  It  was  then  I  wished  to  be 
well  rid  of  him,  the  rather  that  he  showed  so  much  devo- 
tion, to  Catharine,  who,  forsooth,  set  herself  up  to  wash 
the  Ethiopian,  and  teach  a  wild  Hielandman  mercy  and 
morals.     She  knows  herself  how  it  ended." 

**  Nay,  my  father,"  said  Catharine,  **  it  was  surely  but 
a  point  of  charity  to  snatch  the  brand  from  the  burning." 

^  But  a  small  point'of  wisdom,"  said  her  father,  **  to 
rffik  the  burning  of  your  own  fingers  for  such  an  end.— i 
What  says  my  lord  to  the  matter  ?" 

"  My  lord  would  not  offend  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth," 
said  Sir  Patrick  5  "  and  he  knows  well  the  purity  and 
truth  of  her  mind.  And  yet  I  must  needs  say,  that  had 
this  nursling  of  the  doe  been  shrivelled,  haggard,  cross- 
made,  and  red-haired,  like  some  Highlanders  I  have 
known,  I  question  if  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth  would  have 
bestowed  so  much  zeal  upon  his  conversion  ;  and  if  Cath- 
arine had  been  as  aged,  wrinkled,  and  bent  by  years,  as 
the  old  woman  that  opened  the  door  to  me  this  morning, 
I  would  wager  my  gold  spurs  against  a  pair  of  Highland 
brogues,  that  this  wild  roe-buck  would  never  have  listen- 
ed to  a  second  lecture. — ^You  laugh,  Grlover,  and  Cadia- 
rine  blushes  a  blush  of  anger.  Let  it  pass,  it  is  die  way 
of  the  world." 

"  The  way  in  which  the  men  of  the  world  esteem  theii 
neighbours,  my  lord,"  answered  Catharine,  with  some 
spirit. 

"  Nay,   fair  saint,  forgive  a  jest,"    said  the  knight , 

10       VOL.    If. 
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^  and  tboM,  SioiM,  iril  m  bew  lUi  t^le  eade4-^-Hviai 
Conacbar's  eacape  lo  tbe  HigUaoda,  I  suiqpose  T' 

«<  Widi  hia  ratiim  ibilbw,"  aeid  ihe  Glover.  <'  Tbeia 
ma,  for  soana  two  or  tbroo  yeara,  a  fe]k>w  about  Perth,  a 
iort  of  anoaaesget 9  who  «ane  and  went  under  ditera  pre^ 
leacea,  but  waa  'm  foot  tbo  meana  of  coaanmmcation  bo- 
taraon  Gikhriat  Mackn  and  bia  aon,  jouog  Cooachar,  or, ' 
aa  be  ia  now  caUod,  Heetor*  From  tbis  gillie,  I  learned, 
in  gamraU  tlyt  the  banisbmeol  of  tbo  Daub  an  Neigb 
DlMil,  or  foater  c\M  of  tbo  Wbito  Doe,  was  again  bronghi 
mdar  oonaideratiatt  of  tbo  tribot  His  foster  fatber^  Tor- 
qod  of  tbo  Oak,  dio  old  fiweator,  appeared  mtk  etgbl 
aoM,  die  finest  men  of  the  etas,  and  demanded  that  tbo 
doom  of  haniabmeiitaiiotdd  bo  revolted.  He  qp«ikot^^ 
the  greater  autborii^,  aa  be  waa  btmaelf  Taiabatar,  or  a 
Seer,  and  aoppoaed  to  have  commtfnieation  with  the  in- 
viaftlo  worbL  Ho  afirmod  that  ho  bad  porioraaod  a 
aaagical  cwBaMoy,  tormod  Tki<^Egai4^by  wl^b  bo  evok- 
ed a  fiend,  from  wbom  bo  extorted  a  omfeaaioo  that  Coft^ 
achar,  now  called  Eaebio,  or  Hector  Aiaobn,  waa  Am 
onljr  man  in  tbo  approaohing  combat  becwoen  the  two  bos- 
tile  ckms,  wbo  abould  come  off  witbout  blood  op  blemish. 
Hence,  Torquil  of  tbo  Oak  argoed  that  the  presence  oi 
tba  fated  person  was  necessary  to  eaaure  the  viclorj. 
^  So  much!  am  possessed  of  this,'  said  the  forester,  Mhat 
unless  £aehin  fight  in  his  plaee  in  the  ranks  of  die  Clan 
Qohelo»  neidier  I,  bis  foster-father,  nor  any  of  my  eight 
sons,  wiU  lift  a  weapon  in  the  quarreL' 
^^Thia  speech  was  roeeived  with  much  alarm  ;  for  the 
dafedioii  oi  mam  men,  the  i^outest  of  their  tribe,  would 
bo  a  aerioQs  blow,  more  especialfy'  if  the  combat,  aa  bo- 
gioa  to  bo  rumoured,  should  be  decided  by  a  small  num* 
hor  from  each  side.  The  ameiont  supafstition  concerning 
the  foster  son  of  the  White  Doe  was  counterbaiaacod  by 
a  new  and  later  pre^ioe,  and  the  father  took  the  oppor- 
tamty  of  prpinemting  to  the  elan  bis  lon§*hidden  son,  whoao 
youthful,  but  handsome  and  animated  countenance,  haugh- 
ty ftarriage^  and  activo  limbsr  excited  the  admiration  ol 
rhe  clansmen,  who  joyfiiUy  received  him  as  the  heir  and 
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dcKwdam  of  tkeiw  Clmlj  aotwiihstaMEng  tbe  owimm 
presace  atteoding  his  birth  and  nurmre* 

^  From  this  tde,  my  lord/'  eondnoed  Simon  Glover, 
"  your  lordship  may  easily  conceive  why  I  mytelf  should 
be  secure  of  a  good  reeeptioo  among  the  Cfaur  Quhele  | 
and  you  may  afao  have  reason  to  judge  that  it  wouM  be 
very  rash  in  me  to  carry  Catharine  thither.  And  thi&. 
noble  lord,  is  die  heaviest  of  my  troubles*" 

''  We  shaU  lighten  the  load,  then,"  said  Sir  Patrick  , 
^  and,  good  Glover,  I  will  take  risk  for  thee  and  this 
damsel.  i^My  alliance  with  the  Douglas  gives  me  some 
imerest  with  Mariory,  Ikichess  of  Rothsay,  hb^  daughter, 
tbe  neglected  wife  of  our  wilful  Prince.  Rely  on  it,  good 
Gbver,  that  in  her  retinue  thy  daughter  will  be  as  secure 
as  m  a  faeeed  caatle.  The  Duchess  keeps  house  now  at 
Falkland,  a  oMtto  which  the  Duke  ei  Alhuiy,  to  whom  it 
belongs,  bae  leaai  to  her  for  her  accommodatMO.  I  can- 
not promise  you  pleasurr.  Fair  Maiden ;  for  the  Duchess 
Marjory  of  Rothsay  n  unfiartunate,  and  tfaerelbre  splenetic, 
b«igbty,  and  overbearing  ;  conscious  of  the  want  ot  at- 
tractive qualttiea,  therelbre  jealous  of  those  women  ^riio 
possess  'them.  But  she  is  firm  in  faith,  and  noble  in  mirit, 
and  would  fling  Pope  or  prelate  into  the  ditch  of  her 
caide,  who  should  come  to  arrest  any  one  under  her 
protection.  You  will  therefore  hmne  abeohite  flafsqr, 
though  yoii  may  lack  comlbrt." 

'<  I  have  no  title  to  more,"  said  Catharine  $  ^  aod-deeply 
do  I  feel  the  kipdness  that  is  willing  to  saenre  me  such  hQi»» 
onraUe  praleciion.  If  she  be  haughty,  I  will  remember 
she  is  a  Douglas,  and  bath  right,  as  being  such,  to  ^itertain 
a»moch  pride  as  may  become  a  mortal«-*<*if  she  be  fretfiil, 
1  will  recollect  that  she  is  unfortunate*--8nd  if  she  be  un* 
reasonably  captious,  I  win  not  forget  that  she  is  my  pro- 
tectress. Heed  no  longer  for  me,  my  lord,  when  yon 
have  placed  me  und§r  tbe  noble  lady's  charge.-«Butmy 
poor  fether,  to  be  exposed  amongst  these  wild  and  dan- 
i;erous  pec^le !" 

'<  Think  not  of  that,  Catharine,"  said  the  Gkver ;  « I 
am  as  familiar  with  brogues  and  bracken  as  if  I  had  worn 
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them  myself.  I  have  onlj  to  fear  that  the  decisiye  battle 
may  be  fought  before  I  can  leave  this  country  ;  and  ii 
the  Clan  Quhele  lose  the  combat,  I  may  suffer  by  the  ruin 
of  my  protectors." 

<<  We  must  have  that  cared  for,"  said  Sir  Patrick  ; 
•  rely  on  my  looking  out  for  your  safety. — ^But  which 
party  will  carry  the  day,  think  you  ?" 

"  Frankly,  my  Lord  Provost,  I  believe  the  Clan  Chat- 
tan  will  have  the  worse  ;  these  nine  children  of  the  for- 
est form  a  third  nearly  of  the  band  surrounding  the  Chief 
of  Clan  Quhele,  and  are  redoubted  champions^ 

'^  And  your  apprentice,  will  he  stand  to  it,  thinkest 
thour' 

'<  He  is  hot  as  fire,  Sir  Patrick,"  answered  the  Glover ; 
*^  but  he  is  also  unstable  as  water.  Nevertheless,  if  he  is 
spared,  be  seems  likely  to  be  one  day  a  brave  man." 

''  But,  as  now,  he  has  some  of  the  White  Doe's  milk 
still  lurking  about  his  liver,  ha,  Simon  ?" 

'^  He  has  h'ttle  experience,  my  lord,"  said  the  Glover, 
'^  and  I  need  not  tell  an  honoured  warrior  like  yourself, 
that  danger  must  be  familiar  to  us  ere  we  can  dally  with 
it  like  a  mistress." 

This  conversation  brought  them  speedily  to  the  Castle 
of  Kinfauns,  where,  after  a  short  refreshment,  it  was  ne- 
cessary that  the  father  and  the  daughter  should  part,  in 
in  order  to  seek  their  respective  places  of  refiige.  It  was 
then  first,  as  she  saw  that  her  father's  anxiety  on  her 
account  had  drowned  all  reeoBections  of  his  friend, 
diat  Cadiarine  dropped,  as  if  in  a  dream,  tlie  name  of 
«  Henry  Gow." 

<^  True,  most  true,"  continued  her  father ;  *'  we  muf 
possess  him  of  our  purposes." 

"  LfOave  that  to  me,"  said  Sir  Patrick.  "  I  will  not 
trust  to  a  messenger,  nor  will  I  send  a  letter,  because,  if 
I  could  write  one,  L  think  he  could  ]|pt  read  it.  He  will 
stiffer  anxiety  in  the  meanwhile,  but  I  will  ride  to  Perth 
to-morrow  by  times,  and  acquaint  him  with  your  designs." 

The  time  of  separation  now  approached.  It  was  a 
bittsr  moment ;  but  the  manly  character  of  the  old  burgh- 
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er,  and  the  dlsvoiit  resignatioD  of  Gatfaiiruia  to  the  wiO  of 
Providence,  made  it  lighter  than  might  have  been  expect- 
ed.  The  good  knight  hurr^d  the  departure  of  the  bur- 
gess, but  in  the  kindest  manner ;  and  even  went  so  iar  as 
to  offer  him  some  gold  pieces  in  loan,  which  might,  where 
specie  was  so  scarce,  be  considered  as  the  ne  plus  ultra 
of  regard.  The  Glover,  however,  assured  him  he  was 
amply  provided,  and  departed  on  his  journey  in  a  north- 
westerly direction.  The  hospitable  protection  of  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris  was  no  less  manifested  towards  his  fair 
guest.  She  was  placed  under  the  charge  of  a  duenna,  who 
managed  the  good  Knight's  household,  and  was  compelled 
to  remain  several  days  in  Kinfauns,  owing  to  the  obstacles 
and  delays  int^posed  by  a  Tay  boatman,  named  Kitt 
Sten^aw,  to  whose  charge  she  was  to  be  committed,  and 
whom  the  Provost  highly  trusted. 

Thus  were  severed  the  child  and  parent  in  a  moment 
of  great  danger  and  difficulty,  much  augmented  by  cir* 
cumstances  of  which  they  were  then  ignorant,  and  which 
seemed  greatly  to  diminish  any  chance  of  safety  that  re-* 
mained  for  tfaem. 


CHAPTER  X. 

M  Thb  Aoitiii  kumblj  did.-^'  Did  he  V  quoth  he. 
^  Austin  may  do  the  same  again  for  me/' 

Pope's  Prdogm  to  Canterbury  TaUifrom  Chaucer. 

The  course  of  our  story  will  be  best  pursued  by  at- 
tending that  of  Simon  Glover.  It  is  not  our  pur- 
pose to  indicate  the  exact  local  boundaries  of  the  two 
contending  clans,  especially  since  they  are  not  clearly 
pointed  out  by  the  historians  who  have  transmitted  ac- 
counts of  this  memorable  feud.  It  is  sufficient  to  say, 
that  the  territory  of  the  Clan  Chattan  extended  far  and 
wide,  comprehending  Caithness  and  Sutherland,  and  hav 

10*       VOL.    II. 
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ilig  fcr  ikeh  paramount  ohiaf  ifajB  poiravfid  Bail  of  tha 
Ifltiar  shira^  theace  oaUed  Mohr  wf  chat.^^  1b  thia  genaral 
sense,  the  Keiths,  the  SindanrSytbe  Guoa,  aod  other  fana^ 
ibes  anil  clans  of  great  poww,  were  inohided  ia  the  ooo* 
federacy.  These,  however,  weve  not  engaged  in  the 
present  quarrel,  which  was  hauted  tatfaat  part  of  the  Clan 
Chattan  occupying  the  extenshre  mountainous  distrieis  of 
Perthshire  and  Invemess^hire,  whidi  ferta  a  large  por- 
tion of  what  is  called  the  north-eastern  Higfalaods.  h  is 
well  known  that  two  kirge  softts,  uncpiestionaUy  known  to 
belong  to  the  Clan  Chattan,  the  MaePheraaoa  and  tiie 
Maelntosbes,  dispute  to  this  day  which  of  tbw  chieftains 
was  at  the  liead  of  tins  Badenodi  baa&oh  of  iha  great 
confederacy,  and  botli  have  of  latm  timea  assumed  the 
title  of  Captain  of  Clan  Chattan.  JVea  mo^rtm  as r-^ 
But,  at  all  events,  Badenoch  must  have  been  the  oeniare 
of  the  confederacy,  so  far  as  involved  in  ihe  feud  of 
which  we  treat. 

Of  the  rival  lei^ue  of  Clan  Qnhefe,  we  have  a  stUl 
ess  distinct  aceount,  for  reasons  wfaieh  will:  appeat 
in  the  sequel.  Some  authors  have  iiiriDified  ih«D. 
with  the  numerous  and  powerful  sept  of  MacKay.  If' 
tliis  is  done  on  good  authoi4ly,  which  is  to  be  doubted,  the 
MacKays  must  have  shifted  tlieir  settlements  greatly  since 
the  reign  of  Robert  III.,  since  they  are  now  to  be  found 
(as  a  clan)  in  the  extreme  northern  parts  of  Scotland,  in 
the  counties  of  Ross  and  Sutherland.*^  We  cannot,  there- 
fore, be  so  clear  as  we  would  wish  in  the  geography  of 
the  story,  SuiBce  it,  that  directing  his  course  m  a  north- 
westerly direction,  the  Glover  traveMed  for  a  day's  jour- 
ney in  the  direction  of  the  Breadalbaqe  couutry,  irom 
which  he  hoped  to  reach  the  Ca$tle  where  Gilciirist  Mac- 
Ian,  the  captain  of  the  Claa  Quhelq,  ai^d  tbe  father  of  his 
pupil  Conacbar,  usually  held  his  residence,  with  *  b^har 
rous  pomp  of  attendance  and  cereffiopial,  9uil;ed  tp  his 
lofty  pretensions* 

We  need  not  stop  to  descrihe  the  toil  andl  terrors  of 
such  a  journey,  where  the  path  was  to  be  traced  anumg 
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vm^ef  asd  noniHHns^ now  ascending  prectphoas  nivine% 
now  plungng  into  inextricable  begs,  andoltenintnratteted 
widi  large  iMrooka^  and  eren  rivers.  But  all  these  peri)$ 
Simon  Oloyer  had  before  enocdintered,  in  quest  of  booeal 
gain  ;  and  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  be  shunned  or 
feared  them  where  liberty,  and  life  itself^  were  at  stake. 

The  d^oiger  from  the  warlike  and  uncivilized  iiibabita»ts 
of  these  wikis,  would  have  appeared  to  another  at  least 
as  formidable  as  the  perils  of  the  journey.  Bol  Simon's 
knowledge  of  the  manners  and  language  of  the  people 
assured  him  on  this  point  also.  An  appeal  to  the  hoqii* 
tality  of  the  wildest  Gael,  was  never  unsuoceasfttl ;  and 
the  kenty  that  in  other  circumstanees  would  have  taken  a 
man's  life  for  the  silver  button  of  his  cloak^  would  deprive 
himself  of  a  meal  to  relieve  the  traveller  who  implored  hos- 
pitality at  the  door  of  his  bothy.  The  art  of  travelling  in 
the  Highlands  was  to  appear  asconBdeni  and  defenceless  as 
possible ;  and  accordingly  the  Glover  carried  no  arms  what* 
ever,  journeyed  without  the  least  appeafance  of  precaution, 
and  tobk  good  care  to  exhibit  Dothhog  which  might  excite 
cupidity.  Another  rule  whksb  be  deeuied  it  prudent  to  ob* 
serve,  was  to  avoid  conmiunication  with  any  of  the  pas- 
sengers whom  he  might  chance  to  meet,  except  in  the 
mterchange  of  the  common  civilities  of  salutation,  which 
the  Highlanders  rarely  omit.  Few  opportunities  occur- 
red of  exchanging  even  such  passing  greetings.  The 
country,  idways  lonely,  seemed  now  entirely  forsaken  , 
and  even  in  the  little  straths  or  valleys  which  he  had  oc- 
casion to  pass  or  traverse,  the  hamlets  were  deserted,  and 
the  inhabitants  had  betn^en  themselves  to  woods  and 
caves.  This  was  easily  accounted  for,  considering  the 
uuminent  dangers  of  a  feud,  which  all  expected  would 
become  one  of  the  most  general  signals  for  plunder  and 
ravage  that  had  ever  distracted  that  unhappy  country. 

Simon  began  to  be  alarmed  at  this  state  of  desolation. 
He  had  made  a  halt  since  he  left  Kinfauns,  to  allow  liis 
nag  some  rest ;  and  now  he  began  to  be  anxious  how  he 
was  to  pass  the  night.  He  l^d  reckoned  upon  spending 
tt  at  the  cottage  of  an  old  acquaintance,  oallad  Niel  Boo* 
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sballoch,  (or  die  Cow-herd,)  because  be  faad  chaise  of 
numerous  herds  of  cattle  belonging  to  the  Captain  of  Clan 
Quheie,  for  which  purpose  he  had  a  settlement  on  the 
banks  of  the  Tay,  not  far  from  the  spot  where  it  leaves 
the  lake  of  the  same  name.  From  this  his  old  host  and 
friend,  whfa  whom  he  had  transacted  many  bargains  for 
hides  and  furs,  the  old  Glover  hoped  to  learn  the  present 
state  of  the  country,  the  prospect  of  peace  or  war,  and 
the  best  measures  to  be  taken  for  his  own  safety.  It  will 
be  remembered,  that  the  news  of  the  indentures  of  battle 
entered  into  for  diminishing  the  extent  of  the  feud,  had 
only  been  communicated  to  King  Robert  (he  day  before 
the  Glover  left  Perth,  and  did  not  become  public  till  some 
time  afterwards. 

'^  If  Niel  Booshalloch  hath  left  his  dwelling  like  the 
rest  of  them,  I  slrall  be  finely  holped  up,"  tliought  Simon, 
"  since  Iwant  not  only  the  advantage  of  his  good  advice, 
but  also  hts  interest  with  Gifehrist  Macian  ;  and,  more- 
over, a  night's  quarters  and  a  supper." 

Thus  reflecting,  he  reached  the  top  of  a  swelling  green 
hilly  and  saw  the  spl^odid  vision  of  Loch  Tay  lying  be- 
neath him,  an  immense  plate  of  polished  silver,  its  dark 
heathy  mountains  and  leafless  thickets  of  oak  'serving  as 
an  arabesque  frame  to  a  magnificent  mirror, 

Indifllerent  to  natural  beauty  at  any  time,  Simon  Glover 
was  now  particularly  so  ;  and  the  only  part  of  the  splen- 
did landscape  on  which  he  turned  his  eye,  was  tiie  angle 
or  loop  of  meadow  land,  where  the  river  Tay,  rushing 
in  fuU-swoln  dignity  from  its  parent  lake,  and  wheeling 
around  a  beautiful  valley  of  abouA  mile  in  breaddi,  begins 
his  broad  course  to  the  southeastward,  like  a  conqueror 
and  a  legislator,  to  subdue  and  to  enrich  remote  districts. 
Upon  the  sequestered  spot,  which  is  so  beautifully  situ 
ated  between  lake,  mountain,  and  river,  arose  afterwards 
the  feudal  castle  of  The  Ballough,'^  which  in  our  time 
has  been  succeeded  by  the  splendid  palace  of  the  Earls 
of  Breadalbane. 

But  the  Campbells,  though  they  had  already  attained 
very  great  power  in  Argyleshire.  had  not  yet  extended 
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JhemsehFes  so  fkr  eastward  as  Loch  Taji  the  baeks  of 
whicb  were,  either  by  right,  or  by  mere  occupancy,  pos- 
sessed for  the  present  by  the  Clan  Qubele,  whose  choicest 
herds  were  fattened  on  the  margin  of  the  lake.  In  this 
valley,  therefore,  between  the  river  and  the  lake,  amid  ex- 
tensive forests  of  oakwood,  haEe)^  rowep-tree,  and  larches, 
arose  the  humble  cottage  of  Niel  Booslialloch,  a  village 
Eumaeus,  whose  hospitable  chimneys  were  seen  to  smoke 
plentifully,  to  the  great  encouragement  of  Simon  Glover, 
who  might  otherwise  have  been  obliged  to  spend  the  night 
in  the  open  air,  to  his  no  small  discomfort* 

He  reached  the  door  of  the  coltage^  whistled,  shouted, 
and  made  his  approach  known.  There  was  a  baying  of 
hoimds  and  collies,  and  presently  the  master  of  the  hut 
came  forth.  There  was  much  care  on  his  brow,  and  be 
seemed  surprised  at  the  sight  of  Simon  Glover,  though 
the  herdsman  covered  both  as  well  as  he  might ;  for  no- 
thing in  that  region  could  be  reckoned  more  uncivil,  than 
for  the  landlord  to  suffer  any  thing  to  escape  him,  in  look 
or  gesture,  which  might  bduce  the  visiter  to  think  that 
his  arrival  was  an  unpleasing,  or  even  an  unexpected  in- 
cident. The  traveller's  horse  was  conducted  to  a  stable, 
which  was  ahnost  too  low  to  receive  him,  and  the  Glover 
himself  was  led  into  the  mansion  of  the  Booshallocb, 
where,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  country,  bread  and 
cheese  was  placed  before  the  way&rer,  while  more  solid 
food  was  preparmg.  Simon,  who  understood  all  their  hab- 
its, took  no  notice  of  the  obvious  marks  of  sadness  on  the 
brow  of  his  entertainer,  and  on  those  of  the  family,  until  he 
had  eaten  somewhat  for  form  sake ;  after  which  he  asked 
tlie  general  question.  Was  there  any  news  in  the  country  ? 

"  Bad  news  as  ever  were  told,"  said  the  herdsman  ; 
**  our  father  is  no  more." 

'^  How  ?"  said  Simon,  greatly  alarmedf  "  is  the  Cap* 
tain  of  the  Clan  Quhele  dead }" 

'*  The  Captain  of  the  Clan  Qubele  never  dies,"  an- 
swered the  Booshallocb  ;  '*  but  Gilchrist  Maclan  died 
twenty  hours  since,  and  his  son,  Eachin  Maclan,  is  now 
Captain." 
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^  What,  Eftthm-^-^^diat  is  Cmwdtutf^-^^ympfniBfioe  T 

*^  As  Ihile  of  tilM  sutiject  aft  70a  fist,  brother  SinHm," 
5aid  the  hentsiiMLn.  ^^  It  16  tid  fo«  reioeaiberad,  finead^ 
that  your  craft,  which  ddlli  v^  well  ht  a  brkg  ki  che 
douce  city  of  Perth,  is  something  too  medMBical  to  be 
much  esteemed  nt  ^  foot  of  Bern  Laweis,  and  on  the 
banks  of  Loch  Tay.  We  haine  aot  a  Gaelic  word  by 
which  vre  can  ei^n  nsRie  a  nmker  tii  glofos." 

•*  It  wouM  be  stMmge  if  you  had,  friend  Niel ;"  ioai 
Siinon,  drjrly,  ^  having  90  few  gkrv^  to  wear^  I  thkik 
there  be  none  in  the  whole  Ckn  Qubele,  safvc  dsose  wfaieli 
I  mysetf  gave  to  Gikhris/t  Maeiait,  whom  Ciod  aasoikie, 
who  esteemed  them  a  chM^^  pro))iM.  MoA  deeply  do 
I  tegret  his  tleath,  fer  I  w«8  oo^img  to  bbn  <m  eacfveab 
business." 

**  You  had  bettenr  turn  the  nag's  heaid  4mdnrard  wkk 
morning  light,^  said  the  h«rdst»««i.  ^  The  ftuiapal  is  i»- 
stantiy  to  take  ptuce^aiidhiiiiistbewiihskorttsersmoirjr^ 
for  there  ts  a  batde  to  be  fought  by  the  C3aa  ^hek  aad 
the  Clan  Chattan,  thirty  champions  on  a  istde,  as  mxm  as ' 
Pabn  Sutrday  next,  and  we  bm^  brief  time  either  to  la- 
ment the  dead  or  honour  the  hving*'' 

"  Yet  are  my  affairs  so  pressing,  that  I  onist  needs  see 
the  young  Chief,  were  it  but  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour," 
said  the  Glover. 

**  Hark  the^  friend/*  replied  bis  host,  '^  I  thmk  tby 
business  must  be  either  to  gather  wioney  or  to  make  traffic. 
Now,  if  the  Chief  owe  thee  any  thing  for  upbriaging  or 
otherwise,  ask  farm  not  to  pay  it  when  ail  ibe  treasures  of 
the.  tribe  are  called  ia  for  making  galknt  prepan^n  of 
arms  and  eqofpment  for  their  eombaiaats,  that  we  may 
meet  these  proud  hill-cats  in  a  fesliion  lo  show  ourselves 
theb  superiors.  Rut  if  thou  comest  to  practice  cmnmarce 
with  us,  diy  time  is  stiH  worse  chosen*  Thou  knowest 
that  thou  art  already  envied  of  many  of  our  tribe,  for  bail- 
ing had  the  fosterage  of  the  young  Chief,  which  is  a  thing 
usually  given  to  tlje  best  of  the  clan."   _ 

<^  But,  St.  Mary,  man  !"  exclaimed  the  Glover,  <<  noen 
should  remember  die  office  was  not  conferred  on  me  as  a 
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on  importunity  and  entreaty,  to  my  no  small  pt^udiee. 
TluB  CcMla^Allii'ytyr  Hector  of  yeurS)  or  ^fimefer  you  call 
him,  has  destixsyed  me  ikw-sUm  to  the  amoufit  of  many 

^'  Tkcrii  ftglu«9iiow,'*  Baid  the  Booahiliiisch,  <«  you  have 
i^ken  a  Tfm'd  «>  cost  yoar  life  ;*^iny  aUusion  to  skins  or 
hides,  or  espeoiafly  %o  deei  and  does^  may  incvNr  no  less 
a  forfeit.  The  Chief  «  yoong)  and  jealous  of  his  rank — 
none  kaows  the  rewson  better  than  thou,  friend  Glover. 
He  will  natarally  vmh  that  every  thing  eonoemkig  the 
oppo^ion  to  hia  sueceMon,  and  having  reference  to  hk 
exile,  should  be  totally  forgotten  ;  and  ha  wiU  not  hold 
him  in  aflfection  i»fao  ^all  t>ecall  the  recoUeotion  of  his 
people,  or  force  back  his  own,  upon  t^t  they  must  botii 
remember  with  pain»  ^hiiik  htm^  at  weh  a  momeat,  tliey 
ymH  lobk  on  die  ^oM  Gbv^r  «f  P^tth,  lo  whom  the  Chid' 
was  so  lotig  appreiiitiee  l-^ome,  come,  old  friend,  yoo 
have  -erred  in  this.  You  are  in  over  great  haste  to  wor- 
ship the  rrnng  san^  while  liis  beams  are  yet  level  with  the 
horizon.  Come  thou  when  lie  has  'climbed  higher  in  the 
heavens,  wid  thou  riialt  have  -tfay  shore  of  the  warmth  of 
his  noonday  height.*' 

**  Niel  BooshaUoeh/'  said  the  Glover,  ^  we  ho^e  been 
old  friends,  as  thou  say'st ;  and  as  I  tlnnk  thee  a  true  one, 
I  will  speak  to  ibee  firedy,  though  what  I  say  might  be 
perilous  if  spoken  to  others  of  lliy  clan.  Thou  think'st 
I  come  hither  to  fmke  my  own  profit  of  thy  y<MMig  Gbie<', 
«nd  it  Is  ^at«»^  thou  6ho«ld^  tliitik  so.  Slit  I  >won}d 
iidt,  «t  mfy  years,  ^mk  vttf  >owii  oliMiiiiey  comer  inCnrfew 
Street,  to  baik  ttt^isi^tbe  b^ams  ef  4he  brightest  sun  that 
ever  abone  upom  iiig|Mand  heafiber*  The  very  truth  is, 
i  Come  hkher  4n  ^xn^eififly-^'^^my  foes  4iave  tlie  advantage 
<of  tne,  «nd  ha^  Md  tddngs  to  my  cbtirge  M^iereof  i  am 
incapable,  even  in  thought.  Nevertheless,  doom  is  like 
-to  go  forth' against  me,  and  liiere  is  no  l^meJy  b«t  that  I 
must  up  and  fly,  or  remain  and  perish,  i  come  m  yoor 
young  Chief,  as  one  who  had  re6^  m&i  me  in  his  di»- 
tress  i  who  «»  of  sqr  bread  and  drailc  wi  mf  cttip.    1 
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ask  df  ham  refiige,  whicby  as  I  tnist,  I  slaB  ooed  but  a 

short  timp." 

<<  That  makes  a  different  casej"  replied  the  herdsman 
<<  So  different,  that  if  y^w  came  at  midnight  to  the  gate 
of  Maclan,  haying  the  King  of  Scodand's  bead  in  your 
hand,  and  a  thoimnd  men  in  jiursuit  for  the  avenging  of 
liis  blood,  I  could  not  think  it  for  his  honour  to  refuse  you 
protejction.  And  for  your  innocence  or  guilt,  it  concerns 
uot  the  case,*- -or  ratbwtr,  be  ought  the  more  to  shiver 
you  if  guilty,  seeing  your  necessity  and  his  risk  are  bodi 
in  that  case  the  greater.  I  must  straightway  to  him,  that 
no  hasty  tongue  tell  him  of  .your  arriving  hither  without 
saying  the  cause." 

"  A  pity  of  your  trouble,"  said  the  Gk>ver  ;  "  but 
where  lies  the  Chief  ?" 

^*  He  is  quartered  about  ten  miles  hence,  busied  with 
tlie  affairs  of  the  funeral,  and  with  preparations  for  the 
combat — the  dead  to  the  grave,  and  the  living  to  brittle." 

"  It  is  a  long  way,  and  will  take  you  all  night  to  go  and 
come,"  said  the  Glover ;  "  and  I  am  very  sure  that  Con- 
achar,  when  he  knows  it  is  I  who  ■    ■  " 

^'  Forget.  Conachar,"  said  the  herdsman,  placing  his 
finger  on  his  lips.  '^  And  as  for  the  ten  miles,  they  are 
but  a  Highland  leap,  when  one  bears  a  message  between 
bis  friend  and  his  Chief." 

So  saying,  and  committing  the  travdier  to  the  charge 
of  his  eldest  son  and  his  daughter,  the  active  herdsman 
left  his  house  two  hours  before  midnight,  to  which  he 
returned  long  before  sunrise*  He  did  not  disturb  his 
wearied  guest,  but  when  the  old  man  had  arisen  in  the 
morning,  he  acquainted  him  that  the  funeral  of  the  late 
Chieftain  was  to  take  place  the  same  day,  and  that,  al 
though  Eachin  Maclan  could  not  invite  a  Saxon  to  the 
funeral,  he  would  be  glad  to  receive  him  at  the  entertain- 
ment which  was  to  follow. 

''  His  will  must  be  obeyed,"  said  the  Glover,  half  smil- 
ing at  the  change  of  relation  between  himself  and  his  late 
apprentice.  ''  The  man  is  the  master  now,  and  I  trust 
he  will  remember,  that,  when  matters  were  otherwise 
between  us,  I  did  not  use  my  authority  ungraciously." 
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•*  Troutsho,  friend  f*  exclaimed  die  Boosballochi 
*  the  less  of  that  you  say  the  better.  You  will  find  your* 
self  a  right  welcome  guest  to  Eachin,  and  the  dell  a  man 
dares  stir  you  within  his  bounds.  But  fare  you  well,  for 
I  must  go,  as  beseems  me,  to  ihe  burial  of  the  best  Chief 
the  clan  ever  had,  and  the  wisest  Captain  that  ever  cock- 
ed the  sweet  gale  (bogmyrde)  in  his  bonnet.  Farewell 
to  you  for  awhile,  and  if  you  will  go  to  the  top  of  the 
Tom-an-Lonach  behind  the  house,  you  will  see  a  gallant 
sight,  and  hear  such  a  coronach  as  will  reach  «the  top  of 
Ben  Lawers.  A  boat  will  wait  for  you,  three  hours  hence, 
at  a  wee  bit  creek  about  half  a  mile  westward  from  the 
head  of  the  Tay." 

With  these  words  he  took  his  departure,  followed  by 
his  three  sons,  to  man  the  boat  in  which  he  was  to  join 
the  rest  of  the  mourners,  and  two  daughters,  whose 
voices  were  wanted  to  join  in  the  Lament,  which  was 
chanted,  or  rather  screamed,  on  such  occasions  of  general 
affliction. 

Simon  Glover,  finding  himself  alone,  resorted  to  the 
stable  to  look  after  hisnag,  which,  he  found,  had  been  well 
served  with  gradden,  or  bread  ma4e  of  scorched  barley. 
Of  this  kindness  he  was  fully  sensible,  knowing  that, 
probably,  the  family  had  little  of  this  delicacy  left  to  them- 
selves, until  the  next  harvest  should  bring  them  a  scanty 
supply.  In  animal  food  they  were  well  provided,  and  the 
lake  found  them  abundance  of  fish  for  their  lenten  diet, 
which  they  did  not  observe  very  strictly  ;  but  bread  was 
a  delicacy  very  scanty  in  the  Highlands.  The  bogs  af- 
forded a  soft  species  of  hay,  none  of  the  best  to  be  sure, 
but  Scottish  horses,  like  their  riders,  were  dien  accustom- 
ed to  hard  fare.  Gauntlet,  for  this  was  the  name  of  the 
palfrey,  had  his  stall  crammed  full  of  dried  fern  for  litter, 
and  was  otherwise  as  well  provided  for  as  Highland  hos- 
pitality Could  contrive. 

Simon  Glover  being  thus  left  to  his  own  painful  reflec- 
ticHis,  nothing  better  remained,  after  having  seen  after  the 
comforts  of  the  dumb  companion  of  his  journey,  than  to. 
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follow  tbe  (i^rdsniaii's  adyic^ ;  aad  ascending  towarjds  the 

lop  of  an  eminence  caljed  Tom-an-Lonach,  or  |lie  ^oil 
of  Yew  T«  ees,  after  a  walk  of  half  ^n  iioi|f  Ue  rpjjcl^v^ 
the  suiiiiiiit,  and  cpulcl  look  ^qyvn  on  fjjp  h^^d  exp^iife 
of  the  Jake,  of  wliich  the  Ueigjit  conim^j^dpfl  a  nol^le  yj^jv. 
'A  few  aged  and  scattered  yew  |.rees,  of  great  sia^e,  stiU 
vindicated  for  the  beautiful  green  \\ill  the  n^ijg  attachjitj 
to  It.  put  a  far  grej^er  riuinber  hacj  faljj^jj  ^  s^pri^pe  |q 
the  general  demand  for  bow-^^ayes  iji  tjj^  VyarUlfe  ^gq, 
tlie  bow  ljicin£  a  wea|>on  much  uspd  ^y,  ^b^  m^^uf^t^ne^, 
tliough  tliose  which  iljey  employed,  ^f  yell  ^  /he)r  ar- 
rows, were,  m  shape  and  form^  and  ^speqially  ^  e^acy, 
far  inferior  to  die  archery  of  merry  England.  Tlie  flarlc 
and  shattered  individual  yews  wbich  remainedt  we^'.e  tike 
the  veterans  of  a  broken  hosj,  Qccupyiijig  \n  ^i^rder  ^m^ 
post  of  advantage,  .witli  the  stern  purpose  of  resjgtipg  tQ 
the  last.  Behind  ttiis  eminenfe,  but  det^cl^ed  from  it, 
arose  a  higher  hill,  partly  covered  wi(b  copse-wopdt  p^tlv 
opening  into  glades  of  pasture,  wheire  the  cattle  strayed, 
findiog,  at  this  season  of  the  year,  ^.  scanty  sus^^^ance 
among  the  spring-heads  and  marshy  places,  where  the 
fresh  grass  began  6rst  to  arise. 

The  opposite  or  northern  shore  of  the  lake,  presented 
a  far  more  Alpine  prospect  than  tliat  upon  which  the 
Glover  was  stationed.  Woods  and  tliickets  ran  up  the 
sides  of  the  mountains,  and  disappeared  among  the  sinu> 
osities  formed  by  the  winding  ravines  which  separated 
them  from  each  other  ;  but  far  above  tliese  specimens  of 
a  tolerable  natural  soil,  arose  the  swart  and  bare  movin- 
tains  themselves,  in  the  dark  grey  desolation  proper  to 
the  season. 

Some  were  peaked,  some  broad-crested,  some  rocky, 
and  precipitous,  others  of  a  tamer  putline  ;  and  the  claa 
of  Titans  sotJiiied  to  be  commanded  by  their  appropriate 
chieftains — the  frowning  mountain  of  Ben  Lawers,  and 
tlie  still  more  lofty  eminence  of  Ben  Mohr,  arising  high 
above  tlie  rest,  \yho^  peaks  retain  a  dazzling  helmet  9! 
snow  far  mto  the  summer  season,  aqd.  sometiiQQS  durinjg^ 
the  whole  year. '  Vet  thie  borders  of  this  wild  and  sylvaii 
tegumt  where  the  mountains  descended^  upoi^'  the  lake. 
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MteMledy  «r60  at  that  eftrly  period^  masf  tvaoesof  hunasii 
habitation.  Hamlets  were  se&a,  eapeciafljr  on  the  north* 
eni  majrgki  of  the  lake,  half  hid  anumg  the  little  glens  that 
poured  their  tributary  streams  mto  Loch  Tbj,  which,  Hfce 
many  eartUy  thbgs,  made  a  fair  show  at  a  distance,  but, 
when  more  closely  approached,  were  disgustful  and  re* 
puisive,  from  their  s^alid  want  of  the  oomreniences  which 
attend  e^en  Indian  wigwams.  They  were  inhabited  by 
a  race  who  neither  cukivated  the  earth,  nor  cared  for  the 
enjoyments  which  industry  procures.  The  women,  al* 
though  otherwise  treated  with  afiection,  and  even  delicacy 
of  respect,  diacbai^ed  all  the  absolutely  necessary  domes- 
tic labour*  T*he  men,  excepting  some  reluctant  use  of  an 
ill-ibrmed  plough,  or  more  frequently  a  spade,  grudgingly 
gone  through,  and  as  a  task  infinitely  beneath  them,  took 
no  other  empbyment  than  the  charge  of  the  herds  ol 
Uaeic  celllet  in  which  their  wealth  consisted.  At  all  other 
times,  they  hunted,  ished,  or  marauded,  during  the  brief 
btervuls  of  peace,  by  way  of  pastime  ;  plundering  with 
bolder  licenae,  and  figfadi^  with  embittered  animosity,  in 
time  of  war,  which,  pubUc  or  private,  upon  a  broader  or 
a  BEKNre  restricted  scale,  formed  the  proper  business  ^ 
tbw  lives,  and  the  only  one  which  they  esteemed  worthy 
of  them. 

The  magnificent  bosom  of  the  lake  itself  was  a  scene 
to  gaze  on  with  delight.  Its  noble  breadth,  with  its  ter* 
mination  in  a  full  and  beautiful  run,  was  rendered  yet 
more  picturesque  by  one  of  those  islets  which  are  often 
happily  situatedinthe  Scottish  lakes.'' The  rains  upon  that 
isle,  now  almost  shapeless,  being  overgrown  with  wood, 
rose,  at  the  time  we  speak  of,  into  the  towers  and  pinna- 
cles of  a  priory  where  slumbered  the  remains  of  SiUlIa, 
daughter  of  Henry  I.  of  England,  and  eouscMrt  of  Alex«> 
ander  the  First  of  Scodand.  Tliis  holy  fhce  bad  been 
deemed  of  dignity  sufficient  to  be  the  deposit  of  the  re« 
mains  of  the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  at  least  till 
times  when  the  removal  of  the  danger,  now  so  imminently 
j^esting^  should  permit  of  bia  body  being  conveyed  lo  a 
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idisCuiguiBlMd  comment  m  the  north,  where  he  was  destined 
ultimately  to  repose  with  all  his  ancestry. 

A  number  of  boats  pushed  off  from  various  points  cf 
the  near  and  more  distant  riiore,  many  displaying  sable 
banners,  and  odiers  having  their  several  pipers  in  the  bow, 
who  from  tmie  to  time  poured  forth  a  few  notes  of  a  shrill, 
plaintive,  and  wailing  character,  and  intimated  to  the 
Glover  that  the  ceremony  was  about  to  take  place.  These 
sounds  of  lamentation  were  but  the  tuning  as  it  were  of 
the  instruments,  compared  with  the  general  wail  which 
was  speedSy  to  be  raised. 

A  distsBit  sound  was  heard  from  far  up  the  Idre,  even 
as  it  seemed  from  the  remote  and  distant  glens,  out  of 
which  theDochart  and  the  Lodiy  pour  their  streams  into 
Loch  Tay.  It  was  in  a  wild  inaccessible  spot,  where  the 
Campbells  at  a  subsequent  period  founded  their  strong 
fortress  of  Finlayrigg,  that  the  redoubted  commander  of 
the  Clan  Quhele  drew  his  last  breath  ;  and,  to  .give  due 
pomp  to  his  funeral,  his  corpse  was  now  to  be  brought 
down  the  Loch  to  the  island  assigned  for  Us  temporary 
place  of  rest.  The  funeral  fleet,  led  by  the  Chieftain's 
barge,  bom  which  a  huge  black  banner  was  displayed, 
bad  made  more  than  two-thirds  of  its  voyage  ere  it  was 
visible  from  the  eminence  on  which  Simon  Glover  stood 
to  overlook  the  ceremony.  The  instant  the  distant  wail 
of  die  coronach  was  heard  proceeding  from  the  attendants 
on  the  funeral  baige,  all  die  subordinate  sounds  of  lamen- 
tation were  hushed  at  once,  as  the  raven  ceases  to  croak 
and  the  hawk  to  whistle,  whenever  the  scream  of  the  eagle 
is  heard.  The  boats,  which  had  floated  hither  and  thither 
upon  the  lake,  lUce  a  flock  of  water-fowl  dispersing  them 
selves  on  its  surface,  now  drew  together  with  an  appear^ 
ance  of  order,  that  die  funeral  flotilla  might  pass  onward^ 
and  that  they  themselves  might  fall  into  their  proper  places. 
In  the  meanwhile  the  piercing  din  of  the  war-pipes  be- 
came louder  and  louder,  and  die  cry  from  the  numberless 
boats  which  followed  that  from  which  the  black  banner  of 
ihe  Chief  was  displayed,  rose  in  wild  unison  up  to  the 
Tom-an-Lonach|  from  which  the  Glover  viewed  the  spec 
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Isda.  The  gaUajr  which  headed  the  pteeewion,  here  on 
Its  poop  a  species  of  scaflbld,  upon  which,  arrayed  in 
white  ItBen,  and  with  the  face  bare,  was  diapkyed  the 
corpse  of  the  deceased  Chieftab.  His  900^  &od  the  near* 
est  relatives,  fiUed  the  Tessel,  wbye  a  great  number  ol 
boats,  of  every  description  thai  could  be  assembled,  either 
on  Loch  Tay  itseUT,  or  brought  by  land  cam^e  from  Lodi 
Earn  and  odiarwise,  followed  in  the  rear,  some  of  them 
of  very  frail  materials.  'Diere  were  even  cOtraghs,  com<* 
posed  of  ox-hides  stretched  over  hoops  of  willow,  in  the 
manner  of  the  ancient  British ;  and  some  committed  then* 
selves  to  rafts  formed  for  the  occasion,  from  the  readiest 
materials  that  occurred,  and  united  in  such  a  precarious 
manner  as  to  render  it  probable,  that,  before  the  accom* 
plishment  of  the  voyage,  some  of  the*  clansmen  of  the 
deceased  might  be  sent  to  attend  their  Chiefiain  in  the 
world  of  spirits. 

When  the  principal  flotilla  came  in  sight  of  the  smaller 
group  <^  boats  collected  towards  the  foot  of  the  lake,  and 
bearing  off  from  the  little  iskmd,  they  hailed  each  other 
with  a  shout  so  loud  and  general,  and  terminating  in  a 
cadence  so  wildly  prolonged,  thatnot  only  the  deer  started 
from  their  glens  for  miles  around,  and  sought  the  distant 
recesses  of  the  mountains,  but  even  the  domestic  cattle, 
accustomed  to  the  voice  of  man,  felt  the  full  panic  which 
the  human  shout  strikes  into  the  wilder  tribes,  and  like 
them  fled  from  their  pasture  into  morasses  and  dingles* 

Summoned  forth  from  their  convent  by  those  sounds, 
the  monks  who  inhabited  the  little  islet,  began  to  issue 
from  its  lowly  portal,  with  cross  and  banner,  and  as  much 
of  ecclesiastical  state  as  they  had  the  means  of  displaying  } 
their  bells  at  the  same  time,  of  which  the  edifice  posses- 
ed  three,  pealing  the  death-toll  over  the  long  lake,  which 
came  to  tlie  ears  of  the  now  silent  multitude,  mingled  widi 
tlie  solemn  chant  of  the  Catholic  church,  raised  by  the 
monks  in  their  procession.  Various  ceremonies  were 
gone  through,  while  the  kindred  of  the  deceased  carried 
•.be  body  ashore,  and,  placing  it  on  a  bank  long  conse« 
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eraisdl  tx^fimfn^m^^tMjii^^Mlsiw^^ 
ed.  Wbsn.  ibe  corpMi  waft  ii]^fted  tx3f  be  boroe  JMo  tb« 
chureb^  Mother  tinited  jrett  bai»t  ftmv  the  ftssembted 
mukitixl^y  in  wfaioh'  the  dectp  gh^ut  «(  wairrkiis  audi  fbe 
fthrilt  wflfl  of  famftles,  jouied  tfadr  im4^  wid»  the  ti«n»aldtis 
mce  of  a^  aod  the  brtMbig:  tiy  of  ebitdbrnd.  The 
ooranaofa  was  again,  aind  for  Aie*  laft  time,  sfarieked,  as 
die  body  was  carried  into  the  iMeriof  of  Ae  churchy 
where  only  the  nearest  relwrei  of  the  deceasedy  and  the 
omstdisdngiiished'  of  the  leaders  of  the  claikv  were  per* 
nitted  te  eeem."^  The  lasl  yeilref  woe^  tt^s  so  lerribfy  lood, 
ttidanawteedbysaiMiny  boftcted  edioes,  that  the 
Gfaver  instiaeWf  elf  raised  his  hcrndd  to  his  ears,  to  shut 
enty  <ir  deaden'  ae  leasf,  a  soend  sd  ^eromg^  He  kept  his 
attitude,  wfaiie  the  htfwks,  owls,  and  edter  birds,  scu^d  by 
the  wild  seream,  hvd  befntf  to  settle  i&  their  retreats,  wh^i, 
as  he  wiUidrew  his  hands,  a  voice,  close  by  him,  said,— 

*^  Think  you  thisj  Sinmi'Ciiofer,  the  hymn  of  penitefice 
and  praise,  wiA  which  it  iieeoiiies  po«?  forlorn  mao^  east 
o«D  from  his  tenMlieni;  of  eiay,  to  be  wafted  into  the<  pre»* 
enee  of  his  Maker  ?" 

The  Ghwer  tnroed,  and  in^  the  oM  man,  with  a  long 
white  beard,  wha  stood  close  be^de  him,  had  no  diffi* 
chI^,  from  the  clear  mild  eye,  and  the  benevolent  cast  of 
features^  to  recognise  the  Carthusian  monk,  Father  Clem- 
ent, no  longer  wearing  his  monastic  habiliments,  but 
wrapped  in  a  freise  mantle,  and  having  a  Highland  cap 
on  his  head. 

It  may  be  recollected  that  the  Glover  regarded  thih  man 
with  a  combined  feeling  of  respect  and  dislike — ^respect, 
which  his  judgment  could  not  deny  to  the  monk's  person 
and  character,  and  dislike,  which  arose  from  Father  Clem 
cut's  peculiar  ddcwines  being  the  cause  of  his  daughter's 
exile  and  his  own  disd-ess.  It  was  not,  therefore,  widi 
sentiments  of  unmixed  satisfaction^  that  he  returned  the 

*  A  very  ancient  custoniy  which  consists  in  fg^mg  three  times  round  the 
fcody  of  a  dead  or  living  person,  imploring  blessinrs  upon  biin.    The  l>easit 
mnst  be  performed  sunways,  that  is,  bv  moviQ|^  &om  right  to  left.    If  mis^ 
fortune  is  imprecated, the  partv  moves  withershms,  (Grerman,  wiDDEKftiN^.) 
'bnt  is  agmnatOietun,  from  left  to  right. 
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greetings  of  the  Father,  and  replied  to  the  reiterated  ques- 
tion, what  he  thought  of  the  funeral  rites,  which  were 
discharged  in  so  wild  a  manner,—"  I  know  not,  my  good 
Father  ;  but  these  men  do  their  duty  to  their  deceased 
Chief  according  to  the  fashion  of  their  ancestors  ;  they 
mean  it  to  express  tlieir  regret  for  their  friend's  loss,  and 
their  prayers  to  Heaven  in  his  behalf ;  and  that  which  is 
done  of  good-will,  must,  to  my  thinking,  be  accepted  fa- 
vourably. Had  it  been  otherwise,  methinks  they  had  ere 
now  been  enlightened  to  do  better.** 

"  f  hdu  art  deceived,**  answered  the  Monk*  "  God 
has  sent  his  light  amongst  us  all,  though  in  various  pro- 
portions i  but  man  wilfully  shuts  his  eyes  and  prefers 
darkness.  This  benighted  people  mingle  with  the  ritual 
of  the  Roman  Church,  the  old  iieatlien  ceremonies  of  tlieii 
own  fathers,  and  thus  unite  with  the  abominations  of  a 
church  corrupted  by  wealth  and  power,  the  cruel  and 
bloody  ritual  of  savage  Paynims,'* 

"  Father,**  said  Simon,  abruptly,  "  methinks  your 
presence  were  more  useful  in  yonder  chapel,  aiding  your 
brethren  in  th6  discharge  of  their  clerical  duties,  than  in 
troubling  and  unsettling  the  belief  of  an  humble,  though 
ignorant  Christian,  like  myself.** 

"  And  wherefore  say,  good  brother,  that  1  would  unfix 
thy  principles  of  belief  ?'*  answered  Clemeiit.  "  So 
Heaven  deal  with  me,  as,  were  my  life-blood  necessary  to 
cement  the  mind  of  any  man  to  the  holy  religion  he  pro- 
fesselh,  it  should  be  freely  poured  out  for  the  purpose." 

"  Your  speech  is  fair,  Father,  I  grant  you,'*  said  the 
GloVer ;  "  but  if  I  am  to  judge  the  doctrine  by  the  fruits, 
Heaven  has  punished  me  by  the  hand  of  the  Church,  for 
having  hearkened  thereto.  Ere  I  heard  you,  my  confes- 
sor was  little  moved,  though  I  might  have  owned  to  have 
told  a  merry  tale  upon  the  ale-bench,  even  if  a  friar  or  a 
nun  were  the  subject.  If  at  a  time  1  had  called  Father, 
Hubert  a  better  hunter  of  hartjs  than  of  souls,  I  confessed 
me  to  the  Vicar  Vinesauf,  who  laughed  and  made  me  pay 
a  reckoning  for  penance — or  if  1  had  saic;!  that  the  v  icai 
V^inesauf  was  more  constant  to  his  cup  thiEin  to  his  brevi- 
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ary,  I  confessed  me  to  Fathei;  Hubectj  and  a  oew  b^wk 
ing-glove  made  all  well  again  ; .  and  thus  I,  my  conscience 
and  Mother  Church,  lived  together  on  terms  of  peac^ 
friendship,  and  mutual  forbearance.  But  since  I  have 
Bstened  to  you,  Fatlier  Clement,  this  goodly  union  is  broke 
to  pieces,  and  nothing  is  thundered  in  my  ear  but  purga- 
tory in  the  next  world,  and  fire  and  fagot  in  this.  There- 
fore, avoid  you,  Father  Clement,  or  speak  to  those  who 
can  understand  your  doctrine.  I  have  no  heart  to  be  a 
martyr ;  I  have  never  in  my  whole  life  had  courage  enougb 
so  much  as  to  snuff  a  candle  with  ray  fingers  ;  and  to 
speak  the  truth,  I  am  minded  to  go  back  to  Perth,  sue  out 
my  pardon  in  the  spiritual  court,  carry  ray  fe.gpt  la  the 
gall6ws'  foot,  in  token  of  recantation,  and  purchase  my- 
self once  raore  the  name  of  a  good  Catholic,  were  it  at 
the  price  of  all  the  worldly  wealtli  that  remains  to  noe." 

"  You  are  angry,  my  dearest  brother,*^  said  Clement ; 
"  and  repent  you  on  the  pinch  of  a  little  worldly  danger, 
and  a  little  worldly  loss,  for  the  good  thoughts  which  you 
once  entertained." 

"  You  speak  at  ease.  Father  Clement,  since  I  think 
you  have  long  forsworn  the  wealth  and  goods  of  the  world, 
and  are  prepared  to  yield  up  your  life,  when  it  is  de- 
manded, in  exchange  for  the  doctrine  you  preach  and 
believe.  You  are  as  ready  to  put  on  your  pitched  shirt 
and  brimstone  head-gear,  as  a  naked  man  is  to  go  to  his 
bed,  and  it  would  seem  you  have  not  rauch  more  reluctance 
to  the  ceremony.  But  I  still  wear  that  which  clings  to 
me.  My  wealth  is  still  my  own,  and  I  thank  Heaven  it  is 
a  decent  pittance  whereon  to  live — my  Kfe,  too,  is  that  of 
a  hale  old  man  of  sixty,  who  is  in  no  haste  to  bring  it  to 
a  close — and  if  I  were  poor  as  Job,  and  on  the  edge  oi 
the  grave,  must  I  not  still, cling  to  my  daughter,  whom 
your  doctrines  have  already  cost  so  dear  ?" 

"  Thy  daughter,  friend  Simon,''  said  the  Carmelite, 
•*  may  be  truly  called  an  angel  upon  earth.'' 

"  Ay  ;  and  by  listening  to  your  doctrines,  Father,  she 
is  now  like  to  be  called  on  to  be  an  angel  in  heaven,  and 
to  be  transported  thither  in  a  chariot  of  fire." 
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«  Nay,  roy  good  brother,**  said  Clement,  "  desist,  1 

pray  you,  to  i^eak  of  what  you  little  understand.  Since 
it  is  wasting  time  to  show  thee  the  light  that  thou  chafest 
against,  yet  listen  to  that  which  1  have  to  say  touching  thy 
daughter,  whose  temporal  felicity,  though  I  weigh  it  not 
even  for  an  instant  in  the  scale  against  that  which  is  spir- 
itual, is,  nevertheless,  in  its  order,  as  dear  to  Clement 
Blair  as  to  her  own  father." 

The  tears  stood  in  the  old  man's  eyes  as  he  spoke, 
and  Simon  Glover  was  in  some  degree  mollified  as  >he 
again  addressed  him. 

"  One  would  think  thee.  Father  Clement,  the  kindest 
and  most  amiable  of  men  }  how  comes  it  then  that  (hy 
steps  are  haunted  by  general  ill-will,  wherever  thou  chanc- 
est  to  turn  them  ?  1  could  lay  ray  life  thou  hast  contrived 
already  to  offend  yonder  half  score  of  poor  friars  in  their 
watei-girdled  cage,  and  that  you  have  been  prohibited 
from  attendance  on  the  funeral  ?" 

'*  Even  so,  ray  son,"  said  the  Carthusian,  "  and  I 
doubt  whether  their  malice  will  suffer  me  to  remain  in  this 
country.  I  did  but  speak  a  few  sentences  about  the  su- 
perstition and  folly  of  frequenting  St.  Fillian's  church,  to 
detect  theft  by  means  of  his  bell — of  bathing  mad  patients 
in  his  pool,  to  cure  their  infirmity  of  mind — and  lo  !  the 
persecutors  have  cast  me  forth  of  theii'  communion,  as 
they  will  speedily  cast  me  out  of  this  life." 

"  Lo  you  there  now,"  said  the  Glover,  "  see  what  it 
is  for  a  man  that  cannot  take  a  warning  !  Well,  Father 
Clement,  men  will  not  cast  me  forth  unless  it  were  as  a 
companion  of  yours.  I  pray  you,  therefore,  tell  me  what 
you  have  to  say  of  my  daughter,  and  let  us  be  less  neigh- 
bours than  we  have  been." 

-  ^^  This  then,  brotlier  Simon,  I  have  to  acquaint  you  with. 
This  young  Chief,  who  is  swoln  with  contemplation  of  his 
own  power  and  glory,  loves  one  thing  better  than  it  all, 
and  that  is  thy  daughter." 

"  He,  Conacher  !"  exclaimed  Simon.  "  My  runagate 
apprentice  look  up  to  my  daughter  !" 

"  Alas  1"  said  Clement,  "how  close  sits  our  worldly 
pnde,  even,  as  ivy  clings  to  the  wall,  and  cannot  be  sepa* 
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rated  !-*4xK>k  up  to  thy  daughter,  good  Simon  ?  Alas 
no  !  The  Captain  of  Clan  Qohele,  great  as  he  is,  and*^ 
greater  as  he  soon  expects  to  be,  looks  daum  to  the  daagh 
ter  of  the  Perth  burgess,  and  considers  himself  demefaned 
in  doing  so.  But,  to  use  his  own  profane  expression, 
Catharine  is  dearer  to  him  than  life  here,  and  Heaven 
hereafter— he  cannot  live  without  her.'* 

"  Then  he  may  die,  if  he  lists,"  said  Simon  Glover, 
*^  for  slie  is  betrothed  to  an  honest  burgess  of  Perth ;  and 
I  would  not  break  my  word  to  make  my  daughter  bride 
to  the  Prince  of  Scotland." 

*<  I  thought  it  would  be  your  answer,"  replied  the  Monk ; 
"  I  ^ould,  worthy  friend,  diou  could'st  carry  into  thy 
spiritual  concerns  some  part  of  that  daring  and  resolved 
spirit  ^vith  which  thou  canst  direct  thy  temporal  affairs." 

'*  Hush  thee— -hush.  Father  Clement !"  answered  the 
Gbver  ;  *'  when  thou  fallest  into  that  vein  of  argument, 
thy  words  savour  of  blazing  tar,  and  that  is  a  scent  I  like 
not.  As  to  Catharine,  I  must  manage  as  I  can,  so  as  not 
to  displease  the  young  dignitary ;  but  well  is  it  for  me  that 
she  is  far  beyond  his  reach." 

<^  She  must  then  be  distant  indeed,"  said  the  Carmelite. 
*<  And  now,  brother  Simon,  since  you  think  it  perilous  to 
own  me  and  my  opinions,  I  must  walk  alone  with  my  own 
doctrines,  and  the  dangers  they  draw  on  me.  But  should 
your  eye,  less  blinded  than  it  now  is  by  worldly  hopes  atid 
fears,  ever  turn  a  glance  back  on  him,  who  soon  may  be 
snatched  from  you,  remember,  that  by  nought,  save  a  deep 
sense  of  the  truth  and  importance  of  the  doctrine  which 
he  taught,  could  Clement  Blair  have  learned  to  encounter, 
nay,  to  provoke,  the  animosity  of  the  powerful  and  invet- 
erate, to  alarm  the  fears  of  the  jealous  and  timid,  to  walk 
in  the  world  as  he  belonged  not  to  it,  and  to  be  accounted 
mad  of  men,  that  he  might,  if  possible,  win  souls  to  God. 
Heaven  be  my  witness,  that  I  would  comply  in  all  lawful 
things,  to  conciliate  the  love  and  sympathy  of  my  fellow 
creatures  !  It  is  no  light  thing  to  be  shunned  by  the  worthy 
as  an  infected  patient ;  to  be  persecuted  by  the  Pharisees 
of  the  day  as  an  unbelieving  heretic  ;  to  be  regarded  with 
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horror  at  once  and  contempt  by  the  multitude,  whoconsiJer 
me  as  a  roadman,  who  may  be  ex|)ected  to  turn  mischiev- 
ous. But  were  all  those  evils  multiplied  an  hundred 
fold,  the  fire  within  must  not  be  stifled,  the  voice  which 
says  within  me — Speak,  must  receive  obedience.  Woe 
unto  me  if  I  preach  not  the  Gospel,  even  should  I  at 
length  preach  it  from  amirUt  the  pile  of  flames  !" 

So  spoke  this  bold  witness ;  one  of  those  whom  Heaven 
raised  up  from  time  to  time,  to  preserve  amidst  the  most 
ignorant  ages,  and  to  carry  down  to  those  which  succeed 
them,  a  manifestation  of  unadulterated  Christianity,  from 
the  time  of  the  Apostles  to  the  age  when,  favoured  by 
the  invention  of  printing,  the  Reformation  broke  out  in  full 
splendour.  The  selfish  policy  of  the  Glover  was  exposed 
m  his  own  eyes  ;  and  he  felt  himself  contemptible  as  he. 
saw  the  Carmelite  turn  from  him  in  all  the  hallowedness 
of  resignation.  He  was  eveti  conscious  of  a  raomentaiy 
inclination  to  follow  the  example  of  the  preacher^s  phi- 
lanthropy and  dbinterested  zeal ;  but  it  glanced  like  a 
dash  of  lightning  through  a  dark  vault,  where  there  lies 
nothing  to  catch  the  blaze  ;  and  he  slowly  descended  the 
hill,  in  a  direction  diflferent  from  that  of  die  Carthusian, 
forgetting  him  and  his  doctrines,  and  buried  in  anxious 
thoughts  about  his  child*s  fate  and  his  own. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

V^iat  w»nt  these  outlaws  coDqaerora  should  have, 
Bbl  History's  purchased  pag^e  to  call  them  great, 
A  «^er  sp&ce.  an  omamentied  grave  f 
TWVtio|iiM  weie  not  lest  warm,  thiiir  souls  were  full  as  brave. 

Btrov. 

Tntf' funeral  obsequies  being' over,  the  same  flotilla 
which  hiid  proceeded  in  soleinii  and  sad  array  down  the 
lake,  prepared  toj  return  with  displayed  banners,  and  every  . 
demoristratibii  of  mirth  and  joy  ;  for  there  was  but  brief 
time  to  celel)rate  festivals,  when  the  awful  conflict  betw;xt 
theCtan  Quhele  and  their  most  formidable  rivals  so  nearlv 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


132  gT.    VAI*KNTINE*8    DAT* 

approached.      It  bad  been  agreed    therefore,  that  tb« 

iuneral  feast  should  be  blended  w"  j  that  usually  given  at 
the  inauguration  of  tlie  young  Chief. 

Some  objections  were  made  to  this  arrangement,  as 
containing  an  evil  omen.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  it  had  a 
species  of  recommendation,  from  the  habits  and  foielings 
of  the  Highlanders,  who,  to  this  day,  are  wont  to  mingle  a 
degree  of  solemn  mirth  with  their  mourning,  and  some- 
thing resembling  melancholy  with  their  mirth.  The  usual 
aversion  to  speak  or  think  of  those  who  have  been  beloved 
and  lost,  is  less  known  to  this  grave  and  enthusiastic  race, 
than  it  is  to  others.  You  hear  not  only  the  young  mention 
(as  is  every  where  usual)  the  ments  and  the  character  of 
parents,  who  have,  in  the  course  of  nature,  predeceased 
them  ;  but  the  widowed  partner  speaks,  in  ordinary  con- 
versation, of  the  lost  spouse,  and,  what  is  still  stranger, 
the  parents  allude  frequently  to  the  beauty  or  valour  of 
the  child  whom  they  have  mterred.  The  Scottish  High- 
landers appear  to  regard  the  separation  of  friends  by  death, 
as  something  less  absolute  and  complete  than  it  is  gener- 
ally esteemed  in  other  countries,  and  converse  of  the  dear 
connexions  who  have  sought  the  grave  before  them,  as  U 
they  had  gone  upon  a  long  journey  in  which  they  them- 
selves must  soon  foUow.  The  fimeral  feast,  therefore, 
oemg  a  general  custom  throughout  Scotland,  was  not.  Id 
the  opinion  of  those  who  were  to  share  it,  unseemingly 
mingled,  on  the  present  occasion,  with  the  festivities  which 
hailed  the  succession  to  the  Chieftainship. 

The  barge  which  had  lately  borne  the  dead  to  the  grave, 
now  conveyed  the  young  Maclan  to  his  new  command  ; 
and  the  mmstrels  sent  forth  theu-  gayest  notes  to  gratulate 
Eachin's  succession,  as  they  had  lately  sounded  their  most 
doleful  dirges  when  carrying  Gilchrist  to  his  grave.  From 
the  attendant  flotilla  rang  notes  of  triumph  and  jubilee, 
mstead  of  those  yells  of  lamentation,  which  had  so  lately 
disturbed  the  echoes  of  Loch  Tay ;  and  a  thousand  voices 
hailed  the  youthful  Chieftain  as  he  stood  on  the  poop, 
armed  at  all  points^  in  the  flower  ofearly  manhood,  beauty 
and  iiciivity,  on  the  very  spot  where  his  father's  corpse 
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had  so  latdly  been  eztendedy  and  surroanded  by  triumph- 
ant fri^idsy  as  that  had  been  by  desolate  mourners.  One 
boat  kept  closest  of  the  flotilla  to  the  honoured  galley* 
Torquil  of  the  Oak,  a  grizzled  giant,  was  steersman ;  and 
his  eight  scms,  each  exceeding  the  ordinary  stature  of 
mankind,  pulled  the  oars.  Like  some  powerful  and  fa- 
vourite wolf-hound,  unloosed  from  his  couples,  and  frolick- 
ing around  a  liberal  master,  the  boat  of  the  fostec  brethren 
passed  die  Chieftain's  barge,  now  on  one  side,  and  now  on 
another,  and  even  rowed  around  it,  as  if  in  extravagance 
of  joy ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  with  the  jeak>us  vigilance 
oi  the  animal  we  haVe  compared  it  to,  tbsy  made  it  dan- 
gerous for  any  other  of  the  flotilla  to  approach  so  near  as 
diemselves,  from  the  risk  of  being  run  down  by  their  im- 
petuous and  reckless  manoeuvres.  Raised  to  an  eminent 
rank  in  the  dan  by  the  succession  of  their  foster-brother 
to  the  command  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  this  was  the  tumult- 
uous and  ahnost  terrible  mode  m  which  they  testified  their 
peculiar  share  in  their  Chiefs  triumph. 

Far  behind,  and  with  difierent  feelings,  on  the  part  of 
<me  at  least  of  the  company,  came  the  small  boat,  in  which, 
manned  by  the  Booshalloch  and  one  of  his  sons,  Simon 
Glover  vras  a  passenger. 

^^  If  we  are  bound  for  the  head  of  the  lake,"  said  Si- 
mon to  his  friend,  "  we  shall  hardly  be  there  for  hours." 

But  as  he  jspoke,  the  crew  of  die  boat  of  the  foster 
brediren,  or  Leichtacli^'on  a  signal  from  the  Chiefs  galley, 
lay  on  dieir  oars  until  the  Booshalloch's  boat  came  up,  and 
dirowing  on  board  a  rope  of  hides,  which  Niel  made  fast 
to  the  head  of  his  skiff,  they  stretched  to  their  oars  once 
more  ;  and  notwithstanding  they  had  the  small  boat  in 
tow,  swept  through  the  lake  with  almost  the  same  rapidity 
as  before.  The  skiflT  was  tugged  on  with  a  velocity  which 
seemed  to  hazard  the  pulling  her  under  water,  or  the 
separation  of  her  head  from  her  other  timbers. 

Simon  Glover  saw  witti  anxiety  the  reckless  fury  of  their 
course,  and  the  bows  of  the  boat  occasionally  brought 
within  an  inch  or  two  of  the  level  of  ihe  water  ;   and 
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though  Us  friend  NM  Boodidloeh  mntnA  im  it  was  ali 
done  in  espeeitl  honoar,  he  heartily  wished  his  voyage 
might  have  a  safe  teitninaiioD.  It  had  so^  and  mudi  sooner 
than  he  apprehended  ;  for  the  place  of  festivity  was  not 
four  miles  distant  from  the  sepulchral  island,  bong  chosen 
to  suit  die  Chieftain's  course,  which  lay  to  the  south-east, 
so  soon  as'  the  banquet  siKMild  be  concluded. 

A  bay  on  the  sduthem  side  of  Loch  Tay  pi^esented  a 
beaudfiil  beach^  sparUing  aand,  on  ^hich  the  boats  might 
land  with  ease,  and  a  dry  meadow;  covered  with  turf,  ver- 
dant con^dering'the  season,  behind  and  aiound  wfaichrrose 
high  banks^  fringed  With  copsewood,andidiq)ltyiB^  the  lav- 
ish preparations  whteh'  had  been  made  for  the  entertain- 
raent. 

The  Highlanders,  well  known  for  ready  hateheMBeb,' 
bad  constructi^d  a  long  arbour  (ur  sylvan  biuiqaettUg<tin>6nr,^ 
capable  of  receiving  two  hundred  men,  wliSe  amunber^ 
of  smaller  huts  aronnd  seeiAed  mtended  for  uteepiuy 
apartments.  The  u}Mrigfats,  the  cou{rfes,  and*  rboioree  erf: 
the  temporary  hall,  were  composed  of  monntaiff-pihe^  slill 
covered  with  its'bark.  The  frame-woric  of  the  sfdesurar 
of  planks  or  spars  of  the  same  material,  closely  interwovor 
with  the  leafy  boughs  of  the  fir  and  other  evergreois,  which' 
the  nei^bouring  woods  afibrded,  while  the  hills  had  fur- 
nished plenty  of  heath  to  form  the  roof.  Within  this  ^Ivan 
palace  the  most  important  personages  present  were  invited 
to  hold  high  festival.  Otl^rs  of  less  note  were  to  feast  in 
various  long  sheds,  constructed  with  less  care ;  s^d  ubles 
of  sod,  or  rough  plonks,  placed  in  the  cqpen  air,  were  al- 
lotted to  the  numberless  multitude.  At  a  distance  were 
to  be  seen  piles  of  glowing  charcoal  or  biasing  wood, 
around  which  countless  cooks  toiled,  bustled,  and  fretted, 
like  so  many  demons  working  in  their  native  element.  Pits, 
wrought  in  the  hill-side  and  lined  with  heated  stones,  served 
as  ovens  for  stewing  immense  qnantittes  of  beef,  mutton, 
and  venison-wooden  spits  supported  sfaeepand  goats,  which 
were  roasted  entire ;  others  were  cut  into  joints  and  seethed 
m  cauldrons  made  of  the  animal's  own  skins,  sewed  hastily 
together  and  filled  with  water  t  while  huge  quantities  of 
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ffte^  tM>i]l|«siInMttii  mi  dnr,  y^tre  bh>fled  trid)  iriore  cer- 
emonf  o<i  glowing  embers.  The  Glover  had  seen  many 
a  Hi^and  banqiic^  but  never  one  the  preparations  for 
which  were  cm  such  a  scale  of  barbarous  profunon. 

He  had  Utile  time,  however,  to  admire  the  scene  around 
htm  ;  for,  as  soon  as  th^  Ifmded  on  the  beach,  the  Boo- 
shalloch  observed  with  some  embarrassment,  that  as  they 
bad  not  been  bidden  to  the  taUe  of  the  dais,  to  which  he 
seemed  to  have  expected  an  invitation,  they  had  best  se- 
cure a  place  in  one  of  the  inferior  bothies  or  booths ;  and 
was  leading  the  way  in  that  direction,  when  he  was  stop- 
ped by  one  of  the  body-guards,  seemnig  to  act  as  master 
of  ceremonies^  wh<^  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 

*^  I  thought  so,"  said-  the  herdsman,  much  relieved, 
<<  I  thought  neither  the  stHuiger,  nor  the  man  that  has  my 
charge,  would  be  left  dot  at  the  high  table." 

They  were  ^conducted  accordingly  into  the  ample  lodge, 
within  which  were  long-  ranges  of  tables  already  mostly 
occupied  by  the  guests,  while  those  who  acted  as  domestics 
were  placing  upon  them  the  abundant  though  rUde  mate- 
rials of  tfae^  festival.  The  young  Chief,  although  he  cer- 
tainly saw  the  Gfover  and  the  herdsman  enter,  did  not 
address  any  personal  salute  to  either,  and  their  places 
were  as^gned-  them  in  a<fistant  comer,  far  beneath  the 
Sak,  (a  huge  piece  of  antique  silver-plate,)  the  only  article 
of  value  that  tiae  table  displayed,  and  which  was  regarded 
by  the  Clan  as  a  species  of  palladium,  only  produced  and 
used  on  the  mbst  solemn  occasions^  such  as  the  present. 

The  BooshaHoch,  somewhat  discontented,  muttered  to 
Simon  as  he  took  his  place — «*  These  are  changed  days, 
friend.  His  father,  rest  his  soul,  would  have  spokeii  to 
us  both ;  but  these  are  bad  manners  which  he  has  learned 
amcmg  you  Sassenachs  in  the  Low  Country.*'        * 

To  this  remark  the  Glover  did  not  think  it  necessary 
to  reply,  instead  of  which  he  adverted  to  die  evergreens, 
and  particular^  to  the  skins  and  other  ornaments  with 
which  the  interior  of  the  bower  was  decorated.  The 
roost  remarkable  part  of  these  ornaments  was  a  number 
Df  Highkiiid  sWns  of  n»ail.  With  steel-bonnets,  battie-axes. 
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and  two-haoded  swords  to  match,  which  hui^  around 
the  upper  part  of  the  room,  together  with  targets  highly 
and  riclily  embossed.  Each  mail  shirt  was  hung  over  a 
well-dressed  stag's  hide,  which  at  once  displayed  the  ar- 
mour to  advantage,  and  saved  it  from  suffering  by  damp. 

"  These,"  whispered  the  Booshalloch,  "  are  die  arms 
of  the  chosen  champions  of  the  Clan  Qubele.  They  are 
t\vcaty*nine  in  number,  as  you  see,  Eachin  himself  being 
liie  thirtieth,  who  wears  his  armour  to-day,  else  had  there 
[)eun  iliirty.  And  he  has  not  got  such  a  good  hauberk 
alter  all,  as  he  should  wear  on  Palm  Sunday.  These 
liiae  suits  of  harness,  of  such  large  size,  are  ibr  the 
Ldichtach,  from  whom  so  much  is  expected." 

^'  And  these  goodly  deer-hides,"  said  Simcm,  the  spirit 
or  bis  profession  awakenmg  at  the  sight  of  the  goods  in  . 
wiiich  he  traded, — "  think  you  the  Chief  will  be  dis- 
posed to  chaffer  for  them  ?-«-they  are  in  demand  ibr  the 
doublets  which  knights  wear  under  their  armour." 

^^  Did  I  not  pray  you,"  said  Niel  Booshalloch,  *'  to  say 
nothing  on  that  subject  ?" 

''  It  is  the  mail  shirts  I  speak  of,"  said  Simon, — ^<  may 
I  ask  if  any  of  them  were  made  by  our  celebrated  Perth 
armourer,  called  Henry  of  the  Wynd  ?" 

'^  Thou  art  more  unlucky  than  before,"  said  Niel ; 
*^  tliat  man's  name  is  to  Eachin's  temper  like  a  whirlwind 
upon  the  lake  ;  yet  no  man  knows  for  what  cause." 

I  can  guess,  thought  our  Glover,  but  gave  no  utterance 
to  the  thought ;  and,  having  twice  lighted  on  unpleasant 
subjects  of  conversation,  he  prepared  to  apply  himself, 
like  those  around  him,  to  bis  food,  without  starting  another 
topic. 

We  have  said  as  much  of  the  preparations  as  may  lead 
the  reader  to  conclude  that  the  ifestival,  in  resect  of  the 
quality  of  the  food,  was  of  the  most  rude  description, 
Consisting  chiefly  of  huge  joints  of  meat,  which  were  con- 
sumed with  litde  respect  to  the  fasting  season,  although 
several  of  the  friars  of  the  Island  Convent  graced  and  hal-> 
lowed  the  board  by  theu*  presence.  The  platters  were  ol 
vvor.d,  and  so  were  the  hooped  cogues  or  cups,  out  of 
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which  the  guests  quaffed  their  liquor,  as  also  the  broth  or 
juice  of  the  meat,  which  was  held  a  delicacy.  There 
were  also  various  preparations  of  milk  which  were  highly 
esteemed,  and  were  eaten  out  of  similar  vessels.  Bread 
was  the  scarcest  article  at  the  banquet,  but  the  Glover  and 
his  patron  Niel  were  served  with  two  small  loaves  ex- 
pressly for  their  own  use.  In  eating,  as  indeed  was  then 
the  case  all  over  Britain,  the  guests  used  their  knives  pal- 
led skenes,  or  the  large  poniards  named  dirks,  without 
troubling  themselves  by  the  reflection  that  they  might  oc- 
casionally have  served  different  or  more  fatal  purposes. 

At  the  upper  end  of  the  table  stood  a  vacant  seat,  ele- 
vated a  step  or  two  above  the  floor.  It  was  covered  with 
a  canopy  of  holly  boughs  and  ivy,  and  there  rested  againsi 
it  a  sheathed  sword  and  a  folded  banner.  This  had  been 
the  seat  of  the  deceased  Chieftain,  and  was  left  vacant  in 
honour  of  him.  Eachin  occupied  a  lower  chair  on  die 
right  hand  of  the  place  of  honour. 

The  reader  would  be  gready  mistaken  who  should  foU 
low  out  this  description,  by  supposing  that  the  guests  be- 
haved like  a  herd  of  hungry  wolves,  rushing  upon  a  feast 
rarely  offered  to  them.  On  tlie  contrary,  the  Clan  Quhele 
conducted  themselves  with  that  species  of  courteous 
reserve  and  attention  to  the  wants  of  others,  which  is  often 
found  in  primitive  nations,  especially  such  as  are  always 
in  arms ;  because  a  general  observance  of  the  rules  of 
courtesy  is  necessary  to  prevent  quarrels,  bloodshed,  and 
death.  The  guests  took  the  places  assigned  them  by 
Torquil  of  the  Oak,  who,  acting  as  Marischal  TaeA,  i.  e. 
sewer  of  the  mess,  touched  with  a  white  wand,  without 
speaking  a  word,  the  place  were  each  was  to  sit.  Thus 
placed  in  order,  the  company  patiendy  waited  for  the 
portion  assigned  them,  which  was  distributed  among  them 
by  the  Leichtach ;  the  bravest  men,  or  more  distinguished 
ivarribrs  of  the  tribe,  being  accommodated  with  a  double 
mess,  emphatically  called  hieyjir^  or  the  portion  of  a  man. 
When  the  sewers  themselves  had  seen  every  one  served, 
they  resumed  their  places  at  the  festival  and  were  each 
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*  lerved  with  one  of  these  larger  messes  of  food.  .Water 
was  placed  witliin  leach  man's  reach,  arid  a  handful  of  soft 
moss  served  tlie  purposes  of  a  table-napkin,  so  that,  as  at 
an  Eastern  banquet,  die  hands  were  washed  as  often  as 
the  mess  was  changed.  For  amusement,  the  bard  recited 
the  praises  of  the  deceased  Chief,  and  expressed  the 
clan's  confidence  in  the  blossoming  virtues  of  his  suc- 
cessor. The  Seanachie  recited  the  genealogy  of  the  tribe, 
which  they  traced  to  the  race  of  the  Dalriads  j  the  harp- 
ers played  within,  while  the  war-pipes  cheered  the  mui- 
litude  without.  The  conversation  among  the  gue^  was 
grave",  subdued,  and  civil — no  jest  was  attempited^  beyond 
the  bounds  of  a  very  gentle  pleasantry,  calculated  only  to 
excite  a  passing  smile.  There  were  no  ralse|c(  yoV^es,  po 
contentious  arguments  ;  and  Simon  Glover  had  ^eard  a 
hundred  times  more  noise  at  a  guild-feast  in  Perth^tban  was 
made  on  this  occasion  bv  two  hundred  wild  rabuntaioeers. 
Even  the  liquor  itself  did  not  seem  to  raise  the  festive 
party  above  the  same  tone  of  decorous  gravity.  It  was 
of  variotis  kinds^ — ^wine  appeared  in  very  small  quantities, 
and  was  served  out  only  to  the  principal  guests,  among, 
which  honoured  number  Simon  Glover  was  again  includ- 
ed. The  wine  and  the  two  wheaten  loaves  were  indeed 
the  only  marks  of  notice  which  he  received  during  the 
feast  ;  but  Niel  Booshalloch,  jealous  of  his  master's  rep- 
utation for  hospitality,  failed  not  to  enlarge  on  them  as 
proofs  of  high  distinction.  Distilled  liquors,  since  so  gen- 
erally used  in  the  Highlands,  were  then  comparatively 
unknown.  The  usquebaugh  was  circulated  in  small 
quantities,  and  was  highly  flavoured  with  a  decoction  of 
safiron  and  other  herbs,  so  as  to  resemble  a  medicinal  po- 
tion, rather  than  a  festive  cordial.  Cider  and  mead  were 
seen  at  the'  entertainment,  but  ale,  brewed  in  great  quan- 
tities for  the  purpose,  And  flowing  round  without  restric- 
tion, was  the  liquor  generally  used,  and  that  was  drunk 
with  a  moderation  much  less  known  among  the  more 
modem  Highlanders.  A  cup  to  the  memory  of  the  de- 
ceased Chieftain  v^s  the  first  pledge  solenmly  proclaimed 
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^tm  iM  %#fi4^^  m§  finished  ;  tfnd  tf  low  ififtrrmifr  of 
b^nedietioiid  Was  lieftrd  frbm  tlie  ctrntpaniy,  t^hile  tli<^ 
itt^ftks  alon^,  tfpf&fting  thieir  anited  voices,  sting  PtequieiA 
eternam  dfta.  An^  umisual  silence  foUovted,  sts?  if  soj^e^ 
thing  extraordinary  was"  expected,  when  Eachiti  arose,' 
with  a  htM  ai^d  risanly  yet  niodest  grace,  ftnd  Amended  the 
vacant  sfeat  or  throtte,  saying  with  dignity  and  firtrtrfess'— s-^ 

"  Thts  seat;  and  m^y4*affher*s  inheritance,  I  clattt^  as  my" 
Tight — so  prosper  me  God  and  St.  Barr !" 

"  How  will  you  rule  youi;  fatlier*s  children  ?**  isM  ah 
old  man,  the  uncle  of  the  deceased. 

"  I  wiil  defend  them  whh  my  father's  ^woi4,  and  dii^' 
tribute  justice  to  them  iMKler  my  faAe*'s^  btonner.* 

T^ie  old  man,  with  a  trembHng  bandy  tmslHeathi^d  the 
ponderous  weapon,  and  holding  it  by  tike  bliade,  oflbred 
the  hilt  tothe  yonng  Chieftain's  grasp ;  at  the  dame  time 
TcMrquil  of  die  Oak  unfurled  the  penntMi  cf  the  tribe,  and 
swung  it  repeatedly  over  Eachin's  hetod,  who,  wiMi  singu- 
lar grace  and  dexterity,  brandished  tW6  huge  claymore  arf 
in  its  defence.  The  gu^ests^  raised  a  yellit^g  shout,  to  tes- 
tify their  acceptance  of  the  patriarchal  Chief  who  claitned 
their  allegiance,  nor  was  there  anj^  virho,  iri  thcf  graceful 
and  agile  youth  before  them,  was  disposed  to  recollect  the 
subject  of  sinister  vaticinations.  As  he  stood  in  glittering 
mail,  resting  on  the  long  sword,  and  acknowledging  by 
gracious  gestures  the  acclamations  which  rent  the  air 
widiin,  without,  and  around,  Simon  Glover  was  tempted 
to  doubt  whether  this  majestic  figure  was  that  of  the  same 
lad  whom  he  had  often  treated  with  little  ceremony,  and 
began  to  have  some  apprehension  of  the  consequences  of 
having  done  so.  A  general  burst  of  minstrelsy  succeed- 
ed to  the  acclamations,  and  rock  and  greenwciod'  rang  tb' 
hwtp  and  pipes,  as  lately  to  shout  and  yell  of  woe. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  pursue  the  progress  of  the  in- 
augural feast,  or  detail  the  pledges  that  were  quaffed  to 
former  heroes  of  the  clan,  and  above  all  to  the  twenty-nine 
brave  Gallowglasses  who  were  to  fight  in  the  approaching 
conflict,  under  the  eye  and  leading  of  their  young  ChieU 
The  bards,  assuming,  in  old  times,  die  prophetic  cha^ 
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icter  comlMned  widi  their  own,  ventured  to  :as0ure  tbem 
of  the  most  distinguished  victory^  and  to  predict  the  fury 
with  which  the  Blue  Falcon,  the  emblem  of.  the  Clan 
Quhele,  should  rend  to  pieces  the  Mountain-cat,  the  well- 
known  badge  of  the  Clan  Chattan. 

It  was  approaching  sunset,  when  a  bowl,  called  the 
grace-cup,  made  of  oak,  hooped  with  silver,  was  handed 
round  the  table  as  the  signal  of  dispersion,  although  it 
was  left  free  to  any  who  chose  a  longer  carouse  to  retreat 
to  any  of  the  outer  bothies.  As  for  Simon  Glover,  the 
Booshalloch  conducted  him  to  a  small  hut,  contrived,  it 
w^ould  seem,  for  the  use  of  a  single  individual,  where  a 
led  of  heath  and  moss  was  arranged  as  well  as  the  sea- 
Sfm  would  permit,  and  an  ample  supply  of  such  delicacies 
i  8  the  late  feast  afforded,  showed  tliat  all  care  had  been 
t  iiken  for  the  inhabitant's  accommodation* 

^'  Do  not  leave  tliis  hut,"  said  the  Boodialloch,  taking 
leave  of  his  fnend  and  protege  ;  ^'  tliis  is  your  place  of 
rest.  But  apartments  are  lost  on  such  a  night  of  confu- 
sion, and  if  Uie  badger  leaves  his  hole  the  tod*  wUl  creep 
into  it." 

To  Simon  Glover  this  arrapgement  was  by  no  means 
disagreeable.  He  had  been  wearied  by  the  noise  of  the 
day,  and  felt  desirous  of  repose.  After  eating,  there- 
fore, a  morsel,  which  his  appetite  scarce  required,  and 
drinking  a  cup  of  wine  to  expel  the  cold,  he  muttered 
his  evenii^  prayer,  wrapt  himself  in  his  cloak,  and  lay 
down  on  a  couch  which  old  acquaintance  had  made  famil- 
iar and  easy  to  him.  The  hum  and  murmur,  and  even 
the  occasional  shouts,  of  some  of  the  festive  multitude 
who  continued  revelling  without,  did  not  long  interrupt 
his  repose  ;  and  in  about  ten  minutes  he  was  as  fast 
isleep  as  if  he  had  lain  in  his  own  bed  in  Curfew  Street* 

«Tod,&ottM«forfoz. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 

FdmUu,    Still  haipiBfoo  my  danghter. 


Hamid. 


Two  hours  before  the  black-cock  crew,  Simon  Glover 
was  wakened  by  a  well-known  voice,  which  called  him 
by  name. 

**  What,  Conachar  !"  he  replied,  as  he  started  from 
sleep,  ^'  is  the  morning  so  far  advanced  f*  and  raising 
his  eyes,  thq|person  of  whom  he  was  dreaming  stood  be- 
fore him  ;  and  at  the  same  moment,  the  events  of  yes- 
terday rushing  on  his  recollection,  he  saw  with  surprise 
that  the  vision  retained  the  form  which  sleep  had  assign- 
ed it,  and  it  was  not  the  mail-clad  Highland  Chief,  with 
claymore  in  hand,  as  he  had  seen  him  the  preceding  night, 
but  Conachar  of  Curfew  Street,  in  his  humble  appren- 
tice's garb,  holding  in  his  hand  a  switch  of  oak.  An  ap- 
parition would  not  more  have  surprised  our  Perth  burgher. 
As  be  gazed  with  wonder,  the  youth  turned  upon  him  a 
piece  of  lighted  bog-wood  which  he  carried  in  a  lantern, 
and  to  his  waking  exclamation  replied, — 

**  Even  so,  father  Simon  ;  it  is  Conachar,  come  to  re- 
new our  old  acquaintance,  when  our  intercourse  will 
attract  least  notice." 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  on  a  tressel  which  answered 
the  purpose  of  a  chair,  and  placing  the  lantern  beside 
him,  proceeded  in  the  most  friendly  tone. 

"  I  have  tasted  of  thy  good  cheer  many  a  day,  father 
Simon — I  trust  thou  hast  found  no  lack  in  my  family  ?*' 

"  None  whatever,  Eachin  Maclan,"  answered  the 
Glover, — for  the  simplicity  of  the  Celtic  language  and 
manners  rejects  all  honorary  titles ;  "  it  was  even  too 
good  for  this  fasting  season,  and  much  Ipo  good  for  me, 
since  I  must  be  ashamed  to  think  how  hard  you  fared  *in 
Curfew  Street." 
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"  Even  too  well,  to  use  your  own  word,"  said  Ccnia- 
ehar,  *^  for  the  deserts  of  an  idle  apprentice,  and  for  the 
(vants  of  a  joung  Highlander.  But  yesterday,  if  there 
was,  as  i  trust,  enough  of  food,  found  you  not,  good 
Glover,  some  lack  of  courteous  welcome  ?  Excuse  it 
not, — I  know  you  did  so.  But  I  am  young  in  authority 
with  my  people,  and  I  must  not  too  early  A*kw  their  at- 
tention to  the  period  of  my  residence  in  the  Lowlands, 
which,  however,  )  cap  nevj^  fcirg«l.'' 

'^  I  understsifid  the  cau$e  entirely,'^  s44  ^linKm  i  '^  am} 
therefore  it  is  unwillingly,  and  as  it  were  by  force,  that  I 
have  made  so  ^arly  a  visit  hitj^r/' 

<<  Hush,  father,  hush  1  It  is  well  you  are  ^(una  t^  f^ee 
some  of  my  (iighlaad  spleRdcHir  while  yc^t  qporklesT-r 
Return  after  Palm-Sunday,  and  who  kiiQws^hon)<)ir  wbfK| 
you  may  find  in  tlie  territories  w^  QPW  posises^  !  Tbfl 
Wild-cat  may  have  xo^de  bis  lodge  wb^-P  t^e  baiQqiie^ 
ting  bow^r  of  Maclaa  pow  atSL^ds," 

The  young  Chief  was  9ilei^t,  ao4  pressed  ^  t^  ^ 
the  rod  to  bis  lips,  as  if  to  guar^  {(gainst  Rtteri^g  fpqr^ « 

<'  There  is  no  fear  of  that,  Eacbin,"  said  Siaion,  ii| 
that  v^gue  way  in  which  lukewarm  comforters  e^deavouJT 
to  turn  the  reflections  of  their  friends  from  the  considera- 
tion of  inevitable  danger. 

"  There  is  fear,  and  theye  is  peril  of  utter  ruin,"  an- 
swered Eachin  |  '^  and  there  is  positive  certain^  of  great 
loss.  I  maryel  my  father  cops^nted  to  this  wily  propo^ 
sal  of  Albany.  1  would  MacGillie  Chattacban  woidd 
take  with  me^  and  then,  instead  of  wasting  our  b^st  blood 
against  each  other,  we  would  go  down  together  to  Stratb- 
more,  and  kill  and  take  possession.  I  would  r-ule  at  Perth, 
and  he  at  Dundee,  and  all  the  Great  Strath  sliould  be 
our  own  to  tfee  banks  of  the  Frith  of  Tay.  Such  is  the 
policy  I  have  caught  from  your  old  grey  head,  father  Si- 
mon, when  holdmg  a  trencher  at  thy  back,  and  listeain| 
to  thy  evening  talk  with  Bailie  Craigdallie.'* 

The  tongue  is  wdl  called  an  unruly  member,  t)iougbt 
die  Glover*  Her^.  bayi^  I  bii^n  holding  ^  qanc)le  to  tb^ 
devil,  to  show  him  the  way  to  mischief. 
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]^ut  h^  Qply  9aid  aIqwI,  ^^  TliesM>l90S  come  top  late." 

*'  ^Tpp  l^tpy  indeed,''  answjered  Eaciuo-  "  The  uidej^- 
Uires  of  bait}^  are  si^ed  by  oujr  marks  ^d  seals ;  \1)^ 
burnii)]^  h^t,e  pf  t)ie  CUo  Qubejle  ^d  C^q  Chattan  is 
blown  up  to  ^iij^ie^tinguisliable  flame  by  mutual  insults 
and  boasts.  Yes,  the  time  i$  passed  by.— ^ut  to  ttiine 
own  afrmrs,  f^fh^r  Glover.  It  is  religion  that  has  brought 
thee  hither,  as  \  hmx  frqm  Neil  BooshaUoch.  Surely, 
my  exp^rienc^  of  ^Hy  pjrudf^nce  did  not  lead  me  to  sus- 
pect thee  of  any  quarrel  yfiih  Mother  Church.  As  for 
my  old  acquaintance  ^atl^^r  P)^p^n(,  he  is  one  of  those 
who  hunt  afti^r  tlie  cf qwq  of  n^futyrdoip,  ^d  think  a  stake, 
surrounded  with  blazing  i^ts,  better  wqrth  embrficing 
than  a  willing  bride.  t|e  is  a  very  knight-errant,  in  de- 
fence of  bis  religious  notions,  and  doe$  battle  wherever 
he  comes.  He  hath  already  ^  quarrel  with  the  n^onks  of 
Sibyl's  }sle  yondpf^  al>9vit^9me  point  pf  dpotrin§«rHa8t 
seen  him  ?" 

"  I  havq,"  answppd  Simpa  ;  ^'  but  w^  sppke  litde  to- 
gether, the  time  being  prying." 

"  I^e  mjjy  Ijay?  said  tii^  tbey^  i^  ^  third  person, — 
one  more  likely,  1  think,  to  be  a  true  fugitive  for^religion, 
than  either  you,  a  shrewd  citizea,  or  he,,  a  ^vrangling 
preacher, — who  would  b^  right  heartily  welcoi;ne  to  share 
our  protection  ? — ^T^iou  ari  dull,  man,  and  wilt  not  guess 
my  meaning — Thy  daughter, Catharine  ? 

These  last  words  the  young  Cbi^f  sppke  in  English  ; 
and  he  continued  th^  conyersatiqili  in  tljiat  language,  as  if 
appxehensiy^  9f  bei^g  pyerhe^rd  j  8|nd,  indeed,  as  if  under 
the  sense  of  some  involuntary  hesita^O!;^ 

"»  My  4ft¥?^^  i?%^V^R?r'  ^*-*^  ^^  Qtover,  remem- 
b^erini  ^tij^t  ^^^  C^^t^iisj^sun  had  tpld  hiin,  'f  is  well  and 
sufe.^  "      .    " ' 

'**  But  where,  or  with  whom  ?"  said  the  young  Chief, 
"  Ai?d  ^yl^^eljpM  carne  she  ^ot  with  y^u  ?  Think  you 
the  Clan  ^uh^Ie  h^v^  no  paillis^chs^as  ;|ctive  as  old  Dor- 
othy, whose  hand  has  warmed  my  bs^ffits®  befor^^now  to 
wait  upon  t^^  daughter  of  their  ChiefUip'a  og^t^r  ^'* 
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**  Again  I  thank  jou,"  said  the  Glover,  <*  and  doabt 
neither  your  power  nor  your  will  to  protect  my  daughter, 
as  well  as  myself.  But  an  honourable  lady,  the  friend 
of  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  hath  offered  her  a  safe  place  of 
refuge,  without  the  risk  of  a  toilsome  journey  dirough  a 
desolate  and  distracted  country." 

**  Oh,  ay,— Sir  Patrick  Charteris,"  said  Eachin,  in  a 
more  reserved  and  distant  tone — "  he  must  be  preferred 
to  all  men,  widiout  doubt ;  he  is  your  friend,  I  think  '*^ 

Simon  Glover  longed  to  punish  this  affectation  of  a 
boy,  who  had  been  scolded  four  times  a-day  for  running 
into  the  street  to  see  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  ride  past ;  but 
he  checked  his  spirit  of  repartee,  and  simply  said, — 

**  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  has  been  Provost  of  Perth  for 
seven  years  ;  and  it  is  likely  is  so  still,  since  the  magis- 
trates are  elected,  not  in  Lent,  but  at  St.  Martinmas." 

"  Ah,  father  Glover,"  said  the  youth,  in  his  kinder 
and  more  familiar  mode  of  address,  **  you  are  so  used  to 
see  the  sumptuous  shows  and  pageants  of  Perdi,  that  you 
would  but  little  relish  our  baibarous  fesdval  in  compari- 
son. What  didst  thou  think  of  our  ceremonial  of  yes- 
terday ?" 

'*  It  was  noble  and  touching,"  said  die  Glover ;  <<  and 
to  m^,  who  knew  your  father,  most  especially  so.  When 
you  rested  on  the  sword,  and  looked  around  you,  me- 
thought  I  saw  mine  old  friend  Gilchrist  Maclan  arisen 
from  the  dead,  and  renewed  in  years  and  in  strength." 

**  I  played  my  part  there  boldly,  I  trust ;  and  showed 
little  of  that  paltry  apprentice  boy,  whom  you  used  u>- 
use  just  as  he  deserved." 

''  Eachin  resembles  Conachar,"  said  the  Glover,  *<  no 
more  than  a  salmon  resembles  a  par,  though  men  say 
they  are  the  same  fish  in  a  different  state ;  or  than  a  but- 
terfly resembles  a  grub." 

^*  Thinkest  thou  that  while  I  was  takmg  upon  mB  the 
power  which  all  women  love,  I  would  have  been  myself 
an  object  for  a  maiden's  eye  to  rest  upon  ? — ^To  speak 
plain,  what  would  Catherine  have  thought  of  me  in  the 
eeremonial  ?" 
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We  approach  die  shaBows  now,  thought  Simon  Glorer  ; 
«id  without  nice  pilotage,  we  drive  right  on  shore. 

^^  Most  women  like  show,  Eachin  ;  but  I  think  my 
daughter  Catharine  be  an  exception.  She  would  rejoice 
in  the  good  fortune  of  her  household  friend  and  playmate  } 
but  ^e  would  not  value  the  i^lendid  Maclan,  captain  of 
Clan  Quhele,  more  than  the  orphan  Conachar.*^ 

"  She  is  ever  generous  and  disinterested,"  replied  the 
young  Chief.  "  But  yourself,  father,  have  seen  the  world 
for  many  more  years  than  she  has  done,  and  can  better 
form  a  judgment  what  power  and  wealth  do  for  those  who 
eajoj  them.  Think,  and  speak  sincerely,  what  would  be 
your  own  thoughts,  if  you  saw  your  Catharine  standing 
under  yonder  canopy,  with  the  command  over  an  hun- 
dred hills,  and  the  devoted  obedience  of  ten  thousand 
vassab  ;  and  as  the  price  of  these  advantages,  her  hand 
in  thatoftheman  who  loves  her  the  best  in  the  world  ?" 

*^  Meaning  in  your  own,  Conachar  ?"  said  Simon. 

**  Ay,  Conachar  caU  me — ^I  love  the  name,  since  it  was 
hj  that  I  have  been  known  to  Catharine." 

"  Sincerely,  then,"  said  the  Glover,  endeavouring  to 
give  the  least  offensive  turn  to  his  reply,  *^  my  inmost 
thought  would  be  the  earnest  wish  that  Catharine  and  I 
were  safe  in  our  humble  booth  in  Curfew  Street,  with 
Dorothy  for  our  only  vassal." 

"  And  with  poor  Conachar  also,  I  trust  ?  You  would 
not  leave  him  to  pine  away  in  solitary  grandeur  ?" 

"  I  would  not,"  answered  the  Glover,  "  wish  so  ill  to 
the  Clan  Quhele,  mine  ancient  friends,  as  to  deprive  them 
at  a  moment  of  emergency,  of  a  brave  young  Chief,  and 
that  Chief  of  the  fame  which  he  is  about  to  acquire  at 
tfaeur  head  in  the  approaching  conflict." 

Eachin  bit  his  lip,  to  suppress  his  irritated  feelings, 
as  he  replied, — **  Words — ^words,— empty  words,  father 
Simon.  You  fear  the  Clan  Quhele  more  than  you  love 
them,  and  you  suppose  their  indignation  would  be  for- 
midable, should  their  Chief  marry  the  daughter  of  a  bur- 
gess of  Perth." 

J  3      VOL.    IT. 
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*^  And  if  I  do  fear  auoh  «n  ksoe^  Hector  Maclan,  have 
I  not  reason  ?  How  have  iU-assorted  marriages  huad  is^ 
sue  in  the  House  of  MacCaUaamore,  in  that  of  the  power- 
ful MacLeans,  nay,  of  the  L^ords  of  the  Isles  themselves  i 
Wlmt  has  ever  come  of  them  Imt  chvorce  ^nd  exfaere^ 
dation — sometimes  worse  fate»  to  the'  amhitioue  intitider  } 
You  could  not  marry  my  child  before  a  priest,  and  you 
<K)uld  only  wed  her  vrUk  ymir  left  hand ;  and  I^'-^he 
checked  the  strain  of  impetuosity  which  the  subject  in- 
spired, and  concluded, — "  And  I  am  an  heaest,  tliough 
humble  burgher  of  Perth,  who  would  rather  my  child 
were  the  lawful  and  undoubted  ^[>ouse  of  a  citif^en  in  my 
own  rank,  than  the  licensed  c(»icubine  of  a  monarch^'* 

'^  I  will  wed  Catharine  before  the  priest  and  befere 
the  world, — ^before  the  altar  and  before  the  black  stones 
of  lona,"  said  the  impetuous  young  man.  "  She  is  the 
love  of  my  youth,  and  there  is  not  a  tie  in  relipoo  or 
honour,  but  I  will  bind  myself  by  them  I  I  have  sounded 
my  people.  If  we  do  but  win  this  combat— and,  with 
the  hope  of  gaimog  Cathaiine^  wq^  shall  win  it-«*4nj 
heart  tells  md  so— ^I  shall  be  so  much  hird  ov^  their  af- 
fections, that  were  I  to  take  a  bride  from  the  a]ms«house» 
so  it  was  my  pleasure,  they  would  hail  her  as  if  she  were 
a  daughter  of  M acCallanmore. — ^But  you  reject  my  suit  ?" 
said  Eachin,  sternly. 

<'  You  put  words  of  ofifence  in  my  mouth,"  said  the 
o]d  man,  <'  and  may  next  punish  me  for  them,  since  I  am 
wholly  in  your  power.  But  with  ray  consent  my  daugh- 
ter shall  never  wed,  save  in  her  own  degree.  H^  heart 
would  break  amid  the  constant  wars  and  scenes  of  bk>od« 
shed  which  connect  themselves  with  your  lot.  If  you 
renlly  love  her,  and  recollect  her  dread  of  strife  and  com- 
bat, you  would  not  wish  her  to  be  sub^cted  to  the  train  of 
military  horrors  in  which  you,  like  youf  father^  must  needs 
be  inevitably  and  eternally  engaged.  Choose  a  bride 
among^  the  daughters  of  the  moimtamH)hie6,  my  son,  or 
fiery  Lowland  nobles.  You  are  fair»  young,  rich,  high- 
born, and  powerful,  and  will  not  woo  in  vaio.  You  will 
readily  find  one  who  will  rejoice  in  your  conquest,  and 
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<jheer  you  under  defeat.  To  Cathwue,  the  one  would 
be  as  frightful  as  the  other.  A  warrior  must  wear  a  steel 
gauntlet — a  gloTe  of  kid-dcb  would  be  torn  to  pieces  in 
an  hour." 

A  dark  cloud  passed  over  the  face  of  the  young  Chief, 
lately  animated  with  so  much  fire. 

"  Farewell,"  he  said,  "  the  only  hope,  which  could 
have  lighted  me  to  fame  or  victory  !*'-^He  remained  for 
a  space  silent,  and  btensely  thou^itful,  with  down-cast 
eyes,  a  lowering  brow,  and  folded  arms.  At  length  he 
raised  his  hands,  and  said,  "  Father,*^fi>r  such  you  have 
been  to  me,*— I  am  about  to  tell  you  a  secret.  Reason 
and  Pride  both  advise  me  to  be  silent,  but  Fate  urges 
me,  and  must  be  obeyed.  I  am  about  to  lodge  in  you 
the  deepest  and  dearest  secret  that  man  ever  confided 
to  man.  But  beware-^^nd  this  conference  how  it  will--* 
beware  how  you  ever  breadie  a  syllable  of  what  I  am  now 
to  trust  to  you  ;  for  know,  that  were  3rou  to  do  so  in  the 
most  remote  comer  of  Scodand,  I  have  ears  to  hear  it 
even  there,  and  a  hand  and  poniard  to  reach  a  traitor's 
bosom. — ^I  am — but  the  word  will  not  out !" 

^  Do.  not  speak  it  then,"  said  the  prudent  Glover  ; 
^  a  secret  is  no  longer  safe  when  it  cix>sse8  the  lips  of 
him  who  owns*  it ;  and  I  desire  not  a  confidence  so  dan-* 
gerotts  as  you  menace  me  with." 

"  Ay,  but  I  must  speak,  and  you  must  hear,^"  said  the 
youth.  "  In  this  age  of  battle,  father,  you  have  yourself 
been  a  combatant  ?" 

"  Once  only,"  replied  Simon,  "  when  the  Southron 
assaulted  the  Fair  City.  I  was  summoned  to  take  my 
part  in  the  defence,  as  my  tenure  required,  like  that  of 
other  craftsmen,  who  are  bound  to  keep  watch  and  ward." 

**  And  how  felt  you  upon  that  matter  ?"  inquired  the 
young  Chief. 

*<  What  can  diat  import  to  the  present  busmess  ?"  said 
Simon,  in  some  surprise. 

**  Much,  else  I  had  not  asked  the  quesdon,**  mswttreA 
Bachin,  in  the  tone  of  haughtiness  wWch  from  dme  to 
time  he  assumed. 
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*<  An  old  man  is  easily  brought  to  speak  of  olden  times/ 
said  Simoni  not  unwilling,  on  an  instant's  reflection,  to 
lead  the  conversation  away  from  the  subject  of  his  daugh< 
ler,  "  and  I  must  needs  confess,  my  feelings  were  mucfi 
^hort  of  the  high  cheerful  confidence,  nay,  the  |>leasnre, 
with  which  I  have  seen  other  men  go  to  battle.  My  life 
and  profession  were  peaceful,  and  though  I  hwe  not 
wanted  the  spirit  of  a  man,  when  the  time  demanded  it, 
yet  I  have  seldom  slept  worse  than  the  night  before  that 
onslaught.  My  ideas  were  harrowed  by  the  tales  we 
were  told  (nothing  short  of  the  truth)  about  the  Saxon 
archers  ;  how  they  drew  shafts  of  a  cloth-yard  length,  and 
used  bows  a  thu-d  longer  than  ours.  When  I  fell  into  a 
broken  slumber,  if  but  a  straw  b  the  mattrass  pricked  my 
side,  I  started  and  waked,  thinking  an  English  arrow  was 
quivering  in  my  body.  In  the  morning,  as  I  began  for 
very  weariness  to  sink  into  some  repose,  I  was  waked  by 
the  tolling  of  the  common  bell,  which  called  us  burghers 
to  the  walls  ; — I  never  heard  its  sound  peal  so  like  a 
passing  knell  before  or  since." 

"  Go  on — ^what  further  chanced  ?"  demanded  Eachin. 

"  I  did  on  my  harness,*'  said  Simon,  "  such  as  it  was 
—took  my  mother's  blessing,  a  high*spirited  woman,  who 
spoke  of  my  father's  actions  for  the  honour  of  the  Fair 
Town.  This  heartened  me,  and  I  felt  still  bolder  when 
I  found  myself  ranked  among  the  other  crafts,  all  bowmen, 
for  thou  knowest  the  Perth  citizens  have  good  skii]  in 
archery.  We  were  dispersed  on  the  walls,  several  knights 
and  squires  in  armour  of  proof  being  mingled  amongst  us, 
who  kept  a  bold  countenance,  confident  perhaps  in  their 
harness,  and  informed  us,  for  our  encouragement,  that  they 
would  cut  down  with  their  swords  and  axes,  any  of  those 
who  should  attempt  to  quit  their  posts.  I  was  kindly  as- 
sured of  this  myself  by  the  old  Kempe  of  Kinfauns,  as 
he  was  called,  this  good  Sir  Patrick's  father,  then  our 
Provost.  He  was  a  grandson  of  the  Red  Rover,  Tom 
of  LongueviUey  and  a  Ukely  man  to  keep  his  wotd,  which 
he  addressed  to  me  in  especial,  because  a  night  of  much 
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discomfoit  may  have  made  me  look  pal^  than  usual ,  and 
besides,  I  was  but  a  lad.'' 

^<  And  did  bis  exhortation  add  to  your  fear  or  your 
cesolutioa  ?''  said  Eachin,  who  seemed  very  attentive. 

'^  To  my  resolution,"  answered  Simon  ;  <<  for  I  think 
nothing  can  make  a  man  so  bold  to  face  one  danger  at 
some  distance  in  his  fronti  as  the  knowledge  of  another 
close  behind  him,  to  push  him  forward.  Well — I  mount- 
ed the  walls  in  tolerable  heart,  and  was  placed  with  others 
on  the  Spey  Tower«  being  accounted  a  good  bowman. 
But  a  very  cold  fit  seized  me  as  I  saw  the  English,  in 
great  order,  with  their  archers  in  front,  and  their  men-at- 
arms  behmd,  marching  forward  to  the  attack  in  strong 
columns,  three  in  number.  They  came  on  steadily,  and 
some  of  us  would  fain  have  shot  at  them  ;  but  it  was 
strictly  forbidden,  and  we  were  obliged  to  remain  motion- 
less^ sheltering  ourselves  behind  the  batd^nent  as  we  best 
might.  As  the  Southron  formed  their  long  ranks  into 
lines,  each  man  occupying  his  place  as  by  magic,  and 
preparing  to  cover  themselves  by  large  shields,  called 
pavesses,  which  they  planted  before  them,  I  again  felt  a 
strange  breathlessness,  and  some  desire  to  go  home  for  a 
glass  of  distilled  waters.  But  as  I  looked  aside,  I  saw 
^e  worthy  Kempe  of  Kinfauns  bending  a  large  cross- 
bow, and  I  thought  it  pity  he  should  waste  the  bolt  on  a 
true-hearted  Scotsman,  when  so  many  Enghsh  were  in 
presence  ;  so  I  e'en  staid  where  I  was,  being  in  a  com- 
fortable angle,  formed  by  two  battlements.  The  English 
tlien  strode  forward,  and  drew  their  bowstrings, — ^not  to 
the  breast,  as  your  Highland  kerne  do,  but  to  the  ear, — 
and  sent  off  their  volleys  of  swallow-tails  before  we  could 
call  on  St.  Andrew.  I  winked  when  I  saw  them  haul  up 
their  tackle,  and  I  believe  I  started  as  the  shafts  began  to 
rattle  against  the  parapet.  But  looking  round  me,  and 
seeing  none  hurt  but  John  Squallit,  the  town-crier,  whose 
jaws  were  pierced  through  with  a  cloth-yard  shaft.  I  took 
heart  of  grace,  and  shot  b  my  turn  with  good  will  and 
good  aim.     A  litde  man  I  shot  at,  who  had  just  peeped 
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out  from  MMftd  Irs  targ&t,  dfrae  whb  ft  shiA  llirdii|^  fatt 
shoulder.  The  Provost  cried — ^  Well  stilehed,  Simxm 
Glover  !^— '  Samt  John,  tot  Ihs  own  town,  my  fellow- 
craftsmefl  !'— shoiHJed  1<— though  I  was  then  bia  an  ap- 
prentice. Aiid  if  you  will  believe  iu9yin  tb«  rest  of  the  skir- 
mish, which  was  ended  by  the  foes  drawisg  0ff,l  drew  bew- 
stringaud  loosed  shaft  as  cahnly  as  if  I  had  been  shooting  at 
butts  instead  of  luea's  breasts.  I  gained  some  evedit,  aod  I 
have  ever  afterwards  thought,  that  in  ease  of  aeeessity,  (for 
with  me  it  had  never  been  matter  of  choiee,)  I  sho«4d  not 
have  lost  it  agaln.—And  this  is  all  tean  tell  e4  warlike  experi- 
ence in  battle.  Other  dangers  I  hare  bad,  which  I  h^ve 
endeavoured  to  avoid  like  a  wise  man,  or,  when  they  were 
Aevitable,  I  have  faced  them  like  a  true  one.  Upon  other 
terms  a  map  eaanot  live  or  bold  19  his  head  in  Scotland." 

"•  I  undepsland  your  lale,"  said  Eacbin  }  ^^  but  I  shall 
Ind  it  difficult  to  make  you  credit  mine,  knowiii^  the  race 
df  which  I  am  descended,  and  especially  that  I  am  the 
M>n  of  bim  whom  we  hi^ve  this  day  laid  in  the  tonib-^well 
that  he  lies  where  he  will  never  learn  what  you  are  now 
io  hear  !  Look,  my  fatlier-^tbe  liglH  which  I  bear  grows 
abort  and  pale,  a  few  minutes  will  extinguish  ii^-4Hit  be- 
fore it  expires,  the  hideous  tale  will  be  told.-^^Father,  J 
am-<^a  (^oward  !*-^It  is  said  at  last,  and  the  secret  of  my 
disgrace  is  in  keeping  of  anotl>er.!" 

The  young  man  sunk  back  in  a  species  of  syn.'tope, 
produced  by  the  agoi^  of  his  mind  as  be  made  the  fatal 
communication.  The  Glover,  moved  as  well  by  fear  as 
by  compassion,  applied  himself  to  recaU  him  to  life,  and 
succeeded  in  doing  so,  but  not  in  restoring  him  to  ccNupo* 
sure.  He  hid  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  his  tears 
flowed  plentifully  and  bitterly. 

'<  For  Our  Lady's  sake,  be  composed,"  said  the  old 
man,  <^  and  recall  the  vile  word  !  I  know  you  better  than 
yourself — ^you  are  no  coward,  but  only  too  young  and  in- 
experienced, ay,  and  somewhat  too  quick  of  fancy,  to 
have  the  steady  valour  of  a  bearded  man.  I  would  hear 
no  other  man  say  that  of  you,  Conachar,  without  giving 
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l|im  the  lie«-«Yoa  are  no  coward-*^!  bare  seen  iygh  sparks 
M  spirit  Aj  from  feu  even  on  slight  enough  provocation." 

<'  Hi^  sparks  of  pride  uid  passion  !"  said  the  unfor- 
tunate youth,  '^  but  when  saw  you  them  supported  by  the 
resolution  that  should  have  hacked  them  ?  the  sparks  you 
speak  of,  fell  on  my  dastardly  heart  aa  on  a  piece  of  ite 
which  couM  catch  fire  from  nothing^^^  my  offended 
pride  urged  me  to  strike,  my  weakness  of  mind  prompted 
i'AG  the  next  moment  to  fly." 

^  "  Want  of  habit,"  said  Simon ;  "  it  ifi  1^  clambering 
over  walls  that  youths  learn  to  scale  precipices.  Begin 
with  sHgfat  feudfl — exercise  daily  die  arms  of  your  coun- 
try in  tourney  with  your  followers." 

^<  And  what  leisure  is  there  for  this  ?"  exclaimed  the 
young  Chief,  starting  as  if  something  horrid  had  occurred 
to  his  imagination.  *^  How  many  dajrs  are  there  betwixt 
diis  hour  and  Palm  Sunday,  and  what  is  to  chance  then  ? 
-—A  list  encMsed,  frtmi  which  no  man  can  stir,  more  than 
the  poor  bear  who  is  chained  to  his  stake.  Sixty  living 
men,  the  best  and  fiercest,  (one  alone  excepted !)  which 
Albyn  can  send  down  from  her  mountains^  all  atfairst  for 
each  other's  blood,  wliile  a  King  and  his  nc^les,  and 
shouting  thousands  besides,  attend,  as  aCa  theatre,  to  en- 
conrage  their  demcHiiac  friry !  Blows  clang,  and  blood 
flows,  thicker,  faster,  redder — ^they  rush  on  each  other 
like  madmen — ^they  tear  each  other  like  wild  beasts — ^the 
wounded  are  trodden  to  death  amid  the  feet  of  their  com- 
panions !  Blood  ebbs,  arms  become  weak — but  there 
must  be  no  parley,  no  truce,  no  interruption,  while  any  of 
the  m^med  wretches  remain  alive  !  Here  is  no  crouch- 
ing behmd  battlements,  no  fighting  with  missile  weapons, 
— all  is  hand  to  hand,  till  bands  can  no  kmger  be  raised 
io  maintain  the  ghastly  conflict! — ^If  such  a  field  is  so  bor« 
rible  in  idea,  what  think  you  it  will  be  in  reality  ?" 

The  Glover  remained  silent. 

"  I  say  again,  what  think  you  ?" 

"  I  can  only  pity  you,  Conachar,"  said  Simon.  **  It 
IS  hard  to  be  the  descendant  of  a  lofty  line-^the  son  of  a 
qoble  father — the  leader  by  birth  of  a  gallant  array— and 
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yet  to  want,  or  thbk  you  want,  (far* still  I  trust  the  imi)l 
lies  much  in  a  quick  fancy,  that  over-estbnates  danger,) 
to  want  that  dogged  quality,  which  is  possessed  by  every 
game-cock  that  is  worth  a  handful  of  com,  every  hound 
that  is  worth  a  mess  of  offiil.  But  how  chanced  it,  that 
with  such  a  consciousness  of  inabifity  to  fight  m  this  bat* 
de,  you  proffered  even  now  to  share  your  chiefdom  with 
my  dau^ter  ?  Your  power  nnist  depend  on  your  fighting 
this  combat,  and  in  that  Catharine  cannot  help  you." 

"  You  mistake,  old  man,"  replied  EscIbb  ;  "  wer^ 
Catharine  to  look  kindly  on  the  earnest  love  I  bear  her, 
it  would  carry  me  against  the  front  of  the  enemies  with 
the  mettle  of  a  war-horse.  Overwhelming  as  my  sense 
of  weakness  is,  the  feeling  that  Catharine  looked  on  would 
give  me  strength.  Say  yet— oh,  say  yet-nsdie  diaU  be 
mine  if  we  gain  the  combat,  and  not  the  Goto  Chrom 
himself,  whose  heart  is  oT  a  piece  with  his  anvil,  ever 
went  to  battle  so  light  as  I  shall  do  i  One  strong  passion 
b  conquered  by  another." 

^<  This  is  folly,  Conachar.  Cannot  the  recoileetions  oi 
your  interest,  your  honour,  your  kindred,  do  as  much  to 
stir  your  courage,  as  the  thoughts  of  a  brent-browed  lass  ? 
Fie  upon  you,  man  !" 

"  You  tell  me  but  what  I  have  told  myself— but  it  is 
-in  vain,"  replied  Eachin,  with  a  sigh.  **  It  is  only  whilst 
the  timid  stag  is  paired  with  the  doe,  that  he  is  desperate 
and  dangerous.  Be  it  from  coni^itution — be  it^  as  our 
Highland  cailliachs  will  say,  firom  the  milk  of  the  White 
Doe — ^be  it  from  my  peaceiul  education,  and  die  experi- 
ence of  your  strict  restraint — be  it,  as  you  think,  firom  an 
over-heated  fancyj  which  paints  danger  yet  more  dangerous 
and  ghastly  than  it  is  in  reality,  I  cannot  tell.  But  I  know 
^my  failing,  and— yes,  it  must  be  said  ! — so  sorely  dread 
that  I  cannot  conquer  it,  that,  could  I  have  your  consent 
to  my  wishes  on  such  terms,  I  would  even  here  make  a 
pause,  renounce  the  rank  I  have  assumed,  and  retire  into 
humble  life." 

"  What,  turn  Glover  at  last,  Conachar  ?"  s-iid  ^mon  ; 
'  this  beats  the  legend  of  St.  Crispin.      N*:y,  nay,  your 
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hand  was  not  framed  for  that ;  you  shall  spoil  me  oo  more 

doe-skins." 

*'  Jest  not,"  said  Eachin,  ^^  I  am  serious.  If  I  cannot 
labour,  I  will  bring  wealth  enough  to  live  without  it. 
They  will  proclaim  me  recreant  with  horn  and  war-pipe 
— ^Let  them  do  so— Catharine  wiU  love  me  the  better  that 
I  have  preferred  the  paths  of  peace  to  those  of  bloodshed, 
and  Father  Clement  shail  teach  us  to  pity  and  forgive  tli« 
world,  which  will  load  us  with  reproaches  that  wound  not. 
I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  men — Catharine  will  enjoy  all 
that  unbounded  affection  can  confer  upon  her,  and  will  be 
freed  from  apprehension  of  the  sights  and  sounds  of  hor- 
ror, which  your  ill-assorted  match  would  have  prepared 
for  her  ;  and  you,  Father  Glover,  shall  occupy  your 
chimney-corner,  the  happiest  and  most  honoured  man 
'  tliat  ever " 

"  Hold,  Eachin — I  prithee,  hold,"  said  the  Glover  ; 
"  tlie  fir  light,  with  which  this  discourse  must  terminate, 
bums  very  low,  and  I  would  speak  a  word  in  my  turn,  and 
plain  dealing  is  best.  Though  it  may  vex,  or  perhaps 
enrage  you,  let  me  end  these  visions  by  saying  at  once — 
Catharine  can  never  be  yours.  A  glove  is  the  emblem  ol 
faith,  and  a  man  of  my  craft  should  therefore  less  than 
any  other  break  his  own.  Catharine's  hand  is  promised 
— promised  to  a  man  whom  you  may  hate,  but  whom  you 
must  honour —  to  Henry  the  Armourer.  The  match  is 
fitting  by  degree,  agreeable  to  their  mutiifil  wishes,  and  1 
have  given  my  promise.  It  is  best  to  be  plain  at  once — 
resent  my  refusal  as  you  will — I  am  wholly  in  your  powei 
— But  nothing  shall  make  me  break  my  word." 

The  Glover  spoke  thus  decidedly,  because  he  was  aware 
from  experience  that  the  very  irritable  disposition  of  hif 
former  apprentice  yielded  in  most  cases  to  stern  and  de- 
cided resolution.  Yet  recollecting  where  he  was,  it  was 
with  some  feelings  of  fear  that  he  saw  the  dying  flame 
leap  up,  and  spread  a  flash  of  light  on  the  visage  of  Eachin, 
which  seemed  pale  as  the  grave,  while  his  eye  rolled  like 
that  of  a  maniac  in  his  fever  fit.  The  light  instantly  sunk 
down  and  died,  and  Simon  felt  a  momentary  terror,  lest  he 
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«hoi|14  b%y#  la  dUqpiile  for  his  life  vrkh  tbe  youth,  wbooi 
he  knew  to  be  capable  of  violent  actions  when  highly  ex- 
cited, liowever  short  a  period  his  nature  could  support  the 
(ueasures  which  his  passion  conunenced.  He  was  re- 
lieved by  the  voice  of  Eachin,  who  muttered  in  a  hoarse 
and  altered  tone, — 

^^  Let  what  we  have  spoken  this  night  rest  in  silence 
for  ever — If  thou  bring'st  it  to  light,  thou  wert  better  dig 
thine  own  grave," 

Thus  speaking,  tbe  door  of  the  but  opened,  admitting 
a  gleam  of  moonshine.  The  form  of  the  retiring  Chief 
crossed  it  for  an  instant,  the  hurdle  was  then  closed,  and 
the  shieling  left  in  darkness. 

Simon  Glover  felt  relieved,  when  a  conversation,  fraught 
with  ofience  and  danger,  was  thus  peaceably  terminated. 
But  he  remained  deeply  affected  by  tbe  condition  of 
Hector  Maelan,  whom  he  had  himself  bred  up. 

"  The  poor  child,"  said  he,  "  to  be  called  up  to  a 
place  of  eminence,  only  to  be  hurled  from  it  with  con- 
tempt !  What  he  told  me  I  partly  knew,  having  often  re- 
marked that  Conachai*  was  more  prone  to  quarrel  than  to 
fight.  But  this  overpowering  fsunt-heartedness,  which 
neither  shame  nor  necessity  can  overcome,  I,  though  no 
Sir  William  Wallace,  caniiot  conceive.  And  to  propose 
himself  for  a  husband  to  my  daughter,  as  if  a  bride  were 
to  find  courage  for  herself  and  the  bridegroom  !  No,  no 
— Catharine  nmst  wed  a  man  to  whom  she  may  say, — • 
*  Husband,  spare  your  enemy' — ^not  one  in  whose  behalf 
she  must  cry,—*  Generous  enemy,  spare  my  husband.' " 

Tired  out  with  these  reflections,  the  old  man  at  length 
fell  asleep.  In  the  morning,  he  was  awakened  by  his 
friend  the  Booshalloch,  who,  with  something  of  a  blank 
fisage,  proposed  to  him  to  return  to  his  abode  on  the 
oieadow  at  tbft  Balk)ught  He  apologized,  that  the  Chief 
;ould  not  see  Simon  Glover  that  morning,  being  busied  with 
things  about  the  expected  coipbat ;  and  that  Eachin  Mac- 
Can  t  bought  the  residence  at  the  Ballough  would  be  safest  fiv 
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Simon  Glover's  health,  and  had  given  charge  that  every 
cure  should  be  taken  for  his  protection  and  accommodation. 

Niei  Booshallocb  dilated  on  these  circumstances,  to 
gloss  over  tlie  neglect  impKed  in  the  Chiefs  dismissing 
his  visiter  without  a  particular  audience. 

"  His  father  knew  better,"  said  the  herdsman.  "  But 
where  should  he  have  learned  manners,  poor  thing,  and 
bred   up  among  your  Perth  burghers,  who,  excepting 

fourself,  neighbour  Glover,  who  speak  Gaelic  as  well  as 
do,  are  a  race  incapable  of  civility  ?*' 

Simon  Glover,  it  may  be  well  believed,  felt  none  of  the 
want  of  respect  which  his  friend  resented  on  his  account. 
On  the  contrary,  he  greatly  preferred  the  quiet  residence 
of  the  good  herdsman,  to  the  tumultuous  hospitality  of 
the  daity  festival  of  the  Chief,  even  if  there  had  not  just 
passed  aji  intecview  with  EachM  upon  a  softjeet  which  it 
wouM  be  most  painful  to  revive. 

To  die  BaAough,  therefore,  he  quietly  retreated,  where, 
eould  he  hare  been  seeure  of  Catherine's  safety,  hia  leis- 
ure was  spent  pleaaaady  enough.  Hrs  amusemeal  was 
saffing  on  the  lake,  in  a  little  skilF,  which  a  HigMand  boy 
managed,  while  the  old  man  angled.  He  frequently  land- 
ed on  the  Iktle  isfand,  where  he  mused  over  the  tomb  of 
hb  old  ftiend  GKlehrist  Maclan,  and  made  friends  with  the 
monks,  preafenting  the  prior  with  gloves  of  martin's  fur, 
and^  die  superior  officers  with  each  of  them  a  pair  raad<e 
from  the  skin  of  the  wild-cat.  The  cutting  and  stitcbinp 
of.  dtese  Ktde  presents,  served  to  beguile  the  time  after 
sunset,  whilie  die  family  of  the  herdsman  crowded  around, 
admiring  his^  address,  and  listening  to  the  tales  and  songg 
wtA  which  the  old  nian  had  skill  to  p»ss  sway  a  heavy 
evening. 

It  must  he  tonbssti  that  tbe  caurio«s  Glover  avoided 
the  conversation  of  Fi&ther  dement,  whein  h#  enmneoaBly 
eonsrdered  aiy  rMhet  the  amhor  of  hitf  mis(bnunes'dia»  tlM, 
gu^tless  shar^  of  them.  I  wiB  not,  he  diotiglH!,  to  j^ease^ 
his  fancies,  bse  Ae  good-wilt  of  diese  kind  monk»,  which 
aiay  be  one  *ay  usefel'  to  me.  1  have  suife»e<it  ewotigh  hf 
Hs  preachments  akeadr,  I  trow.      Littll9>  A©  mmr  mi 
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much  the  poorer  hare  they  made  me.  No,  no,  Catharine 
and  Clement  may  ttunk  as  they  will ;  but  I  will  take  tlie 
first  opportunity  to  sneak  back  like  a  rated  bound  at  the 
call  of  his  Inaster,  submit  to  a  plentiful  course  of  hair- 
cloth and  whip-cord,  disburse  a  lusty  mulct^  and  become 
whole  with  the  church  again. 

More  than  a  fortnight  had  passed  since  the  Glover  had 
arrived  at  Ballough,  and  he  began  to  wonder  that  be  had 
not  heard  news  of  Catharine  or  of  Henry  Wynd,  to  whom 
he  concluded  the  Provost  had  communicated  the  plan  and 
place  of  his  retreat.  He  knew  the  stout  Smith  dared  not 
come  up  into  the  Clan  Quhele  country,  on  account  of  va- 
rious feuds  with  the  inhabitants,  and  with  Eachin  himself, 
while  bearing  the  name  of  Conachar ;  but  yet  the  Glover 
thought  Henry  might  have  found  means  to  send  him  a 
message^oratoken^by  some  one  of  the  various  couriers 
who  passed  and  repassed  between  the 'court  and  tbe  bead- 
quarters  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  in  order  to  concert  the  terms 
of  the  impending  combat,  the  march  of  the  parties  to 
Perth,  and  other  particulars  requirmg  previous  adjustment. 
It  was  now^e  middle  of  March,  and  the  fatal  Palm-Sun- 
day was  fast  approaching. 

Whilst  time  was  thus  creeping  on,  the  exiled  Glover 
had  not  even  once  set  eyes  upon  his  former  apprentice. 
The  c»re  that  was  taken  to  attend  to  his  wants  and  con- 
venience in  every  respect,  showed  that  he  was  not  for- 
gotten ;  but  yet  when  he  heard  the  Chieftam's  bom  ring- 
ing throt]^h  the  woods,  he  usually  made  it  a  point  to 
choose  his  walk  in  a  different  direction.  One  morning, 
however,  he  found  himself  unexpectedly  in  Eachin's  closi^ 
neighbourhood,  with  scarce  leisure  to  avoid  him  ;  and 
thus  it  happened. 

As  Simon  ^strolled  pensively  through  a  little  sylvan 
glade,  surrounded  on  either  side  with  tall  forest  trees, 
mixed  with  underwood,  a  white  doe  broke  from  the  thicket, 
closely  pursued  by  two  deer  greyhounds,  one  of  which 
griped  her  haunch,  the  other  4ier  throat,  and  pulled  her 
down  within  half  a  furlong  of  the  Glover,  who  was  some- 
thing startled  at  the  suddenness  of  the  incident     The 
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near  and  piercing  blast  of  a  horn,  and  the  baying  of  a 
slow-hound,  made  Simon  aware  that  the  hunters  were 
close  behmd,  and  on  the  trace  of  the  deer.  Hallooing 
and  the  sound  of  men  running  through  the  copse,  were 
heard  close  at  hand.  A  raoment*s  recollection  would 
have  satisfied  Simon,  that  his  best  way  was  to  stand  fast, 
or  retire  slowly,  and  leave  it  to  Eachin  to  acknowledge 
his  presence  or  not,  as  he  snould  see  cause.  But  his 
desire  of  shunning  the  young  man  had  grown  into  a  kind 
of  instinct,  and  in  the  alarm  of  finding  him  so  near,  Simon 
hid  himself  in  a  bush  of  hazels  mixed  with  holly,  which 
altogether  concealed  him.  He  had  hardly  done^  so,  ere ' 
Eachin,  rosy  with  exercise,  dashed  from  the  thioket  into 
die  open  glade,  accompanied  by  his  foster-father,  Torquil 
of  the  Oak.  The  latter^  with  equal  strength  and  address, 
turned  the  struggling  hind  on  her  back,  and  holding  her 
fore  feet  in  his  right  hand,  while  he  knelt  on  her  body, 
offered  his  skene  with  the  left,  to  the  young  Chief,  that 
he  might  cut  the  animal's  throat. 

'^  It  may  not  be,  Torquil ;  do  thine  office,  and  take  the 
assay  thyself.  I  must  not  kill  the  likeness  of  my  foster- 
mother." 

This  was  spoken  with  a  melancholy  smile,  wliile  a  tear 
at  the  same  time  stood  in  the  speaker's  eye.  Torquil 
stared  at  his  young  Chief  for  an  instant,  dien  drew  his 
sharp  woodknife  across  the  creature's  throat  with  a  cut  so 
swift  and  steady,  that  the  weapon  reached  the  back  bone. 
Then  rising  on  his  feet,  and  again  fixing  a  long  piercing 
look  on  his  chief,  he  said,—-"  As  much  as  I  have  done 
to  that  hind,  would  I  do  to  any  living  man  whose  ears ' 
could  have  heard  my  dault  (foster-son)  so  much  as  name 
a  white  doe,  and  couple  the  word  with  Hector's  name  !* 

If  Simon  had  no  reason  before  to  keep  himself  con- 
cealed, this  speech  of  Torquil  furnished  him  with  a  press- 
ing one. 

"  It  cannot  be  concealed,  father  Torquil,"  sdd  Eachin : 
*'  it  will  all  oiit  to  the  broad  day." 

14        VOT,.     It. 
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<'Wh«twiIIotet?  wbatwiUiQ^rQiiddiyri"  aduidTor- 
quil  in  surprise. 

It  is  the  fatal  secret,  thought  Siiaoii,  and  bow,  if  this 
hi^ge  privy  counselldr  cannot  keep  silenee,  I  sbaU  be 
mad^  answerable,  I  suppose,  for  Eaofaia's  dis§r«ee  having 
been  blown  abroad. 

Thinking  thus  anxiously,  he  availed  hiiaaelf,  at  the 
same  time,  of  his  position  to  see  as  much  as  he  eould  of 
what  passed  between  the  afflicted  Chieftain  and  his  con- 
fidant, impelled  by  that  qpirit  of  curiosity  which  f»ompts 
us  in  the  most  momentous,  as  well  as  the  most  trivial  oc- 
casions of  life,  and  which  is  sometimes  found  to  exist  in 
company  with  great  personal  fear. ' 

As  Torquil  listened  to  what  t^achm  commuincated,  the 
young  man  sank  into  his  aritt»,  and  supporting  himself  on 
bis  shoulder,  concluded  lus  cwfessiofii  bf  a  whisper  into 
his  ear.  Torquil  seemed  to  listen  wiA  such  am&aement 
^  to  make  him  inoapable  of  crediting  his  ears.  Aa  if  to 
be  certain  that  it  was  Eaehin  who  spoke,  he  gradually 
roused  the  youth  irom  his  recUniag  posture,  and  holding 
him  up  in  some  measure  by  a  grasp  oft  hie  shouldei,  fixed 
on  him  an  eye  that  seemed  enlarged,  and  at  the  sametimA 
turned  to  stone,  by  the  maf¥els  he  listened  to.  Am4  so 
wild  waxed  the  old  man's  visage  after  be  had  beard  the 
murmured  communication^  that  Simon  Glover  apprefaeod^ 
ed  he  would  cast  the  youth  from  him  as  a  dishonoiired 
thing,  in  which  case  he  might  have  lighted  on  the  wevy 
copse  in  which  he  lay  concealed,  and  occasioned  his  dis- 
covery in  a  manner  equally  painful  aod  dangerous.  But 
the  passions  of  Torquil,  who  entertained  for  his  fester- 
child  even  a  double  portion  of  that  passionate  fondness 
which  always  attends  that  oonnexion  in  the  Highl»ids, 
took  a  di^iDen^  turn, 

'^  I  b^Ueve  it  not  i"**^he  es^claimed  i  *^  U  is  false  of  thy 
father's  child ; — false  of  thy  mother's  son  j — ^falsest  of  my 
dgvit  /  I  ofl^F  my  gage'to  heaven  and  hell,  and  will  mam- 
tain  the  combat  with  him  that  steiU  call  it  true.  Thou 
hast  been  spell-bound  by  an  evil  eye,  my  darling,  and  the 
fainting  which  you  call  cowardice  is  the  work  of  ma§jc* 
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I  remember  Am  iMt  diat  Kniok  ^  torch  out  on  the  hout 
that  thou  wert  borii,r^tbat  hour  of  grief  and  »of  joy* 
Cheer  up,  my  beloved !  Thou  shalt  with  me  to  Iona»  arui 
the  good  St.  Gdiuiibqay  with  the  whole  choir  of  blessed 
saints»  and  i^igels,  who  ever  favoured  thy  race»  ahall  take 
from  thee  the  heart  of  the  wUte  doe,  and  return  that 
which  they  have  stolen  frmn  thee.'*   ' 

Eachin  listened,  with  a  look  as  if  he  would  fain  have  * 
believed  the  words  of  the  conafiorter. 

^^  But,  Torquil,"  he  sai4,  ^*  supposing  this  might  avait 
us,  the  fatal  day  approaches,  and  if  I  go  to  the  lists',  1 
dread  me  we  shall  be  shamed." 

''  It  cannot  be — k  shall  not !"  said  Tor(|ui], — <'  Hell 
shall  not  prevail  so  far-^we  will  steep  tlgr  sword  m  holy 
water, — place  vervam,  St.  JohnVwort,  and  rowan-tree 
b  thy  crest.  We  will  surrouad  thee,  I  and*  thy  eight 
bretfaren^i-^thou  abalt  be  safe  as  in  a  qaetle." 

Again  the  youth  helplessly  asuttared  something,  which, 
from  the  dejected  tone  'm  which  it  was  spicdEeo,  Simon 
could  not  understand^  while  Torqoil's  deep  tones  in  re* 
pLy  fell  fuU  and  distinct  upon  his  ear. 

^i  Yes,  theve  may  be  a  chance  of  withdrawing  thee 
from  the  conflict.  Thou  art  the  youngest  who  is  to  draw 
bkde..  Now,  hear  me,  and  thou  shak  know  what  it  is 
to>  have  a  foiitor-father's  love,  and  how  far  it  exceeds  the 
bve  even  of  kinsmen.  The  youngest  on  the  indenture  of 
tbe  Clan  Chattan  is  Fer^pjihard  Day.  His  father  slew 
mine,  and  the  red  blood  is  seething  hot  between  us — ^I 
looked  ta  Pahn  Sunday  as  the  term  that  should  cool  it— - 
But  mark !.-— Thou  would'st  have  thought  that  the  blood 
in  the  veiflua  of  tUs  Ferqufaard  Day  and  m  mine  would 
not  have  nungled,.  had  they  been  put  into  the  same  veai- 
sel^  yet  kadi  he  oast  the  eyes  of  his  kcre  upon  ray  only 
daughter  Evai-^tbe  fairest  of  our  maidens.  Think  widi 
what  feelings  1  heard  the  news.  It  was  as  if  a  wolf  from 
Ihe  skirts  el  Ferragon  had  said,  <  Grive  me  thy  ctuld  in 
wedlock,  Torquil.'  My  child  thought  not  thus,  she  love^ 
Ferquimi^d,  and  weeps  away  her  coloured  strength  in 
the  dread  of  the  approachii^  battle.     Let  her  give  him 
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but  a  fom  of  frfoiu^  and  wett  1  kndw  he  wiU  forget 
kilb  and  ton,  forsake  the  field,  aad  fly  with  her  to  the 
desert." 

^'  He,  the  youngest  of  the  champions  of  Clan  Chattan 
being  absent,  I,  the  youngest  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  may 
be  excused  from  combat,"  said  Eachin,  blushing  at  the 
mean  chance  of  saffty  thus  open  to  him. 

"  See  now,  my  chief,"  said  Torquil,  "  and  judge  my 
thoughts  towards  thee*— others  might  give  thee  their  owa 
lives  and  that  of  their  sons — I  sacrifice  to  thee  the  hon- 
our of  my  house." 

**  My  friend,  my  father,"  repeated  the  Chief,  folding 
Torquil  to  his  bosom,  "  what  a  base  wretch  am  I  that 
have  a  spirit  dastardly  enough  to  avail  myself  of  your 
sacrifice ! " 

^<  Speak  not  of  that-— Green  woods  have  ears.  Let 
us  back  to  the  camp,  and  send  our  giUies  for  the  venison. 
--•-Back,  dogs,  and  follow  at  heel." 

The  slow^bound,  or  lyme-dog,  luckily  for  Simon,  had 
drenched  his  nose  in  the  blood  of  the  deer,  dse  he  might 
have  found  the  Glover's  lair  in  the  thicket ;.  but  its  more 
acute  properties  of  scent  being  lost,  it  followed  tranquilly 
with  the  gaze^houttds. 

When  the  hunters  were  out  of  sight  and  hearing,  the 
Glover  arose,  gready  relieved  by  their  departure,  and 
began  to  move  off,  in  the  opposite  direetion,  as  fast  as 
his  age  permitted.  His  first  reflection  was  on  the  fidelity 
of  the  foster-father. 

^'  The  wild  mountain  heart  is  faithful  and  true.  Yonder 
man  is  more  like  the  giants  in  romaunts,  than  a  man  of 
mould  like  ourselves,  and  yet  Christians  might  take  an 
example  from  him  for  his  leaky.  A  simple  contrivance 
this  though,  to  finger  aman  from  ofi*their  enemies'  chequer^ 
as:  if  there  would  not  be  twenty  of  the  Wild-cats  ready 
CO  supply  his  place." 

Thus  thought  the  Glover,  not  aware  Hm  the  strictest 
proclamations  were  issued,  prohibiting  any  of  the  two 
contending  cl^s,  their  firiends,  allies,  and  dependents, 
from  coming  within  fifty  mUes  of  Perth,  during  a  week 
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j^fi>re  and  a  week  after  the  aombaty  which  reguktioo 
was  to  be  enforced  by  armed  men. 

So  soon  as  our  friend  Simon  arrived  at  the  habitation 
of  the  herdsman,  he  found  other  news  awaiting  him. 
They  were  brought  by  Father  Clement,  who  came  in  a 
pilgrim's  cloak,  or  dalmatic,  ready  to  commence  his  re- 
turn to  the  southward,  and  desirous  to  take  leave  of  his 
companion  in  exile,  or  to  accept  him  as  a  travelling  com- 
panion. 

'*  But  what,"  said  the  citizen,  '^  has  so  suddenly  in- 
duced you  to  return  within  the  reach  of  danger  ? " 

^'  Have  you  not  heard,"  said  Father  Clement,  ^'  that 
March  and  his. English  allies  having  retired  into  Eng- 
land before  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  the  good  Earl  has  ap-' 
plied  himself  to  redress  the  evils  of  the  commonwealth, 
and  hath  written  to  the  court  letters,  desiring  that  the 
warrant  for  the  High  Court  of  Commission  against  her- 
esy be  withdrawn,  as  a  trouble  to  men's  consciences — 
that  the  nomination  of  Henry  of  Wardlaw  to  be  Pre- 
late of  St.  Andrews,  be  referred  to  the  Parliament,  with 
sundry  other  things  pleasing  to  the  commons  ?  Now, 
most  of  the  nobles  that  are  with  the  King  at  Perth,  and 
with  them  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  your  worthy  Provost, 
have  declared  for  the  proposals  of  the  Douglas.  The 
Duke  of  Albany  hath  agreed  to  them  ;  whether  from 
good-will  or  policy  I  krtownot.  The  good  King  is  easily 
persuaded  to  mild  and  gentle  courses.  And  thus  are  the 
jaw-teeth  of  the  oppressors  dashed  to  pieces  in  their 
sockets,  and  the  prey  snatched  from  their  ravening  tal- 
ons. Will  you  with  me  to  the  Lowlands,  or  do  you  abide 
here  a  little  space  ?  " 

Niel  Booshalloch  saved  his  friend  the  trouble  of  reply. 

"  He  had  the  Chiefs  authority,"  he  said,"  for  saying 
chat  Simon  Glover  should  abide  until  the  champions 
(vent  down  to  the  battle."  In  this  answer  the  citizen  saw 
something  not  quite  consistent  with  his  own  perfect  free- 
dom of  volition  ;   but  he  cared  little  for  it  at  the  time,  ay 
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t  AimirfieA  a  good  apology  for  not  travelling  along  willi 
the  clergy^man. 

"An  exemplary  man,^  he  said  to  hfa  friend,  Pfiel 
Booshalloeh,  as  soon  as  Father  Clement  had  taken  leave, 
^^  a  great  scholar,  and  a  great  saint.  It  is  a  pity  almost 
he  is  noloR^rindangertobehurned,  as  his  sermon  at  th  : 
stake  would  convert  thousands.  O,  Niel  BooshaHoch  ! 
Father  Clement's  pile  would  be  a  sweet  savouring  sac- 
ri6ce,  and  a  beacon  to  all  devout  Christians.  But  what 
would  the  burning  of  a  borreU  ignorant  burgess  like  me 
serve  ?  Men  offer  not  up  old  gk)ve  leather  for  incense, 
nor  are  beacons  fed  with  undressed  hides,  I  trow.  Sooth 
to  speak,  I  have  too  little  learning  and  too  much  fear  to 
get  credit  by  the  affliir,  and  therefore,  I  should,  hi  our 
homely  phrase,  have  both  die  scathe  and  the  seom  ^    . 

**  TVueforyou,*'  answered  the  herdsman. 


CHAPTER  Xffl. 

We  must  return  to  the  characters  of  our  dramatic  nar- 
rative, whom  we  left  at  Perth,  when  we  accompanied 
tlie  Glover  and  his  fair  daugluer  to  Kinfauns,  and  from 
that  hospitable  mansion  traced  the  course  of  Simon  to 
[x>ch  Tay ;  and  the  Prince,  as  the  highest  personage, 
claims  our  immediate  attention.  This  rash  and  incon- 
siderate young  man  endured  with  some  impatience  his 
sequestered  residence  with  the  Lord  High  Constable 
with  whose  companv,  otherwise  in  every  respect  satis- 
factory, he  became  dissatisfied,  from  no  odier  reason  than 
that  he  held  in  some  degree  the  character  of  his  warder. 
Incensed  against  his  uncle,  and  displeased  with  his  & 
ther,  he  longed  not  unnaturally  for  the  society  of  Sir 
John  Ramorny,  on  whom  he  had  been  so  long  accus- 
toined  to  throw  himself  for  amusement,  and,  though  he 
uould  have  resented  the  imputation   as   an  insult,  fA 
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gaa^aoB  ftB#  dtreodoo*  He^  therefore,  sent  Km  a  ^in- 
moos  to  attend  him,  providing  his  health  permitted ;  and 
directed  Mm  to  eoMe  by  water  to  a  little  pafifion  in  the 
High  ConstaMe^s  garden,  whieh,  fike  that  of  Sir  John^s 
own  lodgings,  ran  down  to  the  Tay.  In  renewing  an  in- 
timacy so  dangerous,  Rothsay  only  remembered  that  he 
had  be^n  Sir  Jobn^Ramorny's  munificent  friend ;  while 
Sir  John,  on  receiving  the  invitation,  only  recollected, 
on  his  part,  the  capricious  insults  he  had  sustained  from 
6is  patron,  the  loss  of  his  hand,  and  the  lightness  with 
which  he  bad  treated  the  subject,  and  the  readteess  with 
which  Rothsay  had  abandoned  his  cause  in  the  matter 
of  the  Bonnet-maker's  slaughter.  He  laughed  bitterly 
when  he  read  the  Prince's  billet. 

^'  Eviot,"  he  said,  '^  man  a  stout  boat  with  six  trusty 
men, — trusty  men,  mark  me— lose  net  a  moment ;  and 
Wd  Dwining  instantly  come  hither.— Heaven  smiles  on 
us,  my  trusty  friend,"  he  said  to  the  mediciner.  "  I  was 
but  beating  my  brains  how  to  get  access  to  this  fickle  boy, 
and  here  he  sends  to  invite  me."  > 

"  Hera  ! — I  see  the  matter  very  clearly,^  said  Dwin- 
ing. <*  Heaven  smiles  on  some  untoward  consequences 
—he  !  he  !  he !" 

'^  No  matter,  the  trap  is  ready ;  and  it  is  baited,  too, 
my  friend,  with  what  would  lure  the  boy  from  a  sanctu- 
ary, though  a  troop  with  drawn  weapons  waited  him  in 
the  church-yard.  Yet  is  it  scarce  necessary.  His  own 
weariness  of  himself  would  have  done  the  job.  Get  thy 
matters  ready — ^thou  goest  with  us.  Write  4o  him,  as  I 
cannot,  that  we  come  instantly  to  attend  his  commands, 
and  do  it  clerkly.  He  reads  well,  and  that  be  owes  to  me." 

"  He  will  be  yotu:  valiancy's  debtor  for  more  know- 
ledge before  he  dies — ^he  !  he  !  be  !  But  is  your  bargain 
sure  with  the  Duke  of  Albany  ?" 

"  Enough  to  gratify  my  ambition,  thy  avarice,  and  the 
revenge  of  both.  Aboard,  aboard,  and  speedily ;  let 
Eviot  throw  in  a  few  flasks  of  the  choicest  wine,  and  some 
cold  baked  meats." 
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'^  But  your  arm,  mgr  lord,  Sir  Joho?  Does  itnot  pab 
you?" 

<<  The  throbbiQg  of  my  heart  fflleoces  the  pain  of  my 
wound.     It  beats  as  it  would  burst  my  bosom." 

'<  Heaven  forbid !"— ;6aid  Dwiniag ;  adding  in  a  low 
voice,  ^^  It  would  be  a  strange  sight  if  it  should.  I  should 
like  to  dbsect  it,  save  that  its  stony  citse  would  spoil  my^ 
best  instruments." 

In  a  few  minutes  tbey  were  in  the  boat,  while  a  speedy 
messenger  carried  the  note  to  the  Prince. 

Rothsay  was  seated  with  the  Cbnstable,  after  their 
noontide  repast.  He  was  sullen  and  silent ;  and  the  Earl 
had  just  asked  whether  it  was  his  pleasure  that  the  table 
should  be  cleared,  when  a  note,  delivered  to  the  Prince, 
changed  at  once  his  aspect. 

"As  you  will,"  he  said.  "  I  go  to  the  pavilion  in  the 
garden^ — always  with  permission  of  my  Lford  Constable, 
— ^to  receive  my  late  master  of  the  Horse." 

"  My  kwrd  ? "  said  Lord  Errol. 

"  Ay,  my  lord ;  must  I  ask  permission  twice  ?" 

"  No,  surely,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Constable ;  "  but 
has  your  royal  Highness  recollected  that  Sir  John  Ra- 
morny — " 

"  Has  not  the  plague  I  hope  ?"  replied  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay.  "  Come,  Errol,  you  would  play  the  surly  turn- 
key ;  but  it  is  not  in  your  nature,— —farewell  for  half  an 
hour." 

"  A  new  folly !"  said  Errol,  as  the  Prince,  flinging 
open  a  lattice  c^  the  ground-parlour  in  which  they  sat, 
stept  out  into  the  garden.  "  A  new  folly,  to  call  back 
that  villain  to  his  counsels.     But  he  is  infatuated." 

The  Prince,  in  the  meantime,  looked  back,  and  said 
hastily, — 

'•  Your  lordship's  good  housekeeping  will  afford  us  a 
flask  or  two  of  wine,  and  a  slight  collation  in  the  pavilion  ? 
I  love  the  al  fresco  of  the  river." 

The  Constable  bowed,  and  gave  the  necessary  orders  j 
so  that  Sir  John  found  the  materials  of  good  cheer  ready 
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displayed,  ifrhen  landing  from  his  barge,  he  entered  the 
pavilion. 

"  It  grieves  my  heart  to  see  your  Highness  under  re« 
straint,"  said  Ramomy,  with  a  well-executed  appearanpe 
of  sympathy, 

"  That  grief  of  thine  will  grieve  mine,'*  said  the 
Prince.  "I  am  sure  here  has  Errol,  and  a  right  true- 
hearted  lord  he  is,  so  tired  me  with  grave  looks,  and 
something  like  grave  lessons,  that  he  has  driven  me  back 
to  thee,  thou  reprobate,  from  whom,  as  I  expect  noth- 
ing good,  I  may  perhaps  obtain  something  entertaining. 
Yet  ere  we  say  mOre,  it  was  foul  work,  that  upon  the 
Fastern^s  Even,  Ramomy.  I  well  hope  thou  gavest  not 
aim  to  it." 

"  On  iliy  honour,  my  lord,  a  simple  mistake  of  the 
brute  Bonthron.  I  did  but  hint  to  him  that  a  dry  beat- 
ing would  be  due  to  the  fellow  by  whom  I  had  lost  a 
hand  ;  and  lo  you,  my  knave  makes  a  double  mistake. 
He  takes  one  man  for  another,  and  instead  of  the  baton 
he  tises  the  axe." 

"  It  is  well  tliat  it  went  no  farther.  Small  matter  for 
the  Bonnet-maker ;  but  I  had  never  forgiven  you  had  the 
Armourer  fallen — ^there  is  not  his  match  in  Britain. — 
But  I  hope  they  hang  the  villain  high  enough  ?* 

"  If  thirty  feet  might  serve,"  replied  Ramomy. 

"  Pah  !  no  more  of  him,"  said  Rothsay,  "  his  wretched 
name  makes  the  good  wine  taste  of  blood. — ^And  what 
are  the  news  in  Perth,  Ramomy  ? — How  stands  it  with 
the  bona  robas  and  the  galliards  ?  " 

"Little  galliardise  stirring,  my  lord,"  answered  the 
Knight.  "All  eyes  are  turned  to  the  motions  of  the 
Black  Douglas,  who  comes  with  five  thousand  chosen 
men  to  put  us  all  to  rights,  as  if  he  were  bound  for  an- 
other Otterburn.  It  is  said  he  is  to  be  Lieutenant  again. 
It  is  certain  many  have  declared  for  his  faction." 

"  It  is  time,  then,  my  feet  were  free,"  said  Rothsay, 
"otherwise  I  may  find  a  worse  warder  than  Errol." 

"Ah,  my  lord  !  were  you  once  away  from  this  place^ 
you  might  make  as  bold  a  head  as  Douglas." 
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"  IUm<Nrny»'  «aid  the  Priuoe,  gravely,  "I  h^ve  but  « 
confused  remembrance  of  your  once  having  proposed 
something  horrible  to  rhe.  Beware  of  such  counsel.  I 
would  be  free — I  would  have  my  person  mt  my  own  dis- 
posal ;  but  I  will  never  levy  arms  against  my  &ther,  nor 
those  it  pleases  him  to  trust." 

"  It  was  only  for  your  Royal  Highness's  personal  free^ 
dom  that  I  was  presuming  to  speal:/'  answered  Ramor- 
ny.  "  Were  I  in  your  Grace's  place,  I  would  get  me 
into  that  good  boat  which  hovers  on  the  Tay,  and  drop 
quietly  down  to  Fife,  where  you  have  many  friends,  and 
make  free  to  take  possession  of  Falkland.  It  is  a  royal 
castle ;  and  though  the  King  has  bestowed  it  in  gift  on 
your  uncle,  yet  surely  even  if  the  grant  were  not  sub- 
ject to  challenge,  your  Grace  might  make  free  with  the 
residence  of  so  near  a  relative." 

"  He  hath  made  free  with  mine,"  said  the  Duke,  "  as 
the  Sfewartry  of  Renfrew  can  tell.  But  slay.  Ramorny 
— hold«-*Did  I  not  hear  Errol  say  that  the  Lady  Mar*- 
jory  Douglas,  whom  they  call  Duchess  t>f  Rothsay,  is  at 
Falkland  ?  I  would  neither  dwell  with  that  lady,  nor  in- 
sult her  by  dislodging  her^" 

"  The  lady  was  there,  my  lord,"  replied  Ramorny ; 
'^  but  I  have  sure  advice  that  she  has  gone  to  meet  her 
father." 

^  Ha !  to  animate  the  Douglas  against  me  i  or  perhaps 
to  beg  him  to  spare  me,  providing  I  come  on  my  knees 
to  her  bed,  as  pilgrims  say  the  Emi^^s  and  Amirals,  up- 
on whom  a  Saracen  Soldan  bestows  a  daughter  in  mar- 
riage, are  bound  to  do  ?  Ramorny,  I  will  act  by  the  Doug- 
las's own  saying,  '  It  is  better  to  hear  the  lark  sing  than 
the  mouse  sques^.'^  I  will  keep  both  foot  and  hand  from 
fetters." 

"  No  place  fitter  than  Falkland,"  replied  Ramorny, 
"  I  have  enough  of  good  yeomen  to  keep  the  place ;  and 
«hould  your  Highness  wish  to  leave  it,  a  brief  ride  reach- 
es the  sea  in  three  directions." 
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'<  Ton  Mf€A  wall.  B«l  m  ahkU  daeofglMn  yonder 
Neith^  mirthi  music,  aor  maidens-^^Ha !''  said  the  heed- 
less Prince. 

^^  Pardon  me,  noble  Duke  ;  but  though  the  Lady  Mar- 
J017  Douglas  be  departed,  like  an  errant  dame  iu  ro- 
mance, to  implore  succour  of  her  doughty  sire,  there  is, 
I  may  say,  a  k>velier,  I  am  sure  a  younger  maiden,  either 
presently  at  Falkland,  or  who  will  soon  be  on  the  road 
thither*  Your  Highness  has  not  forgotten  the  Fair  Maid 
oflrerth?" 

<'  Forget  the  prettiest  wench  in  Scotland  ! — No^^any 
more  than  thou  hast  forgotten  the  hand  that  thou  hadst  in 
the  Curfew  Street  onslaught  on  St.  Valentine's  Eve." 

"  The  hand  that  I  had  9 — Your  Highness  would  say, 
the  hand  that  I  kwt»  Ai9  certain  as  I  shall  never  regain 
it,  Catharine  Glover  is,  or  will  seoo  be,  at  Falkland.  I 
will  not  flatter  your  Highness  by  saying  she  cspects  to 
meet  you*— in  truth,  she  proposes  to  place  herself  under 
the  protectioo  of  the  Lady  Marjory." 

"  The  little  traitress,"  said  the  Prince—"  she  too  to 
turn  against  me?  Sim  deserves  pudshmenti  Ramofny." 

"  I  trust  your  Grace  will  m|]^e  ber  pdnMoe  a  gentle 
one,"  replied  the  knight. 

"  Faiths  I  would  have  been  hear  Father  Confessor  k>ng 
ago,  but  I  have  ever  found  ber  coy." 

^'  Of^rtunity  was  lacking,  my  lord,"  rqilied  Ramor- 
ny  ;  <^  and  time  presses  even  now." 

"  Nay,  I  am  but  too  apt  for  a  frolic ;  but  my  fadier — " 

"  He  is  personally  safe,"  said  Ramomy,  "  and  as  much 
at  freedom  as  ever  he  can  be  ;  while  your  Highness — " 

"  Must  brook  fetters,  conjugal  or  literal— I  baow  it.— 
Yonder  comes  Douglas,  with  his  daughter  in  his  hasa,  as 
haughty,  and  as  harsh-featured  as  bimsdf,  bating  toucbee 
of  age." 

<<  And  at  Falkland,  sits  in  solitude  ibe  Surest  wanch  in 
Scotland,"'  said  Ramomy.  <^  Here  is  penance  and  re- 
straint, y<mder  is  joy  and  freedom." 

*'  Thou  hast  prevailed,  most  sage  coimsettor,"  repfod 
Rothsay ;  "  but  mark  you,  it  shall  be  the  lastof  my  frolics.'* 
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*<  Itr«8t  so,**  replied  Rntfomy ;  **  for,  when  tt  fiberty, 
jrott  may  make. a  good  aceommodadoa  with  your  royal 
father." 

"  I  will  write  to  him,  Ramomy— Gret  the  writing-ma- 
teriab— No,  I  cannot  put  my  thoughts  in  word&— do  thou 
write." 

*<  Your  Royal  Highness  forgets,"  said  Ramomy,  point- 
ing to  his  mutilated  arm. 

*'  Ah  !  that  cursed  hand  of  yours.     What  can  we  do  ?" 

"  So  please  your  Highness,"  answered  his  counsellor, 
^^  if  you  would  use  the  hand  of  the  mediciner,  Dwining 
—He  writes  like  a  clerk." 

"  Hath  he  a  hint  of  the  circumstances  ?  Is  he  possessed 
of  them?" 

^  Fully,"  said  Ramomy ;  and  stepping  to  the  window, 
he  called  Dwining  from  the  boat. 

He  entered  the  presenee  of  the  Prince  of  Scotland, 
ereqping  aa  if  he  trode  upon  eggs,  with  downcast  eyes, 
and  a  frame  that  seemed  shrunk  up  by  a  s^ise  of  awe 
produced  by  ^  occasion. 

*^  There,  fellow,  are  writmg-materials.  I  wiU  make 
trial  of  you-*»thou  know^  the  case— place  my  conduct 
to  ray  father  in  a  fair  light." 

Dwining  sat  down,  aiul  in  a  few  minutes  wrote  a  letter, 
which  he  handed  to  Sir  John  Ramomy. 

«  Why,  the  devil  has  aided  tliee,  Dwining,"  said  the 
knight.  "  Listen,  my  dear  lord. — '  Respected  father  and 
liege  Sovereign, — ^Know  that  important  considerations 
induce  me  to  take  my  departure  from  this  yoult  court, 
purposing  to  make  my  abode  at  Falkland,  both  as  the  seat 
of  my  dearest  uncle  AH>any,  with  whom  I  know  your 
Majesty  would  desire  me  to  use  all  familiarity,  and  as  tlie 
residence  of  one  from  whom  I  have  been  too  long  estrang- 
ed, and  with  whom  I  haste  to  exchange  vows  of  the  closest 
affection  from  henceforward.' " 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay  and  Runomy  laughed  aloud  ; 
and  the  physician,  who  had  listened  to  his  own  scroll  as  if 
't  were  a  sentence  of  death,  encouraged  by  their  applause, 
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nised  bis  ey«s,  utteried  faintly  his  chutefclRig  note  of  He ! 
he  !  and  was  again  grave  and  silent,  As  if  afraid  he  had 
transgressed  the  bourids  of  rereretit  respect. 

"  Admirable  !''  said  the  Prinbe — ^*  Admirdble  !  The 
oH  man  will  apply  all  this  to  the  Duchess,  as  ihey  call  her, 
of  Rothsay. — D\^ining,  thou  should'st  be  a  secretis  to  his 
HofoesB  the  Pope,  who  sometit^es,  it  is  said,  wants  a 
seribe  tha!t  Cikn  make  one  word  record  two  meanings. 
I  will  subscribe  it,  and  have  the  praise  of  the  device. 

"  And  now,  my  lord,"  said  Ramorny,  seeing  the  letter, 
and  leaving  it  behind,  "  will  you  not  to  boat  ?" 

"  Not  till  my  chamberlain  attends,  with  some  clothes 
and  HBcessai^ies—- and  you  may  call  my  sewer  also." 

"  My  lord,"  said  Ramomy,  "  time  pressles,  ahd  prep- 
aration will  but  excite  suspicion.  Your  officers  will  ioUow 
with  tire  mails  td-itiorrovi^.  For  to-night,  I  trust  my  poor 
service  may  suffice  to  wait  on  you  at  table  and  cham- 
ber." 

"  Nay,  this  tithe  it  is  thou  who  forgets,"  said  the  Pt-ince, 
touching  the  wounded  arm  with  his  walking-rod.  "  Re- 
collect, man,  thou  canst  neither  carve  a  capon,  nor  tie  k 
point — a  goodly  sewer,  or  valet  of  the  mouth  !" 
^  Ramomy  grinned  with  ra^e  aiid  pain  ;  for  his  wound, 
though  in  a  way  of  healing,  was  still  highly  sensitive,  and 
even  the  pointing  a  finger  towards  it  made  him  tremble. 

"  Will  your  Highness  6ow  be  pletised  to  take  boat  ?" 

"  Not  till  I  take  leave  of  the  Lord  Constable.  Roth- 
say  must  not  slip  away,  like  a  thief  from  a  prison,  from 
the  house  of  Errol.     Summon  him  hither." 

"  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Ramomy,  "  it  may  be  dan- 
gerous to  our  plan." 

"  To  the  devil  with  danger,  thy  plan  and  thyself ! — ^I 
iflUSt  and  will  act  to  Enrol  as  becomes  us  both." 

The  Earl  entered,  agreeable  to  the  Princess  summons. 

**  I  gave  you  this  trouble,  my  lord,"  said  Rothsay,  with 
the  dignified  courtesy  which  he  knew  so  well  how  to  as- 
sume, "  to  thank  you  for  your  hospitality  and  your  good 
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company.  I  can  enjoy  them  no  longer,  as  presang  affiun 
call  me  to  Falkland." 

"  My  lord,"  said  the  Lord  High  Constable,  "  1  trust 
your  Grace  remembers  that  you  are  under  ward." 

<'  How  ! — under  ward  ?  If  I  am  a  prisoner,  speak 
olainly — if  not,  I  will  uke  my  freedom  to  depart." 

''  I  would,  my  lord,  your  Highness  would  request  his 
Majesty's  permission  for  this  journey.  There  will  be 
much  displeasure." 

*'  Mean  you  displeasure  against  yourself,  my  lord,  or 
against  me  ?" 

^^  I  have  ahready  said  your  Highness  lies  in  ward  here ; 
but  if  you  determine  to  break  it,  I  have  no  warrant — God 
forbid — ^to  put  force  on  your  inclinations.  I  can  but  en- 
treat your  Highness,  for  your  own  sake-r — " 

"  Of  my  own  interests  I  am  the  best  judge— Good 
evening  to  you,  my  lord." 

The  wilful  Prince  stepped  into  the  boat  with  Dwining 
and  Ramorny,  and,  waiting  for  no  other  attendance,  :£viot 
pushed  off  the  vessel,  which  descended  the  Tay  rapidly 
by  the  assistance  of  sail  and  oar,  and  of  the  ebb-tide. 

For  some  space  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  appeared  silent 
and  moody,  nor  did  his  companions  interrupt  his  reflec- 
tions. He  raised  his  head  at  length,  and  said,  ^<  My  father 
loves  a  jest,  and  when  all  is  over,  he  will  take  this  frolic 
at  no  more  serious  rate  than  it  deserves-7-a£t  of  youth, 
with  which  he  will  deal  as  he  has  with  others. — ^Yonder, 
my  masters,  shows  the  old  Hold  of  Kinfauns,  frowning 
above  the  Tay.  Now,  tell  me,  John  Ramorny,  how  thou 
hast  dealt  to  get  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  out  of  tlie  hands 
of  yonder  buU-headed  Provost ;  for  Errol  told  me  it  was 
rumoured  that  she  was  under  his  protection." 

"  Truly  she  was,  my  lord,  with  the  purpose  of  being 
transferred  to  the  patronage  of  the  Duchess, — I  mean  of 
tl)e  Lady  Marjory  of  Douglas.  Now,  this  beetle-headed 
Provost,  who  is  after  all  but  a  piece  of  blundering  valiancy, 
lias,  like  most  such,  a  retainer  of  some  slyness  and  cun- 
ning, whom  he  uses  in  all  his  dealings,  and  whose  sugges- 
lioiis,  he  generally  considers  as  his  own  ideas.    Whenever 
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I  would  possess  mjself  of  a  landward  baron,  I  address 

myself  to  such  a  confidant,  who,  in  the  present  case,  is 
called  Kitt  Henshaw,  an  old  skipper  upon  the  Tay,  and 
who,  having  in  his  time  sailed  as  far  as  Campvere,  holds 
with  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  the  respect  due  to  one  who  has 
seen  fordgn  countries.  This  his  agent  I  have  made  my 
own,  and  by  his  means  have  insinuated  various  apologies, 
in  order  to  postpone  the  departure  of  Catharine  for  Falfc- 
land." 

"  But  to  what  good  purpose  ?" 

"  I  know  not  if  it  is  wise  to  tell  your  Highness,  lest  you 
should  disapprove  of  my  views — ^I  meant  the  officers  of 
the  Commission  for  inquiry  into  heretical  opinions  should 
have  found  the  Fair  Maid  at  Kinfauns,  for  our  beauty  is  a 
peevish,  self-willed  swerver  from  the  Church ;  and  certes, 
I  designed  that  the  Knight  should  have  come  in  for  his 
share  of  the  fines  and  confiscations  that  were  about  to  be 
inflicted.  The  monks  were  eager  enough  to  be  at  him, 
seeing  he  hath  had  frequent  disputes  with  them  about  the 
salmon-tythe.'* 

"  But  wherefore  would'st  thou  have  ruined  the  Knight's 
fortunes,  and  brought  the  beautiful  young  woman  to  the 
stake,  perchance  ?'' 

"  Pshaw,  my  Lord  Duke  ! — Monks  never  bum  pretty 
maidens.  An  old  woman  might  have  been  in  some  dan* 
ger  ;  and  as  for  ray  I^rd  Provost,  as  they  call  Iiim,  if 
they  had  clipped  oflTsome  of  his  fat  acres,  it  would  have 
been  some  atonement  for  the  needless  brave  he  put  on 
me  in  Saint  John's  church." 

"  Methinks,  John,  it  was  but  a  Jbase  revenge,"  said 
Rothsay. 

"  Rest  ye  contented,  ray  lord.  He  that  cannot  right 
himself  by  the  hand,  must  use  his  head. — ^Well,  that 
chance  was  over  by  the  tender-hearted  Douglas's  declar- 
mg  in  favour  of  tender  conscience  ;  and  then,  my  lord, 
old  Heiishaw  found  no  further  objections  to  carrying  the 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth  to  Falkland, — not  to  share  the  dull- 
ness of  the  Lady  Marjorj'^'s  society,  as  Sir  Patrick  Char* 
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teris  and  ste  h^tself  doth  opine,  but  to  keie]^  yduf  Ifigii- 
oess  from  tiring  when  we  returti  from  hunting  m  the  park.** 

There  was  again  a  long  pause,  in  which  the  Prince 
seemed  to  muse  deeply.  At  length  he  spoke. — "  Ra- 
mornjr,  I  have  a  scruple  in  this  matter  ;  but  if  ^  name  it 
to  thee,  the  devil  of  sophistry,  with  which  thou  art  pos- 
sessed, will  argue  it  out  of  me,  as  it  has  done  nliany  others. 
This  girl  is  the  most  beautiful,  one  excepted,  whom  I  ever 
saw  or  knew ;  and  I  like  her  the  more  that  she  bears  ^ome 
features  of — Elizabeth  6(  Douib^r.  But  she,  t  mean 
Catibarine  Glover,  is  contracted,  and  presently  to  be  wed- 
ded, to  Henry  the  Armourer,  a  craftsman  unequalled  for 
skill,  and  a  man-at-arms  yet  unmatched  in  the  l^arrace. 
To  follow  out  this  intrigue  would  db  a  good  fellow  too 
much  wrong.** 

"  Your  Highness  will  not  expect  toe  to  be  very  Solicit- 
ous of  Henry  Smith's  interest,**  said  Ramorny,  looking 
at  fak  wounded  arm. 

**  By  Saint  Andrew  wkh  his  shored  cross,  tftis  disaster 
of  thbe  is  too  much  harped  upon,  John  Ramorby.  Others 
are  content  with  putting  a  finger  into  every  man's  pie,  but 
thou  must  thi'ust  in  thy  whole  *gory  band.  It  is  done,  and 
cannot  be  undone — ^let  it  be  forgotten." 

*'  Nay,  my  lord,  you  allude  to  it  more  frequendy  thaii 
I,**  answered  the  Knight, — '".  in  derision,  it  is  true  ;  while 
I — but  I  can  be  silent  on  the  subject  if  I  cannot  forget  it.** 

"  Well,  then,  I  tell  thee  that  I  have  scruple  about  this 
intrigue.  Dost  tboii  remember,  when  we  went  in  a  frolic 
to  hear.  Father  Clement  preach,  or  rather  to  see  this  fair 
heretic,  that  he  spoke  &s  touchingly  as  a  minstrel  about 
the  rich  man  taking  away  the  poor  man's  only  ewe  lamb  ?** 

^  A  great  matter,  indeed,"  answered  Sir  John,  **  that 
this  churl's  wife's  eldest  son  should  be  fathered  by  the 
Prince  of  Scotland  !  How  many  earls  would  covet  the 
like  fate  for  their  fair  cbuntesses  ?  and  how  many  that  have 
had  such  good  luck  sleep  not  a  grain  the  worse  for  it  ?'^ 

"  And  if  I  might  presume  to  speak,"  said  the  medici- 
ner,  "  the  ancient  laws  of  Scotland  assigned  such  a  priv- 
ilege to  every  feudal  lord  over  his  fenude  vassals,  though 
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a^  ot^wt,  ^  loTet  of  manejr  tui|b  m»de  x^wf  ex- 
change it  lor  gold.*' 

"  I  requv^,  no  afg;imeDt  tqi  urge  me  tq  h^  kwd  to  a 
pretty  wpmaft  :  but  tWa  Catharine  B«is  been  qver  cold  to 
we,"  said  the  Prince* 

"  Nay,  my  )ord/'  aaid  Ranx>m}r,  "  if  youngs  hand^ 
soxne,.  and  a  Prince,  you  know  not  how  to  oiake  yourself 
acpeptable  to  a  fine  wQipau,  it  is  not  for  me  tp  say  more.-' 

"  And  if  it  were  not  far  too  great  audacHy  in  me  to 
qpeak  ajaia*  I  would  say,"  quoth  the  leeqb,  "  that  all 
Perth  knows  that  the  Gow  Chrotn  never  was  the  maiden's 
choice,  but  fairly  fprqed  upon  her  by  her  fathejr.  I  know 
for  certain  that  she  refused  him  repeatedk^," 

^'  Nay,  if  thou  eanst  assure  us  of  th^t,  tn^  caae  is  much 
altered,"  said  Rothsay.  "  Vulcan  was  a  Smith  as  well 
as  Harry  Wynd  j  he  would  needs  wed  Venus,  and  our 
Chronicles  t^U  us  what  came  of  it." 

"  Then  long  may  Lady  Venus  live  and  be  wor dipped," 
said  Sir  John  Ramomy  ;  <'  and  success,  to  the  gallant 
knight  Mars,  who.  goes  a  woqing  to  her  goddees-shiy  !" 

The  discourse  took  a  gay  and  idle  turn  for  a  few  min- 
utes ;  but  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  soon  dropped  it.  <*  I 
have  left,"  be  said,  "  yonder  air  of  the  prisou-'house  ber 
hind  me,  and  yet  my  spirits  scarce  revive.  I  feel  that 
drowsy,  not  unpleasing,  yet  melancholy  mood,,  that  comes 
over  us  when  exhausted  by  exercise,  or  satiated  with 
pleasure.  Some  music  now,  stealing  on  the  ear,  yet  not 
loud  enou^  to  make  us  lift  d^e  eye,  were  a  treat  for  the 
gods." 

«  Your  Graqe  has  but.  to  speak  your  wiahea,  und  the 
nymphs  of  the  Tay  are  as  favourabk  a^  thf;  fm  <W^ 
upon  the  shore.— Bark— it  ii^  a  lujt^^"     ^ 

«  A  lute !"  s?ttd  Urn  Duke  of  Rothsfljr,^  li$ti?nin§; ;  "it 
is,  and  r^u^ely  to.¥chi5d.  I  should  remi^wber  that,  iyv^  faJl> 
Steer  towards  the  h(m  from  wheijce  the  ro.usifj  comLes." 

"  It  is  old  Henshaw,,"  said  R^jpapriiyr^  "  iSTprfeing  up 
the  stream. — Iio^9,  skipper !" 

15*      TQJ[<.   M.. 
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The  boatmen  answered  tfaef  hail,  und  drew  up  along- 
side of  the  Prince's  barge. 

"  Oh  ho !  my  old  friend  !*'  smd  die  Prince,  recogniz- 
ing the  figure  as  well  as  the  appointments' of  the  French 
glee-woman,  Louise.  "  I  think  I  owe  thee  something  for 
being  the  means  of  thy  having  a  fright,  at  least,  upon  St. 
Valentine's  Day.  Into  this  boat  with  thee,  lute,  pnppy 
dog,  scrip  and  all — I  will  prefer  thee  to  a  lady's  service, 
who  shall  feed  thy  very  cur  on  capons  and  canary." 

"  I  trust  your  Highness  will  consider — "  taid  Ramomy. 

"  I  will  consider  nothingbut  my  pleasure,  John.  Pray,  do 
thou  be  so  complying  as  to  consider  it  also." 

"  Is  it  indeed  to  a  lady's  service  you  would  promote 
me  ?"  said  the  glee-maiden.  **  And  where  does  she 
dweU  ?" 

"  At  Falkland,"  answered  the  Prince. 

"  Oh,  I  have  heard  of  that  great  lady  !"  said  Louise  ; 
"  and  win  you  indeed  prefer  me  to  your  right  royal  con- 
sort's service  ?" 

**  I  will  by  my  honour — whenever  I  receive  her  as  such 
—Mark  that  reservation,  John,"  said  he  aside  to  Ramomy. 

The  persons  who  were  in  the  boat  caught  up  the  tidinjz:s, 
and  concluding  a  reconciliation  was  about  to  take  plare 
betwixt  the  royal  couple,  exhorted  Louise  to  profit  by  h  r 
good  fortune,  and  add  herself  to  the  Duchess  of  Roth- 
say's  train.  Several  offered  her  some  acknowledgment 
for  the  exercise  of  her  talents. 

During  this  moment  of  delay,  Ramorny  whispered  to 
Dwining,  "  Make  in,  knave,  with  some  objecUon.  This 
addition  is  one  too  many.  Rouse  thy  wits,  while  I  speak 
a  word  with  Henshaw." 

"  If  I  might  presume  to  speak,"  said  Dwining,  "  as 
one  who  have  made  my  studies  both  in  Spain  and  Arabi ), 
I  would  say,  my  lord,  that  the  ackness  has  appeared  in 
Edinburgh,  and  that  there  may  be  risk  in  admitting  this 
young  wanderer  into  your  Highness's  vicinity." 

<•  Ah !  and  what  is  it  to  thee,"  said  Rothsay,  "  whether 
I  choose  to  be  poisoned  by  the  pestilence  or  the  pothe-v/d- 
ry  ?  Must  thou,  too,  needs  thwart  my  humour  ?" 
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WhOe  the  Prince  thus  sHenced  the  remonstrances  of 
Dwining,  Sir  John  Ramorny  had  snatched  a  moment  to 
learn  from  Henshaw  that  the  removal  of  the  Duchess  of 
Rothsay  from  Falkland  was  still  kept  profoundly  secret, 
and  that  Catharine  Glover  would  arrive  there  that  even- 
ing or  the  next  morning,  in  expectation  of  being  taken 
under  the  noble  lady's  protection. 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay,  deeply  plunged  in  thought,  re- 
ceived this  intimation  so  coldly,  that  Ramorny  took  the 
liberty  of  remonstrating.  **  This,  my  lordf."  he  said, 
**  is  playing  the  spoiled  child  of  fortune.  You  wish  for 
liberty — it  comes.  You  wish  for  beauty — it  awaits  y«u, 
with  just  so  much  delay  as  to  render  the  boon  more  pre- 
cious. Even  your  slightest  desires  seem  a  law  to  the 
Fates  ;  for  you  desire  music  when  it  seems  most  distant, 
and  the  lute  and  song  are  at  your  hand.  These  things, 
so  sent,  should  be  enjoyed,  else  we  are  but  like  petted 
children,  who  break  and  throw  from  them  the  toys  they 
have  wept  themselves  sick  for." 

"  To  enjoy  pleasure,  Ramorny,'*  said  the  Prince,  **  a 
man  should  have  suffered  pain,  as  it  requires  fasting  to 
gain  a  good  appetite.  We,  who  can  have  all  for  a  wish, 
little  enjoy  that  all  when  we  have  possessed  it.  Seest 
thou  yonder  thick  cloud,  which  is  about  to  burst  to  rain  ? 
It  seems  to  stifle  me — tlie  waters  look  dark  and  lurid-— 
the  shores  have  lost  their  beautiful  form——" 

"  My  lord,  forgive  your  servant,"  said  Ramorny. 
**  You  indulge  a  powerful  imagination,  as  an  unskilful 
horseman  permits  a  fiery  steed  to  rear,  until  he  falls  back 
on  his  master  and  crushes  him.  I  pray  you  shake  off 
this  lethar^.  Shall  the  glee-maiden  make  some  music  ?" 

'^  Let  her — ^but  it  must  be  melancholy ;  all  mirth  would 
ftt  this  moment  jar  on  my  ear." 

The  maiden  sung  a  melancholy  dirge  in  Norman 
French ;  the  words,  of  which  the  following  is  an  imitation, 
were  united  to  a  tune  as  doleful  as  they  are  themselves. 

I. 

Yes,  thott  may'st  sigli, 

And  look  once  more  at  all  aroundy 
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.         At  ttream  aod  bank,  aad  akj  aad  gro^p^d 

V       ^y  life  its  fina]  course  has  fouDd, 
And  thou  must  die. 

£. 
TeSy  ligr  thee  down. 
And  while  thj  strug;gling  poises  flutter, 
Bid  the  grey  monk  his  soul-mass  mutter. 
And  the  deep  bell  iu  death-tone  utter— 
Thy  life  is  gonc^ 

a. 

^  lis  but  a  pasi^,  and  then  a  thciU, 
A  fever  fit,  and  then  a  chill  \ 
And  then  an  end  of  human  VA, 
For  thou  art  dead. 

The  Prince  made  bo  ^ibseryatioo  on  the  muse  }  an^ 
the  maideo,  at  Ilamoriiiy's  beck,  went  on  from  tiiipte  ta 
time  witb  her  minstire)  craft,  u^iU  thi^:  ^venjipg  supl^  dowa. 
into  r^in,  fim  soft  a^d  gepjlle,  at,  tei^t^i^^  gr^at  quapti- 
ti(ea,  aod  aowmpwued  by  ^  ^14  wd-  Th^f  wft^  n^iU^- 
er  cloak  nor  covering  fear  the  Pria^  9fiA  H  st^Jp.wljf 
rejected  tb^  wbiefc  B-^ry^f^y  ^K^4r. 

*^  It  ia  not  fi^i;  Ro^ay  ^9.  we^  ypMj:  cfiajt  ga^j^nts,  §ir 
Jahih--dus  ineked  s^p^,  ^Viffh,  I  feel  i^fi^  m^e  to  the 
very  marrow,  I  amt  ww  QQcoiptec^  hy  yoMj;  fau^t.  Why 
did  you  presume  to  put  off  tj^  boat  wi^^uoiMj^  my  ^prva^tsv 
aad  appat^el  ?" 

Ramorny  did  opt  attempt  an  exci,iIpa^oa ;  for  he  knew 
the  Prince  was  in  one  of  those  humpHrs,  when,  to  en- 
large upon  a  grievance  was  more  pj^easing  to  him  than  to 
have  his  mouth,  stoppedj^y  any  i;e^sPoable  apology.  la 
sullen  stlence,  or  ^raid  tj^isuppresspd  chidb^ie^the  boat 
arrived  at  the  fishipg  village  of  N^wb^rgfa.  The  party 
landed,  aod  found  bors^  in  readiness  ;  which  indeed 
Ramorny  had  long  since  provided  for  the  occ^siod 
Their  quality  underwent  tbe  Prinze's,  bitter  8arcasm«  ex^ 
pressed  to  Ramorny  sometimes  by  direct  words,  ofteaec, 
by  bitter  gibes,  ^t  length  Ijh^y  were  mojui>l£4»  and  rocl^ 
on  through  the  closing  night  and  the  falling  rain,  the  Prince 
leading  Uie  way  with  reckless  haste.  The.glee-maideL 
nouBted  by  his  exp^t^  ord.ei:,  <ji,tt.U94^cl  ilie|u  ;  and  well 
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'or  her  that,  accustomed  to  severe  weadier,  and  exercise 
both  on  foot  and  horseback,  she  supported  as  firmly  as 
the  men  the  fatigues  9f  |h&,9.aptuina}  ride.  Ramorny  was 
compelled  to  keep  at  the  Prince's  rein,  being  under  no 
small  anxiety  lesl,  ia  bift  wayward  fit,  he  ought  ride  off 
from  him  entirely,  and,  takng  refuge  in  die  house  of  some 
loyal  baron,  escape  the  snare  which  was  spread  for  him. 
He  therefore  suffered  inexpressibly  during  the  ride,  both 
in  mind  and  in  body. 

At  length  the  forest  of  Falkland  received  them,  and  a 
glimpse  oi  ihe^  Wfiim  ^o^^d.  ihe.  dark  and  huge  tower, 
an  appendage,  of  roiy^Jft^,  itself  though  grained  for  a  sea«* 
son  to  the:  Duke  of  AU>£tf»y*.  CXa  a  signal  given  the  draw* 
bridge  fett..  T<auches  glared,  m  the  couj^t-yard,  menials 
aiiendedi,,  wA  tto  Pi^inc^,  assisted  from  horseback,  wa^ 
ushered  into  an  apartment,  where  Ramorny  waited  on  bim^ 
together  witb.  I>wi<»Qg^  ai»d;  entreati^d  hm  to.  take  the 
bsech'sradvibc^.  The  Duke  of  Rothsay  cepubed  the  pro* 
posal,  baiighiiJy  ordeced  his  bed  U>  be  prepajied»  and  hav-^ 
ing  stood  for  some  time  shivering  in  his  dank  garmenia 
beside  ai  laDge  Umin^:  fire,  he  r^ed  to>  hia  apavtment 
without  takmg  leave  of  any  oqe» 

<^  You  see  tbe  peevish  humour  of  this  childish  boy,^ 
now,"  said  Ramoniy  to  Dwining  ;  "  can  you  wondeir 
that  a  servant,  who  has  done  so  much  for  him  as  I  have^ 
should  be  tired  of  such,  a  master  ?" 

"  No,  truly,"  said  Dwining^  «*  that  and  the  promised 
Earldom,  of  Lindores  would  shake  a^y  man's  fidelity. 
But  shall  we  cc^raence  with  him  this  evening  ?  He  has, 
if  eye  and  cheek  sp«ak  triae,  tjae  ftHmdfttioO;  of  a  fever 
within  him,  whick  wiU  make  our  work  easy>»  while,  it  will 
Sfeeo^  the  ejSfaQt  o£  nature."       ^ 

"  It  is  an  opportunity  lo^,"  said  Rannory^i  j  *^  but  we 
must  deky  our  blow  till  he  has  seen;  ihis  beaii4y,.Cat4apine 
Glover*.  Sb^  m^  be  hereaften  a  witness  tibat  she  saw 
Urn  i»  geedlbaalth^  and:  ^tat^er  Qrbii9«kwn)]»«ttiQns,  a  biiie£ 
space  before — yqu  undei^Miand;  me  ?" 

Dwjning  nodded  assent,  and. added,  "  There  is  no  time 
lost ;  for  there  is  little  difficulty  in  blighting  a  flower,  ex- 
bausted  from  having  been  made  to  bloom  too  soon." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Akne!  ia  sooth  lie  wai  a  thaneleM  wiglit, 

8or«  givtB  to  revel  and  ungodly  glee  x 

Few  earthly  thingi  found  iavour  in  his  sight. 

Save  concubines  and  carnal  companie, 

And  flaunting  wassailen  of  high  and  low  degree. 

Btrov. 

With  the  next  morning  the  humour  of  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay  was  changed.  He  complained,  indeed,  of  pai  i 
and  fever,  but  they  rather  seemed  to  stimulate  than  to 
overwhelm  him.  He  was  familiar  with  Ramomy,  and 
though  he  said  nothing  on  the  subject  of  the  preceding 
night,  it  was  plain  he  remembered  what  he  desired  to  ob- 
literate from  the  memory  of  his  followers — ^the  ill-humour 
he  had  then  displayed.  He  was  civil  to  every  one,  and 
jested  with  Ramorny  on  the  subject  of  Catharine's  ar- 
rival. 

"  How  surprised  will  the  pretty  prude  be  at  seebg 
herself  in  a  family  of  men,  when  she  expects  to  be  ad- 
mitted amongst  tlie  hoods  and  pinners  of  Dame  Marjory's 
waiting-women  !  Thou  hast  not  many  of  the  tender  sex 
m  thy  household,  I  take  it,  Ramomy  ?" 

"  Faith,  none  except  the  minstrel  wench,  but  a  house- 
hold drudge  or  two  whom  we  may  not  dispense  with.  By 
the  way,  she  is  anxiously  inquiring  after  die  mistress  your 
Highness  promised  to  prefer  her  to — Shall  I  dismiss  her, 
to  hunt  for  her  new  mistress  at  leisure  ?" 

«  By  no  means,  she  will  serve  to  amuse  Catharine — 
And,  hark  you,  were  it  not  well  to  receive  that  coy  jillet 
with  something  of  a  mumming  ?" 

"  How  mean  you,  my  lord  ?* 

"  Thou  art  dull,  man — ^We  wiD  not  disappoint  her, 
since  she  expects  to  find  the  Duchess  of  Rothsay — ^I  will 
be  Duke  and  Duchess  in  my  own  person." 

«  Still  I  do  not  comprehend." 
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"  Nq  one  so  dull  as  a  wit,'*  said  the  Pripce,  "  when  he 
does  not  hit  off  the  scent  at  once.  My  Duchess,  as  they 
call  her,  has  been  in  as  great  a  hurry  to  run  away  from 
Falkland,  as  I  to  come  hither.  We  have  both  left  oui 
apparel  behind.  There  is  as  much  female  trumpery  in  the 
wardrobe  adjoining  to  ray  sleeping-room,  as  would  equip 
a  whole  carnival.  Look  you,  I  will  play  Dame  Marjory, 
disposed  on  this  day-bed  here  with  a  mourning  veil  and 
a  wreath  of  willow,  to  show  ray  forsaken  plight ;  thou, 
John,  wilt  look  starch  and  stiff  enough  for  her  Galwegian 
maid  of  honour,  the  Countess  Hermigild  ;  and  Dwining 
shall  present  the  old  Hecate,  her  nurse, — only  she  hath 
more  beard  on  her  upper  lip  than  Dwining  6n  his  whole 
face,  and  skull  to  boot.  He  should  have  the  commodity 
of  a  beard  to  set  her  forth  conformably.  Get  thy  kitchen 
drudges,  and  what  passable  pages  thou  hast  with  thee,  to 
make  my  women  of  the  bedroom.  Hearest  thou  ?-* 
about  it  instantly." 

Ramomy  hastened  into  the  anteroom,  and  told  Dwining 
the  Prince's  device. 

"  Do  thou  look  to  humour  the  fool,"  he  said  ;  "  I  care 
not  how  little  I  see  him,  knowing  what  is  to  be  done." 

"  Trust  all  to  me,"  said  the  physician,  shrugging  his 
shoulders.  "  What  sort  of  a  butcher  is  he  that  can  cut 
the  lamb's  throat,  yet  is  afraid  to  hear  it  bleat  ?" 

"  Tush,  fear  not  ray  constancy — ^I  cannot  forget  that 
he  would  have  cast  me  into  the  cloister  with  as  little  re- 
gard as  if  he  threw  away  the  truncheon  of  a  broken  lance. 
Begone — ^yet  stay — ere  you  go  to  arrange  this  silly  pa- 
geant, something  must  be  settled  to  impose  on  the  thick- 
witted  Charteris.  He  is  like  enough,  should  he  be  left 
in  the  belief  that  the  Duchess  of  Rothsay  is  still  here,  and 
Catharine  Glover  in  attendance  on  her,  to  come  down 
with  offers  of  service,  and  the  like,  when,  as  I  need  scarce 
tell  thee,  his  presence  would  be  inconvenient — Indeed, 
this  is  the  more  likely,  that  some  folks  have  given  a  warm- 
er name  to  the  iron-headed  Knight's  great  and  tender 
patronage  of  this  damsel." 
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<^  With  that  Mat,  let  me  akme  to  deal  with  hi^i.  1 
will  send  him  sQch  a  letter,  that  for  this  month  be  shall 
hold  himself  as  ready  for  a  journey  to  bell  as  to  Falk- 
land.— Can  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the  Duchess's  con- 
fessor ?" 

"  Wahheof,  a  grey  friar." 

"  Enough— then  here  I  start." 

In  a  few  minutes,  for  he  was  a  clerk  of  rare  celerity, 
D wining  finished  a  letter,  which  be  placed  in  Ramomy's 
hands. 

"  This  is  admirable,  and  would  have  made  thy  fort,une 
with  Kothsay — ^I  think  I  should  have  been;  top  jealous  to 
ti'ust  thee  ia  his  household,  save  that  his  day  is  closed." 

"  Read  it  aloud,"  said  Dwining,  "  tha^  we  may  judgjo 
if  it  goes  trippingly  o£"  And  Ramorny  lead  ^s  fpl*. 
lows  : — *<  By  command  of  our  high  and  mi^ty  Priop^sa 
Marjory,  Puchess  of  Rothsay,  and  so  fortb^  we  Waltbeo^ 
unworthy  brother  of  the  order  of  St.  Fraacis,  do,  tbe«. 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris, l^^ght^of  Kinfauns,  to  know,  that 
her  Highness  marvels  much  at  the  temeril;^  witbt  whicbi 
you  hs^ve  sent  to  her  presence  a  wpnian  of  whose  fame 
she  can  judge  but  lightly,  seeing  she  hath  made  her  abode,, 
without  any  necessity,  for  more  than  a  week  in  thine  own 
castle»  without  company  of  any  other  fenaude,  saving  me- 
nials ;  of  which  foul  cohabitation  the  savour  is  gone  up 
through  Fife,  Angus,  and  Perthshire.  Nevertheless,  her 
Highness,  considering  the  case  as  one  of  human  frailQr, 
hath  not  caused  this  wanton  one  to  be  scourged  with  net- 
tles, or  otherwise  to  dree  penance ;  but  as  two  good  breth^ 
ren  of  the  convent  of  Lindores,  the  Fathers  ThickscuU 
and  Dundermore,  have  been  sunotmpned  up  to  the  High* 
lands  upon  a^  especial  call,  her  Highness  hath  coaunitted 
to  their  cajce  this  maiden  Catharine,  with  charge  to  qon-; 
vey  her  to  her  fatheji,  whom  she  states  tp  he  cesidmg  be^ 
side  Loch  Tay,  uader  whos?^  proteptioa  she  will  fcid  ^ 
situation  more  fitting  her  qjuaUties  and  habits,  than  the 
Casde  of  Falkland,,  while  her  Highness  the  Duchess  of 
Rothsay  abides  there.  She  had  charged  the  said  revere 
end  brothers  so  to  deal  with  the  young  wcMnan,  as  may 
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ff^e  ]^^  91  sense  of  the  si^.^f  iffuCQnUQence,^  aod.  sh^  oprn- 
iQendeth,  thee  to  confession  and  penitence.-: — Signed* 
Waltheoii,  by  command  of  an  high  and  wgb^y  Priwessr-? 
anii  so  forth," 

When  he  had  finisl^d,  "  ^XQeUenl— excellent !"  Ba- 
morny  exclaimed.  "  This  uipexpected,  reb^  will  drivf 
Chart^j^s.  mad !  He  bath  beeiji  Ipng  mining  a,  sort  of 
homage  to  this  lady,  and  to  find  himself  suspected  of  i^r 
contj^ienoe^  when  he  was  expecting  the  full  pr^di^  of  a 
charitable  action,  will  altogetj^er  cpnfou^  him. ;  and,  ^ 
thou  say'st,  it  will  be  k>i^g  enpugb  ei^e  he  com.e  hltjher  to 
look.  #er  the  dai^c^el,  or  do  honour  to.  tbo  dapie. — ^But 
away  to  thy  pageant,  while  I  prepaie  ^?ti  which  shall 
^Ipse  the  page^t  forever." 

It  was  9j[^  hou;:  before  noon,  wh^n,  Cal^arine,  exported 
by  old  Henshaw  and  a  groom  of  tjbe  Knighl;  of  Kinfauns, 
arrived,  before  the  lordly  tower  of  Falkland.  Tb^  broad 
banner  which  was  displayed  from  it  bore  the  arms  of 
Rothsay,  the  servants  who  appeared,  wore  the  colours  of 
the  Prince's  household,  all  confirming  the  general  belief 
that  the  Duchess  still  resided  there.  Catharine's  heaj^t 
throbbed,  for  she  bad  heard  that  the  DujcKfess  bail  thjB 
pride  as  well  as  the  high  courage  of  the  house  of  Doi^as, 
and  felt  uncertain  touching  tlie  reception  §he  ^as  t.o  ex- 
perience. On  entering  the  Castle,  she  ob.s^xv.ed.tb^t  the 
train  was  smaller  than  she  had  expected,  but  a^s  the  Dachr 
ess  lived  in  close  retirement,  she  was  little,  surprbed  at 
this.  In  a  species  of  anteroom  she  was  met  by  a  littl^ 
pld  woman,  who  seemed  bent  double  with  age,  and  sup- 
ported herself  upon  mi  ebony  staff*. 

"  Truly  thou  art  welcome,  fair  daughter,"  said.she^ 
saluting  Catharine,  **  a^cj,  as  I  may  siay,  to  m  40icted 
house  ;  and  I  trust  (once  more  saluting  her)  thog  wilt  be 
a,  consolation  to  my  previous  and.right  royal  datught^r  the 
Duchess.  Sit  thee  down,  my  child,  till  I  see  whether 
my  lady  be  at  leisure  to  receive  tliee.  Ah^  my  child, 
thou  art  very  lovely  indeed^  if  Oyy.  Lady  bath  given  tq 
tjiee  a,  spul^to  match  wilh.sq  fair  a.  body." 
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With  that  the  counterfeit  old  woman  crept  into  the 
next  apartment,  where  she  found  Rothsay  in  the  mas- 
querading habit  he  had  prepared,  and  Ramomy,  who  had 
evaded  taking  part  in  the  pageant,  in  his  ordinary  attire. 

**  Thou  art  a  precious  rascal.  Sir  Doctor,"  said  the 
Prince  ;  "  by  my  honour  I  think  thou  could*st  find  in  thy 
heart  to  play  out  the  whole  play  thyself,  lover's  part  and 
all." 

"  If  it  were  to  save  your  Highness  trouble,"  said  the 
leech,  with  his  usual  subdued  laugh. 

"  No,  no,"  said  Rothsay,  "  FU  never  need  thy  help, 
man — and  tell  me  now,  how  look  I,  thus  disposed  on  the 
couch — ^languishing  and  ladylike,  ha  ?" 

"  Something  too  fine  complexioned  and  soft-featured 
for  the  Lady  Marjory  of  Douglas,  if  I  may  presume  to 
say  so,"  said  the  leech. 

"  Away,  villain,  and  martial  in  this  fsdr  frost-piece— 
fear  not  she  will  complain  of  my  effeminacy — and  thou, 
Ramorny,  away  also." 

As  the  knight  left  the  apartment  by  one  door,  the  ficti- 
tious old  woq^an  ushered  in  Catharine  Glover  by  another. 
The  room  had  been  carefully  darkened  to  twilight,  so 
that  Catharine  saw  the  apparently  female  figure  stretched 
on  the  couch  without  the  least  suspicion. 

"  Is  that  the  maiden  ?"  asked  Rothsay,  in  a  voice 
naturally  sweet,  and  now  carefully  modulated  to  a  whis- 
pering tone — "  Let  her  approach,  Griselda,  and  kiss  our 
hand." 

The  supposed  nurse  led  the  trembling  maiden  forward 
to  the  side  of  the  couch,  and  signed  to  her  to  kneel. 
Catharine  did  so,  and  kissed  wi^  much  devotion  and 
simplicity  the  gloved  hand  which  the  counterfeit  Duch- 
ess extended  to  her. 

"  Be  not  afraid,"  said  the  same  musical  voice  ;  "  in 
me  you  only  see  a  melancholy  example  of  the  vanity  of 
human  greatness — happy  those,  my  child,  whose  rank 
places  them  beneath  the  storms  of  state." 

While  she  spoke,  she  put  her  arms  around  Cathenne's 
neck  and  drew  her  towards  her,  as  if  to  salute  her  in 
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tok^i  of  welcome.  But  the  kiss  was  bestowed  with  an 
earnestness  which  so  much  overacted  the  part  of  the  fair 
patroness,  that  Catharine,  concluding  the  Duchess  had  lost 
her  senses,  screamed  aloud. 

"  Peace,  fooH  It  is  I,  David  of  Rothsay,"  said  the 
Prince. 

Catharine  looked  around  her — the  nurse  was  gone,  and 
the  Duke  tearing  off  his  veil,  she  saw  herself  in  the  power 
of  a  daring  young  libertine'. 

"  Now  be  present  with  me^  Heaven  !"  she  said  ;  "  and 
thou  wilt,  if  I  forsake  not  myself." 

As  this  resolution  darted  through  her  mind,  she  re- 
pressed her  disposition  to  scream,  and,  as  far  as  she 
might,  strove  to  conceal  her  fear. 

"  The  jest  hath  been  played,"  she  said,  with  as  much 
firmness  as  she  could  assume  ;  '*  may  I  entreat  that  your 
Highness  will  now  unhand  me,"  for  he  still  kept  hold  of 
her  arm. 

"  Nay,  my  pretty  captive,  struggle  not — ^why  should 
you  fear  ?" 

"  I  do  not  struggle,  my  lord.  As  you  are  pleased  to 
detain  me,  I  will  not,  by  striving,  provoke  you  to  use 
me  iU,  and  give  pain  to  yourself,  when  you  have  time  to 
think." 

"  Why,  thou  traitress,  thou  hast  held  me  captive  for 
months,"  said  the  Prince  ;  "  and  wilt  thou  not  let  me 
hold  thee  for  a  moment  ?" 

"  This  were  gallantry,  my  lord,  were  it  in  the  streets 
of  Perth,  where  I  might  listen  or  escape  as  I  listed — it  is 
tyranny  here." 

"  And  if  I  did  let  thee  go,  whither  would'st  thdu^ly  ?" 
said  Rothsay.  "  The  biidges  are  up— the  portcullis 
down — and  the  men  who  follow  me  are  strangely  deaf  to 
a  peevish  maiden's  squalls.  Be  kind,  therefore,  and  you 
shall  know  what  it  is  to  oblige  a  Prince."  n 

"Unloose  me,  then,  my  lord,  and  hear. me  appeal 
from  thyself  to  thyself — from  Rothsay  to  the  Prince  ol 
S(.otland. — I  am  the  daughter  of  an  humble  but  honest 
(ir  zen.     I  am,  I  may  well  nigh  say,  the  spouse  of  a  bravo 
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and  bpi^eet  maiif.    {f  I  l^^e  ps;m  7^  QidyiM^s.  9f| 

encouragenieiU  for  what  yQuJiaye  dooe^U  I^I^I^^a.  imi^^ 
tentioaail.  Tbpa  forewa^ned^l  entreat  you  ip  foregp  j^cwi 
power  over  me,  and  sufier  me  tQ  depart,  Youi:  fiD^-» 
ness  can  obtain  nothing  fkonk  me^  ^ave  by  i^ap^,  e^aily 
unworthy  of  knighthood  or  manhood." 

"  You  are  bold,  Cajlib.arip^/*  wi  ibe^  Fn^P.  9,  "  but 
neither  as  a  knight,  nox  a  i^an  can  I  axpid,  acpeptj^  ai  d&p. 
fiance.     I  must  teach  you  the  ri^k  of  such  cbaJteages.'' 

While  b.e  spoke,  h.Q  attempted  to  throws:  bis  2^rj;a3:4gain 
around  her  ;  but  she  ekded  bj^  ^asp^  ao4  f  i*QCQe(^d  i^- 
the  same  tone  of  firnj.  decision,. 

"  My  strength^  my  lord,  is  as  gr^.  t9  defJend  jgayseV 
in  an  honourable  strife,  as  yoqrs  cap.be  tQ.a$^]pe:Wti^: 
a  mpst  disbonbai:abIe  puq)ose.  Dp  not^  sk^mp  yoprsalf 
aftd.  me  by  putting  it  to  the  cowb^lt.  Tou.,iftay  sixm-  W?t 
with,  blows,  ojf  you.  naay  call  aid.  19  oy^fffp^^i  ifm,^^  b*|^ 
otherwise  you  will  fail  of  your  purpose." 

"  Whs^t  5^  brute  you  would  wake  me  !"  sjaiilljie  Fiance. 
'^  The  force  I  would  use  is  no  more  than  excuses.  lacopi^^P: 
ip  yielxjybg  to,  thqir  owij  weftbgjesf^,"^ 

He  3at  down  in,  some  ewwtion^. 

"  Tben  k^eep  it,"  s^id  Q^tl^ipe»  "  for  those  wpm.en. 
who  desire  such  an  excuse.  My  resistance  is  that  of  tb« 
n^Q^i  determined  ipifld^  which  love  of  hpnpur-  and  fear  of 
sbi^jne  eve^  in§pi|:edf  AJ^.s  t  my  Iprd^  could  you  succeed, 
you  would  but  break  every  bond,  between  me  ^nd  life 
-r-rbetweiqq  yoarselX  and  hoApui;.  I  have.  been,  trained 
fraudulen^tly  here,,  by  what  decoys  (  knpw  npt ;,  but  were 
I  to  go  dishonoured  hence,  it  would  be  to  djenpunce  the 
destri^yey:  of  my  happiness  to  eyery  qjia^er  of  Europe. 
1  would,  t^tk.e  the  painter's  staflF  in  my  hand,  and  whenever 
cbixalry  is  honpui;ed,  or  the  word  Scptlmxd.  bias  been, 
heard-,  t  woujd  proclaifla,  the  hebr  of  a.  hundred  ki«gs,  the 
son  of  the  godly  Robert  Stewart,  the.  Heir  of  tte  heroic 
Kr.uce — ^a.  truthl^ssi^  faithless  ijai^n,  unworthy  of  the  crown 
be  expi?cfp,  and  of  the  sgiirs  bfi  wea^s*  Ev*ry  lady  in 
wide  Europe  would  bpld  your  nawe.  too  foul  for  her  lips 
-^rjyery  woi:tby  knigl^t  wpuJd.boi4.yott  a.  Ijaffled,  forsworn 
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ddtiffy  f9^lo  th^  first  vow  of  amu,  the  protection  of  wo- 
man, and  the  defence  of  the  f^ehle." 

I(<^l^lfgr  se^i^ful  ^  seat,  and  looked  at  bei;  with  a 
couD^l^ji^Pi^  in  which  resentment  was  mingle^  with  ad- 
inir^|iQ%  **  Tfou  forget  to  whom  you  speak,  maiden. 
£j¥>^9  ^  dii^ction  I  have  offered  you  is  pne  for  which 
hiHidredSt  ^Jtiose  trains  you  are  horn  to  bear,  would  feel 
gratitude/' 

^  Qpfie  Q^e,  my  lord,"  resumed  Catharine,  "  keep 
these  A^Ypm;^  fpr  those  by  whom  they  are  prized ;  or 
r?.tber  rf^^ferye  ypur  time  and  your  health  for  other  ancl 
noWey  {lii^^ii,^^ — for  the  defence  of  your  coyntry  and 
the  h^ppi^p^&of  your  subjects.  Alas,  my  lord !  how  wilU 
ingly  wQMl4.an,exulti9g  people  receive  you  for  their  chief! 
— Hpw  ^dly  would  they  close  around  ypu,  did  you  show 
desire  to  head  them  against  the  oppression  of  the  mighty, 
the  violence  of  the  lawless,  the  seduction  of  the  vicious, 
and  the^tyranny  of  the  hypocrite  1 " 

T^  Duke  of  Rothsay,  whose  virti^ous  feeliQgs  were 
as  easily  esjci],? d  as  tliey  were  evanescent,  was  affected 
by  the  enthusiasm  with  which,  she  spoke.  *'  Forgive  me 
if  I  have  alarmed  you,  maiden,"  he  said  ;  "  thou  art  too. 
noble-minded  to  be  the  toy  of  passing  pleasure,  for  which 
my  mistake  destined  thee  ;  and  I,  even  were  thy  birth 
worthy  of  thy  noble  spirit  and  transcendant  beauty,  have 
DO  heart  to  give  thee  j  for  by  the  homage  of  the  heart  on- 
ly should  such  as  thou  be  wooed.  But  my  hopes  have 
been  blighted,  Catharine — ^the  only  woman  I  ever  loved 
has  been  tqrn  from  me  in  the  very  waatopij^ss  of  po^icy^ 
and  a  w^fe  imposed  on  me  whom  I  must  ever  detest,  even 
had  sb(d  the  Ipveliness  a»d  softness  which  alone  can  ren- 
di^  a  woman  amiable  in  my  eyes.  My  health  is  fading 
even  in  early  youth ;  f^nd  all  that  is  left  for  me  is  to  spatch^ 
aiiph  flowers  as  the  ^ort  passage  from  Ufe,  to  the  gravei 
will  now  present.  Look  at  my  hectic  cheek-rr-feel,  if  you 
will,  my  intermitting  pudse  ^  and  pity  me,  and  excuse  me, 
if  I^  who3e  rights  as  a  Pm<^^  9^<1  as  a  Qian  have  been 
traoipled  upon  and  usurped^  feet  occasippal  indifference 
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towards  the  rights  of  others,  and  indulge  a  selfish  desire 
to  gratify  the  wish  of  the  passing  moment." 

"  Oh,  my  lord  !'*  exclaimed  Catharine,  with  the  enthu- 
siasm which  belonged  to  her  character — **  I  wiU  caU  you 
my  dear  lord, — for  dear  must  the  Heir  of  Bruce  be  to 
every  child  of  Scotland, — let  me  not,  I  pray,  hear  you 
speak  thus !  Your  glorious  ancestor  endured  exile,  per- 
secution, the  night  of  famine,  and  the  day  of  unequal 
combat,  to  free  his  country, — <lo  you  practice  the  hke 
self-denial  lo  free  yourself.  Tear  yourself  from  those  who 
•find  their  own  way  to  greatness  smoothed  by  feeding  your 
follies.  Distrust  yon  dark  Ramomy  !— you  know  it  not, 
I  am  sure — ^you  could  not  know  ;  but  die  wretch  who 
could  urge  the  daughter  to  courses  of  shame  by  threaten- 
ing the  life  of  the  aged  father,  is  capable  of  all  that  is  vile 
— all  that  is  treacherous !" 

**  Did  Ramomy  do  this  ?*'  said  the  Prince. 

"  He  did  indeed,  my  lord,  and  he  dares  not  deny  it.** 

**  It  shall  be  looked  to,"  answered  the  Duke  of  Roth- 
say.  "  I  have  ceased  to  love  him  ;  but  lie  has  suffered 
much  for  ray  sake,  and  I  must  see  his  services  honourably 
requited." 

"  His  services  !  Oh,  my  lord,  if  chronicles  speak  true, 
such  services  brought  Troy  to  ruins,  and  gave  the  infidels 
possession  of  Spain." 

"  Hush,  maiden ;  speak  within  compass,  I  pray  you," 
said  the  Prince,  rising  up  ;  "  our  conference  ends  here." 

"  Yet  one  word,  my  Lord  Duke  of  Rothsay,"  said 
Catharine,  with  animation,  while  her  beautiful  counte- 
nance resembled  that  of  an  admonitory  angel — '*  I  cannot 
tell  what  impels  me  to  speak  thus  boldly;  but  the  fire 
burns  within  me,  and  will  break  out.  Leave  this  castle 
widiout  an  hour's  delay !  the  air  is  unwholesome  for  you. 
Dismiss  this  Ramomy,  before  the  day  is  ten  minutes  old-* 
er !  his  company  is  most  dangerous." 

"  What  reason  have  you  for  saying  this  ?" 

«  None  in  especial,"  answered  Catharine,  abashed  at 
her  own  eagerness,—"  none,  perhaps,  excepting  my  fears 
for  your  safety." 
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'  ^'  ITo  vague  fears,  the  Heir  of  Bruce  must  not  listen. 
—What,  ho  !  who  waits  without  ?'' 

Ramorny  entered,  and  bowed  low  to  the  Duke  and  to 
the  maiden,  whom,  perhaps,  he  considered  as  likely  to  be 
preferred  to  the  post  of  favourite  Sultana,  and  therefore 
entitled  to  a  courteous  obeisance. 

'*  Ramorny,*^  said  the  Prince,  "  is  there  in  the  house- 
hold any  female  of  reputation,  who  is  fit  to  wait  on  this 
younc  woman,  till  we  can  send  her  where  she  may  desire 
to  go?" 

*'  I  fear,'*  replied  Ramorny,  "  if  it  displease  not  your 
Highness  to  hear  the  truth,  your  household  is  indifferent- 
ly provided  in  that  way  ;  and  that,  to  speak  the  very  ver- 
ity, the  glee-maiden  is  the  most  decorous  amongst  us." 

"  Let  her  wait  upon  this  young  person,  then,  since 
!)  tte  mav  not  be. — And  take  patience,  maiden,  for  a  few 
hours."     Catharine  retired. 

**  So,  my  lord, — part  you  so  soon  from  the  Fair  Maid 
of  Perth  ?     This  is,  indeed,  the  very  wantonness  of  vie 
lory." 

"  There  is  neither  victory  nor  defeat  in  the  case,"  re- 
turned the  Pruice,  dryly.  "  The  girl  loves  me  not ;  nor 
do  I  love  her  well  enough  to  torment  myself  concerning 
her  scruples." 

"  The  chaste  Malcolm  the  Maiden  revived  in  one  of 
h  ^  descendants  !"  said  Ramorny. 

"  Favour  me,  sir,  by  a  truce  to  your  wit,  or  by  choos- 
ing a  different  subject  for  its  career.  It  is  noon,  I  believe, 
and  you  will  oblige  me  by  commanding  them  to  serve  up 
dinner." 

Ramorny  left  the  room,  but  Rothsay  thought  he  discov- 
ered a  smUe  upon  his  countenance ;  and  to  be  the  subject 
of  this  man's  satire,  gave  him  no  ordinary  degree  of  pain. 
He  summoned,  however,  the  Knight  to  his  table,  and 
even  admitted  Dwining  to  the  same  honour.  The  con- 
rersation  was  of  a  lively  and  dissolute  cast,  a  tone  en- 
couraged by  the  Prince,  as  if  designing  to  counterbalance 
the  gravity  of  his  morals  in  the  morning,  which  Ramorny, 
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who  was  read  in  old  chrofiicle%lia4  tbe  bcildm^  to  ISkffn 

to  the  continence  of  Scipio. 

The  banquet,  notwithstanding  the  Duke's  indiffer^t 
health,  was  protracted  in  idle  wantonness,  far  beyond  die^ 
rules  of  temperance  ;  and,  whether  owing  $iinp^  to  the 
strength  of  the  wine  which  he  drank,  or  the  weal^ness  of 
his  constitution,  or,  as  it  is  probable,  because  the  last  wi^e 
which  he  quaffed  had  been  adulterated  by  Dwining,  it 
so  happened  that  the  Prince,  towards  tjie  end  of  the  re- 
past, fell  into  a  lethargic  sleep,  from  which  it  seem^  im- 
possible to  rouse  him.  Sir  John  Rapiori^^  aqd  Pwining 
carried  him  to  his  chamber,  accepting  no  oth^r  iissistance 
than  that  of  another  person^  whom  we  will  s^fterwards  give 
name  to. 

Next  morning,  it  was  announced  that  the  Prince  was 
taken  ill  of  an  infectious  disorder ;  and,  to  prevent  its 
spreading  through  the  househol4)  no  one  was  s^miued  to 
wait  on  him  save  his  late  Master  of  Hors^,  the  phydcian 
Dwinixig,  and  the  domestic  already  ment^)^ed  ;  one  of 
whom  seemed,  always  to  remain  in  the  apartment,  while 
the^ottiers  observed  a  degree  of  precaution,  respecting  their 
intercourse  with  the  rest  of  tjie  family,  ^q  strict  ^s  to  main- 
tain the  belief  that  he  was  d^^erpui^y  iU  of  an  infectious 
disorder. 


CHAPTER  XY 

In  winlfr'a  te4ioaf  nich^,  fit  by  Ihe  fiff^, 
WiibfUQod oklfolV.^ J  ^  lei th«Mi  VE4leai|eeM^« 
Of  woeful  ag^es,  loui[^  ago  betid : 
And,,  ere  thpu  bid  good-/ii^bt,  to  quit  tbeir  gnef, 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me. 

King  Riekard  il  Act  5,  Seem  1. 

Far  different  had  been  the  fate  of  the  misguided  Heii) 
of  Scotland*  frohi  that  which  was  publicly  given  out  in 
the  town  of  Falkland.  His  ambitious  uncle  had  deter- 
mined on  his  death,  as  the  n^eans  of  re^noving  the  first 
and  most  formidable  barrier  betwixt  his  own  lamily  and 
the  throne.     James,  the  younger  son  of  the  King,  was  a 
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IBiiis  Wy,  Wio  MigM  ftt  m^t^  Uimte'h&  ei^ihp  ^t  aside. 
RlimftWijf^  i^tev^  rf  aggi^tidii»tti*tft,  aAd  the  resentment 
vA^k^  h4  hafd  kttetly  entertained  agaJttst  his  master,  made 
hifti  ^  Wilfirig  agent  in  Jt^irg  RottiSay'S  destrudioii.'-^ 
DWining^d  fe^J^e  of  gold,  And  his  native  riiafignityof  diiq)0- 
^hStVh,  fehdefed  Un^  equally  fek^ard.  >  It  had  been  re- 
Mved,  vrMt  the  Most  ^^Me^^tbig  erasftif)  thart  alt  meaMr, 
#^dk  migk  teiifiH^  behdM  m^kd  bf  ^olemce  wen^  fb  fce 
c^fUtlf  Voided",  atid  ti^  e^tkctton  of  Kfe  ^Ijiflfered  ta 
tiM^p^^  tif  itse»;  by  ^Vaddn  of  ^tery  kiftd  acting  upoo 
S  !fr^!  iiHd  fettipairteii  ^iWfit*d6n.  The  Prince  of  ScotJ 
M^  Waj!  )^  t^  be  mt#d^red,  a^  R&iHomiy  had  expressed 
himself  on  another  6ecA^ion,--^he  Was  only  to  cease  to 

nd^Smfa  ik&tYMcifBt  in  ttie  ToWer  of  Fdkland  Wtai 
well  adapted  for  the  execution  of  such  a  horrible  projeCK. 
A  ^nildY  iliilfoW  staircase,  scarce  kftiow^  to  exist,  o^eiied 
Mlii  itlen^  by  a  tfiefp^door  to  the  subterranean  dtiDgeotu) 
of  the  casde,  through  a  passage  by  which  the  feudiU  lord 
iWa*  t^tjftt  ta  tMt,  in  private,  and  iti  disguise,  the  inhabi- 
tants df  tho^e  miserable  regions.  By  this  staircase  thi 
♦ffltftes  Conveyed  the  insensible  PriAce  to  the  lowest  dto-t 
geoii  of  the  Castle,  so  deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  earthy 
that  no  cries  or  groans,  it  was  supposed,  could  possibly 
be  heard,  while  the  strengdi  of  its  dooi^  and  fastening 
must  for  a  long  time  have  defied  force^  even  if  the  en-^ 
trance  could  have  been  discovered.  Bonthron,  wliq  had 
been  saved  from  the  gallows  for  the  purpose,  was  the  wil- 
fing  agent  of  Ramorny's  unparalleled  crueky  to  Mb  mis* 
led  and  betrayed  patitm. 

Tliis  wretch  revisited  the  dungeon  At  the  time  when  the 
Prince's  lethargy  began  to  wear  off,  and  when^  awaking 
to  sensation,  he  felt  himself  deadly  cold,  unable  to  move, 
and  oppressed  with  fetters,  which  scarce  peirmitted  him 
to  stir  from  the  dank  ^traw  on  which  he  was  laid.  His 
first  idea  was,  that  he  was  in  a  fearful  dream — ^his  next 
brought  a  confused  augury  of  the  truth.  He  called,  shout- 
6d,-^yelled  at  length  in  frenzy ,-Mbut  no  assistance  came, 
«nd  he  was  only  ahswered  by  the  vaulted  i*o6f  of  th©  dtHH- 
ge6ii.    The  i^t  of  H^llf  keftrd  lti^i^i(^t»&ig  tii^aiiis^ 
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and  deliberately  reckoned  tbem  against  the  taunts  and  re- 
proaches with  wbich  Rothsay  had  expressed  his  instinc- 
tive aversion  to  him.  When,  exhausted  and  hopeless, 
the  unhappy  youth  remained  silent,  the  savage  resolved 
to  present  himself  before  the  eyes  of  bis  prisoner.  The 
locks  were  drawn,  the  chain  fell ;  the  Prince  raised  him- 
self 9A  high  as  his  fetters  permitted, — a  red  glare,  against 
which  he  was  fain  to  shut  his  eyes,  streamed  through  the 
vauh ;  and  when  he  openid  them  again,  it  was  on  the 
ghastly  form  of  one  whom  he  had  reason  to  think  dead. 
He  sunk  back  in  horror.  '<  I  am  judged  and  condemn- 
ed !"  he  exclaimed ;  **  and  the  most  abhorred  fiend  in  the 
iafernal  regi(Mis  is  sent  to  torment  me !" 

*^  I  live,  my  lord,''  said  Bonthron ;  **  and  that  you  may. 
live  and  enjoy  life,  be  pleased  to  sit  up  and  eat-  your  vic- 
teals." 

^*  Free  me  from  these  irons,"  said  the  Prince,—**  re^ 
lease  me  from  this  dungeon,-^and,  dc^  as  thou  art»  thoo 
shalt  be  the  richest  man  m  Scotland.". 

**  If  you  would  give  me  the  weight  of  your  shackles  in 
gold,"  said  Bonthron,  **  I  would  rather  see  the  iron  on 
you  than  have  the  treasure  myself! — But  look  up-*you 
were  woAt  to  love  delicate  fare — behold  how  I  have  ca- 
tered for  you."  •  The  wretch,  with  fiendish  glee,  unfolded 
a  piece  of  raw  hide  covering  the  bundle  which  he  bore 
under  his  arm,  and,  passing  the  light  to  and  fro  before  it, 
abo^ed  the  unhappy  Prince  a  bull's  head  recently  hewn 
from  the  trunk,  and  known  in  Scotland  as  the  certain  sig- 
nal of*  death.  He  placed  it  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  or 
rather  lair,  on  which  the  Prince  lay.  "  Be  moderate  b 
your  food,"  he  said ;  '^  it  is  like  to  be  long  ere  thou  get'st 
another  meal." 

"  Tell  me  but  one  thing,  wretch,"  said  the  Prince.— 
"  Does  Ramorny  know  of  this  practice  ?" 

**  How  else  hadst  thou  been  decoyed  hither  ?  Poor 
woodcbbk,  thou  art  snared  !"  answered  the  murderer. 

With  these  words  the  door  shut,  tlie  bolts  resounded, 
and  the  unhappy  Prince  was  left  to  darkness,  solitude,  and 
juisenr.  **  Oh  my  father  ! — my  prophetic  father !— The 
jMaffl  leaned  m  h^  indeed  proved  a  spear !" — We  wiU 
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not  dwell  on  the  subsequent  hours,  nay  d^ys,  of  bodily 

agony  and  mental  despair. 

But  it  was  not  the  pleasure  of  Heaven  that  &o  great  a 
crime  should  be  perpetrated  with  Impunity. 

Catharine  Glover  and  the  glee-woman,  neglected  by 
the  other  inmates,  who  seemed  to  be  engaged  witli  tlie 
tidings  of  the  Prince's  illness,  were,  however,  refused  per- 
mission to  leave  the  Castle,  until  it  should  be  seen  how 
this  alarmmg  disease  was  to  terminate,  and  whether  it  was 
actually  an  infectious  sickness.  Forced  on  each  other's 
society,  the  two  desolate  women  became  companions,  if 
not  friends  ;  and  the  union  drew  somewhat  closer,  when 
Catharine  discovered  that  this  was  the  same  female  min- 
strel on  whose  account  Henry  Wynd  had  fallen  under  her 
displeasure.  She  now  heard  his  complete  vindication^ 
and  listened  with  ardour  to  the  praises  which  Louise  heap- 
ed on  her  gallant  protector^  On  the  other  hand,  the  min- 
strel, who  felt  the  superiority  of  Catharine's  station  and 
character,  willingly  dwek  upon  a  theme  which  seemed  tp 
please  her,  and  recorded  hen*  gratitude  to  the  stout  Smith 
m  the  little  song  of  "  Bold  and  True,'^  which  was  Ipng  a 
favourite  in  Scotland.  - 

Oh,  l^ld  and  True, 
In  bonnet  blue, 

That  fear  or  falsehood  never  knevr^ 
Whose  heart  was  loyal  to  his  word, 
Whose  hand  was  faithful  to  his  sword — 
Seek  Europe  wide  from  sea  to  sea. 
But  bonny  Blue-cap  still  for  me ! 
I've  seen  Ahnain's  proud  champkma  prance  ' 
Have  seen  the  pliant  knights  of  Fraace, 
UnrivalFd  with  the  sword  and  lance- 
Have  seen  the  sons  of  England  true, 
Wield  the  brown  bill  and  bend  the  jrew. 
Search  France  the  fair,  and  England  fine, 
But  bonny  Blue-cap  still  for  me  I 

In  short,  though  Louise's  disreputable  occupation  would 
have  been  in  other  circumstances  an  objection  to  Catha- 
rine's voluntarily  frequenting  her  company,  yet,  forced  to- 
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gether  as  ^ey  nowxtere,  she  found  her  a  numble  and  ac- 
commodaung  companion. 

ThcJ'  lived  in  this  m^ner  for  four  or  five  days,  and, 
!n  order  to  aVoid  as  much  as  possible  the  gaze,  and  per- 
haps the  incivility,  of  the  menials  in  the  offices,  they  pre- 
pared their  food  iii  their  own  apartment.  In  the  abso- 
lutely necessairy  intercourse  with  domestics,  Louise,  more 
accustomed  to  expedients,  bolder  by  habit,  and  desirous 
to  please  Catharine,  willingly  took  on  herself  the  trouble 
of  getting  from  the  pantlel!*  the  materials  of  their  slender 
meal,  and  of  arranging  it  with  the  dexterity  of  h6r  country. 

The  glee-woman  had  been  abroad  for  this  pVirpose  upoii 
the  sixth  day,  a  little  before  Aoon  j  and  the  desire  of  fresh 
iir,  or  the  hope  to*  find  some  sallad  or  pot-herbs,  or  at 
least  ain  early  flower  or  two,  With  which  to  deck  their 
board,  had  carried  her  into  the  small  garden  appertaining 
to  the  castle.  She  re-entered  her  apartment  iii  die  tower 
with  a  countenance  pale  a^  ashes,  and  a  frame  which 
trembled  like  an  aspen-leaf.  Her  terror  instantly  ex- 
tended itself  to  Catharine,  Who  could  hardly  find  words  to 
tek  what  ilew  rnisfortune  had  occurred. 

«  Is  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  dead  ?* 

"  Worse  !  they  are  starving  him  aKve." 

"  Madness,  woman  !" 

**  No,  no,  no,  no  !**  said  Louise,  speaking  under  her 
breath,  and  huddling  her  words  so  thick  upon  each  other, 
that  Catharine  could  hardly  catch  the  sense.  "  I  was  seek- 
ing for  flowers  to  dress  your  pottage, because  you  said  you 
loved  them,  y«rterday — my  poor  little  dog,  thrusting  him- 
self into  a  thicket  of  yew  and  holly  bushes  that  grow  out 
of  some  old  ruins  close  16  the  castle-wall,  came  back 
whining  and  howling.  I  crept  forward  to  see  what  might 
be  the  cause — and^  oh  !  I  heard  a  groaning  as  of  one  in 
extreme  pain,  but  so  faint,  that  it  seemed  to  arise  out  of 
the  very  depth  of  the  earth.  At  length,  I  found  it  proceed- 
ed from  a  small  rent  in  the  wall,  covered  with  ivy ;  and 
when  I  laid  my  ear  close  to  the  opening,  I  could  hear  the 
Princess  voice  distinctly  say, — ^  It  cannot  now  last  long  ;' 
and  then  it  sunk  away  in  something  like  a  prayer." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST,    VALENflNfiV  BAt.  t92 

^  Gracious  Heaven  ! — did  you  speak  to  hini  ?•* 

**  i  said,  is  it  you,  rtiy  I6fd?"  and  the  answer  Was 
Who  mocks  me  with  that  title'?' — I'  asked  him  if  I 
could  help  him,  and  he  answered  with  a  voice  I  shall 
never  forget, — *  Food  ! — food  ! — I  die  of  famine  !'  So  I 
came  hither  to  tell  yoii. — What  is  to  be  done  ? — Shall  we 
alarm  the  house  ?■ *' 

"  Alas  !  that  werie  more  likely  to' destroy  than  to  aid 
him,**  said  Catharme. 

"  And  what  then  shall  we  do  ?"  said  Louise. 

"  I  know  not  yet,"  said  Cathatiiie,  prompt  and  bold 
on  occasions  of  moment,  though  yielding  to  her  compan- 
ion in  ingenuity  of  resource  on  ordinary  occasions.  "  I 
know  not  yet — ^but  something  we  will  do — the  blood  of 
Bruce  shaU  not  die  unaided.'* 

So  saying,  she  seized  the  small  cruise  which  contained 
their  soup,  and  the  meat  of  which  it  was  made,  wrapped 
some  thin  cakes  which  she  had  baked,  into  the  fold  of  her. 
plaid,  and  beckoning  her  companion  to  follow  with  a  ves- 
sel of  milk,  also  part  of  their  provisions,  she  hastened  to- 
wai'ds  the  garden. 

"  So,  our  fair  vestal  is  stirring  abroad  .'*"  said  the  only 
man  she  met,  who  was  one  of  the  menials ;  but  Catharine 
passed  on  without  notice  or  reply,  and  gained  the  little 
garden  without  farther  interruption. 

Louise  indicated  to  her  a  heap  of  ruins,  which,  covered 
with  underwood,  was  close  to  the  castle-wall.  It  had  prob- 
ably been  originally  a  projection  from  the  building  ;  and 
the  small  fissure,  which  communicated  with  the  dungeon, 
contrived  for  air,  had  terminated  within  it.  But  the  aper- 
ture had  been  a  little  enlarged  by  decay,  and  admitted  a 
dim  ray  of  light  to  its  recesses,  although  it  could  not  be  ob- 
served by  those  who  visited  the  place  with  torch-light  aids. 

'<  Here  is  dead  silence,"  said  Catharine,  after  she  had 
listened  attentively  for  a  moment.— "Heaven  and  earth, 
he  is  gone !" 

"  We  must  risk  something;"  said  her  companion,  and 
ran  her  fingers  over  the  strings  of  her  guitar. 

17      TOL.  li. 
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A  sigh  was  the  only  answer  from  the  depth  of  the  dun- 
geon. Catharine  then  ventured  to  speak.  "  I  am  here, 
ipy  lord — I  am  here,  wkh  food  and  drink.** 

"  Ha  !  Ramomy  ? — The  jest  comes  too  late — ^I  am 
dying,"  was  the  answer. 

"  His  brain  is  turned,"  and  no  wonder,  thought  Catha- 
rine ;  but  whilst  there  is  life,  ther^  may  be  hojpe. 

"  \%  is  \y  my  lord,  Catharine  QIover-^1  have  food,  if  I 
could  pass  it  safely  to  you.'* 

"  Heaven  bless  thee,  maiden  !  I  thought  the  pai/a  \yas 
over,  but  it  glows  again  within  me  at  the  name  of  fvqd." 

"  The  food  is  here,  but  how,  ah  how,  can  I  pass  it  to 
you  ?  the  chink  is  so  narrow,  the  wall  is  so  thick.  Yet 
tliere  is  a  remedy — I  have  it.  Quick,  Louise ;  cut  me  a 
willow  bough,  the  tallest  you  can  find." 

The  glee-maiden  obeyed,  and  by  means  of  a  cleft  in 
the  top  of  the  wand,  Catharine  transmitted  several  morsels, 
of  the  soft  cakes,  soaked  ip  broth,  which  served  at  once 
for  food,  and  for  drink. 

The  unfortunate  young  man  ate  little^  and  with  diffi- 
culty, but  prayed  for  a  thousand  blessings  on  the  head  of 
his  comforter.  "  I  had  destined  thee  to  be  the  slave  of 
my  vices,"  he  said,  "  and  yet  thou  triest  to  become  the 
preserver  of  my  life  !  But  away,  and  save  thyself." 

"  I  will  return  with  food  as  I  shall  see  opportunity," 
^  said  Catharine,  just  as  the  glee-maiden  plucked  her  sleeve, 
and  desired  her  to  be  silent,  and  stand  close. 

Both  couched  among  the  ruins,  and  they  heard  the 
voices  of  Ramorny  and  the  medicineir  in  close  conver- 
sation. 

"  He  is  stronger  than  I  thought,"  said  the  former,  in  a 
low  croaking  tone.  "  How  long  held  out  Dalwolsey,  when 
the  knight  of  Liddesdale  prisoned  him  in  his  Castle  of 
Hermitage  .^" 

"  For  a  fortnight,"  answered  Dwming ;  "  but  he  was 
a  strong  man,  and  had  some  assistance  by  grain  which 
fell  from  a  granary  above  hi?  pri^n-house."^ 

"  Were  it  not  better  end  the  matter  more  speedily  ? 
The  Black  Douglas  comes  this  way.     He  is  not  'm  Al- 
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bany's  secret.  He  will  ieamati  ta  see  the  Prineei  and 
all  must  be  over  ere  he  comes." 

They  passed  on  in  their  dark  and  final  ecmyersatien. 

^  Now  gain  we  the  tower/'  said  Catharine  to  her  eon^ 
paniou^  when  she  $aw  they  had  left  the  garden.  *^  I  had 
a  plan  of  escape  k&  mysel^I  wiU  turn  it  into  one  of  rescue 
for  the  Pdoce.  The  dey^woma*  enters  the  Castle  about 
vesper  time,  and  usualty  leaves  ber  ckiak  m  the  passage 
as  ^e  goes  into  the  pantier's  office  with^  tke  inilk.  Take 
thou  the  cloaks  muffle  diysetf  efos^,  and  pass'  the  warder 
boldly  ;  he  is  usually  daunken  at  ihat  hour,  and  thou  w9fe 
gO|  a3  the  dey'*woma%  unchallenged  through  gate  anil 
along  b(i4ge,  if  tiiou  bear  thyself  with  cc»fidenee.  Then 
9way  to  meet  the  Black  Douglas ;  he  is  our  dearest  kad 
CNaly  aid*" 

''  But,"  said  Louise,  «^  is  he  not  that  feirible  lord  who 
threatened  me  with  shame  and  punishment  f* 

^  Believe  it,."  said  Catharine,  ^^  such  as  tJloft  or  I  never 
dwelt  an  hour  in  the  Douglas's  memory/  either  for  good 
or  evS.  Tell  him  that  hi»  s(m*ia-law,  the  ftbce  of  Seot- 
land,  dies, — treaefaerously  Punished, — in  Fafthmd  Casde, 
and  thou  wilt  merit  not  pardon  only,  but  reward. '^ 

^  I  care  not  Sat  reward,"  said  Louise ;  "  the  deed  w% 
reward  itself.  But  metliinks  to  stay  is  more  dangerous 
than  to,go-T-Let  me  stay,  then,  and  nourish  die  unhappy 
Prince  ;  and  do  you  depart  to  bring  help.  If  they  kill 
me  .before  you  return^  I  leave  you  my  pocw  lute,  and  pray 
you  to  be  kind  to  my  poor  Chariot." 

"  No^  Louise,"  rephed  Catharine,  «  you  are  a  more 
privileged  and  experienced  wanderer  than  I^ — do  you  go 
— and  if  you  find  me  dead  on  your  return,  as  may  well 
chance,  give  my  poor  father  this  ringj  and  a  lock  of  my 
hair,  and  say,  Catharine  died  in  endeavouring  to  save^he 
blood  of  Bruce.  And  give  this  other  Ibek  to  Henry ;  say, 
Catharine  thought  of  him  to  the  last  ;  and  that  if  he  has 
judged  her  too  scrupulous  touching  the  blood*  of  others,  he 
will  then  know  it  was  not  because  she  valued^  her  own." 

They  sobbed  in  each  others'  armsj  an*  Ae-  iuterrening 
hours  till  evening  were  spent  in  endtsatmirtog  to  devise 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ment,  and  in  the  construction  .of  a  tubef-contposdd  of  hoi* 
low  r69dP9dippiog.intQ,each.otheriybjr  \idiach  Itqc^  might 
bi9.C9Q¥fiy^-  to^hiw,.  The  bell. of  the  village  ohorch  of 
Falkjand  teUgii.tO:  vespers,  Xhe.dey,*  or  farm^woman, 
qnt^r^.  with  l^i:.pitcbQr3»  10-deliv.er  the  mil^. fop  the  faip«* 
ily^lX&dtp  bear  cind^ieU  the  news  sfdrri^  She  had  scarcely 
ent^Tf^  tb?  (citctien,  when  the  female  miasCrel,  again 
throwing  b^r^elf  in  Catharine's  arms,  and  assuring  her  of 
her.  .uQ.aUerabl<e  fidelity,  crept  in  silence  dpwn  stairs,  the 
little  dQg  UQder  b^r  arm.  Amomen(.after,  fdiewas^seen 
by  the  bre^^thless  Catbariae,  wrapt  in^  the^  dey^iwoman's 
cIq^,  aad  walking  composedly  across  the  drai^ridge. 
,  "  So,"  ftaid  thfg  warder,  *<  you  return  ^  early  to^ni^ht, 
May  Bridget  ?  Small  muth  towards  in  the  hall^^Ha, 
wench  !,— rSiok  times  are  sad  time^  !'* 

"  I  have  fergotten  my  tallies,"  said  the  ready**witted 
f  ren^bwpmaoi  '^  and.  will  return  in  the  ddmrnuig  of  a 
ijpwie."^ 

.  She  went  onward^  avoiding  the  village  of  Falkland,  and 
tppk  a  f(K>t-pathx which  led  through. the  park«  Catharine 
breathed  freely,  and  bJessed  God  ^henshe  saw  her  lost  in 
tile  distcmce.  It  was  another  anxious  hour  for  Catharine, 
which  occunred  before,  the  escape  of  the  fugitive  was  dis- 
covered^  This  happened  so  soon  as  the  dey-girl,  having 
taken  an  hour  to  perform  a  task  which  ten  minutes  might 
have  accomplished,  W93  about  to.reitum,  and  discovered 
that  some  one  had  taken  away  her  grey  frieze  cloak.  A. 
strict  search  was  set  on  foot ;  at  length  the  women  of  tlie 
house  remembered  the  glee-maiden,  and  ventured  to  sug- 
gest her  as  one  not  unlikely  to  exchange  an  M  cbak  for 
a  new  one.  The  warder,  strictly  questioned,  averred  he 
s;iw#the  dey-woman  depart  immediately  after  vespers  ; 
and  on  this  being  contradicted  by  the  party  herself,  h^i 
could  suggest,  as  the  only  alternative,  that  it  must  needs 
have  been  the  devil. 

As,  however,  the  glee-woman  could  not  be  found,  ihe 

•  Bans;  P«rii«|M,  dairy-womaa  and  dairy,       , 
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leal  circuiBstaoces  of  die  case  .were  eaiily  guessed  at ;  and 
the  steward  went  to  inform  Sir  John  Ramorny  and  Dwln- 
ing,  who  were  now  scarcely  ever  separate,  of  the  escape 
of  one  of  their  female  captives.  Everything  awakens  the 
suspicions  of  the  guilty.  They  looked  on  each  other  with 
faces  of  dismay,  and  then  went  together  to  die  humble 
apartment  of  Catharme,  that  they  might  take  her  as  much  ^ 
as  possible  by  surprise,  while  they  inquired  into  the  facts 
attending  Louise's  disappearance* 

'^  Where  is  your  companion,  yoimg  Woman?"  said 
Ramomy,  in  a  tone  of  austere  gravity. 

^'  I  have  no  companion  here,''  answered  Catharine. 

'^  Trifle  not,"  replied  the  knight ;  ^'  I  mean  the  glee- 
maiden,  who  lately  dwelt  in  this  chamber  with  you." 

''  She  is  gone,  thev  tell  me—"  said  Catharine,  ^*  gone 
about  an  hour  since, 

'*  And  whither?"  said  Dwioing. 

"How,"  answered  Catharine,  "should  I  know,  which 
way  a  profe3sed  wanderer  may  choose  to  travel  ?  She  was 
tired  no  doubt  of  a  solitary  life,  so  different  from  the 
scenes  of  feasting  and  dancmg  which  her  trade  leads  her 
to  frequent.  She  is  gone,  and  the  only  wonder  is  that 
ahe  should  have  staid  so  long." 

"  This,  then,"  said  Ramorny,  "  is  all  you  have  to  tell  us?" 

"  All  that  I  have  to  tell  you,  Sir  John,"  answered  Cath- 
arine, firmly  ;  "  and  if  the  Prince  himself  inquire,  I  can 
tell  him  no  more." 

"  There  is  little  danger  of  his  again  doing  you  the  hon- 
our to  speak  to  vou  in  personj,"  said  Ramorny,  "  even  if 
Scodand  should  escape  being  rendered  miserable  by  the 
sad  event  of  his  decease." 

"  Is  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  so  veiy  ill?"  asked  Catharine. 

"  No  help  save  m  Heaven,"  answered  Ramorny,  look 
ing  upward. 

"  Then  may  there  yet  be  help  there,"  said  Cataarine 
"  if  human  aid  prove  unavailing  !" 

"  Amen  !"  said  Ramorny,  with  the  most  determined 
gravity  ;    while  Dwining  adopted  a  face  fit  to  echo  the 
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feeling,  tfarbtig^  it  ^^eili^d  tb  t&o^it  intii  ti  pidh!u3  i^fcrtiggte  t5 
suppress  hiii  sne^ritig  yet  "sott  taugh  t>f  triumph,  whicfi 
was  pecnHatly  excited  by  anything  havitig  a  religious  ten- 
dency. 

"  And  it  is  men— fearthly  mfen,  and  not  incarnate  dtsvSs, 
who  thus  appeal  to  heavitti,  wtnle  they  arc  tlevooring  by 
inches  the  Kfe-blodd  rX  tirrir  hapless  master  !*'  inuttered 
Catharine,  as  her  two  baffled  tnquisitori  left  the  apartment. 
— "  Why  sleeps  the  thimder  ?---But  it  will  tbll  ere  long, 
and  oh  !  may  it !«  to  preservt  as  well  as  to  punish  l^ 

The  hour  of  dinner  alone  aflforded  a  space,  when,  all 
in  tJie  Castle  l)eing  t>ccupied  with  that  meal,  Cathariue 
thought  she  had  the  best  opportunity  of  renturing  to  the 
breach  in  th6  Wall,  widx  the  feast  chance  of  bemg  obBerved. 
In  waiting  Ibr  the  hour,  she  bbserted  some  stir  in  the  Castle, 
which  had  been  silent  as  the  grave  ever  sinc^  the  seclusion 
of. the  Duke  of  Rotlisay.  The  portcuHis  was  lowered 
tod  raised,  and  the  creakfeg  of  the  machinery  was  inter- 
mingled with  the  tramp  of  horse,  as  men-at-arms  went  out 
and  returned  with  ^eeds  hard-ridden  and  covered  with 
Towi»  She  observed,  too,  that  such  domestics  as  she  cas* 
Ually  saw  fVom  her  windo^^r  were  in  arms.  All  this  made 
her  heart  throb  high,  for  it  augured  the  approach  of  rescue ; 
and  besides,  the  bustle  left  the  Uttle  garden  more  lonely 
than  ever.  At  length,  the  hour  of  noon  arrived  ;  she 
had  taken  care  to  provide,  untler  pretence  of  her  own 
wishes,  which  the  pander  seemed  disposed  to  indulge, 
such  articles  of  food  as  could  be  the  most  easily  conveyed 
to  the  unhappy  captive.  She  wUspered  to  intimate  net 
presence— there  was  no  answer — she  spoke  louder,  still 
there  was  silence. 

«  He  sleeps** — she  muttered  dies6  words  harf  aloud 
and  with  a  shuddering  which  was  succeeded  by  ft  start 
and  a  scream,  when  a  voice  replied  behind  her, — 

"  Yes,  he  sleeps — but  it  is  for  ever.** 

She  looked  round — Sir  John  Ramomy  stood  behind 
her  in  complete  armour,  but  the  visor  of  his  helmet  was 
up,  and  di^layed  a  countenance  more  resembling  one 
about  to  die  than  to  fight.     He  spoke  with  a  grave  tone. 
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sameitfaing  between  that  of  a  cidm  observer  of  an  interest* 
bg  event,  and  of  one  who  is  an  agent  and  partaker  in  it. 

"  Catharine,"  he  said, "  all  is  true  which  I  tell  you. 
He  is  dead — ^you  have  done  your  best  fot*  him-*-you  can 
do  no  more." 

"  I  wai  noi---I  cannot  believe  it,"  said  Catharine. 
'*  Heaven  be  merciful  to  me  !  it  would  make  one  doubt 
of  Providence,  to  think  so  great  a  crime  has  been  accom- 
plished." 

"  Doubl  not  of  Ph>vidence,  Catharine,  though  it  has 
sul^^  the  profligate  to  faH  by  his  own  devices.  Follow 
me— I  have  that  to  say  which  concerns  you.  I  say  fol- 
low, (for  she  hesitated)  unlessyouj>refer  being  left  to  the 
mercies  of  the  brute  Bonthron,  and  the  mediciner  Hen- 
bane Dwining." 

"  I  iHn  foHow  you,"  said  Catharine.  **  You  cannot 
do  more  to  me  than  you  are  permitted." 

He  led  the  way  into  the  tower,  and  mounted  staircase 
after  staircase,  and  ladder  after  ladder. 

Catharine's  resolution  failed  her.  "  I  will  follow  no 
farther,"  she  said.  "  Whitlier  would  you  lead  me  ?— If 
to  my  death,  I  can  die  here." 

**  Oaly  to  the  battlements  of  the  castle,  fool,"  said  Ra- 
momy,  A:rowing  wide  a  barred  door  which  opened  upon . 
the  vaulted  roof  of  the  castle,  where  men  were  bending 
liiangonels,  as  they  called  them,  (military  engines,  that  is, 
for  throwing  arrows  or  stones,)  getting  ready  cross-bows, 
and  piling  stoned  tdgedier.  But  the  defenders  did  not 
Exceed  twenty  in  number,  and  Catharine  diought  she 
could  observe  doubt  and  irresolution  amongst  them. 

"  Catharine,"  said  Ramorny,  "  I  must  not  quit  this  sta- 
tion, which  is -necessary  for  my  defence  ;  but  I  can  speak 
with  you  here  as  well  6s  elsewhere." 

**  Say  on,"  answered  Catharine, — *^  am  prepared  to 
hear  you." 

"  Yon  have  thrust  yourself,  Catharine,  into  a  bloody 
secret.     Have  you  the  firmness  to  keep  it  ?" 

"  I  do  not  understand  you.  Sir  John,"  answered  the 
maiden. 
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"  Lcx>k  jou.    I  have  slaj^—mur^eired^  if  you  vnflfr^ 

ray  late  master,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay.  The  spark  ol 
life  which  your  kindness  would  have  fed  whs  easily  smoth* 
ered*  His  last  words  called  on  his  father.  You  are 
faint — ^bear  up-— you  have  more  to  hear.  You  know  tjbi« 
crime,  but  you  Imow  not  the  provocation*  See !  this 
gauntlet  is  empty *^I  lost  my  right  hand  in  his  cause  ;  and 
when  I  was  no  longer  fit  to  serve  him^  I  was  cast  o^  like 
a  worn-out  hound,  my  loss  ridiculed,  and  a  cloister  reT 
commended,  instead  of  the  halls  and  palaces  m  which  I  had 
my  natural  sphere  !    Thmk  on  this — ^pity  and  assist  nae.^' 

"  In  what  manner  can  you  require  my  assistance  ?" 
said  the  trembling  maiden  ;  >^  I  can  neither  jrepair  your 
loss,  nor  cancel  your  crime.** 

"  Thou  canst  be  silent,  Catharine,  on  what  thou  hasi 
seen  and  heard  in  yonder  picket.  It  is  butt  ja  bri«f  ^l^v- 
ion  I  ask  of  you,  whose  word  will,  I  know,  h»  listened 
to,  whether  you  say  such  things  were  or  v^re  no^^  That 
of  your  mountebank  .companion,  the  foireiguer^  none  will 
hold  to  b<e  of  a  pin-point's  value.  If  you  grant  sotd  tl^s, 
I  will  take  your  promise  for  my,  security,  and  throw,  the 
gate  open  to  those  who  now  appj;qacb  it.  If  you. will  not 
profiise  silence,  I  defend  itbis  Castle  till  jsvery  one  perish* 
es,  and  I  fling  you  jiej^dlong  from  these  battlements.  Ay, 
look  at  them — ^it  is  not  a  leap  to  be  rashly  braved.  Sevea 
courses  of  stairs  brought  you  up  hither  with  fatigue  and 
shortened  breath  ;  hut  you  shall  go  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  in  briefer  time  than  you  can  breathe  a  sigh  !  Speak 
the  word,  fair  maid  ;  for  you  speak  to  one  uawilling  to 
harm  you,  but  determined  in  bis  purpose.'* 

Cadnarine  stood  terrified,  and  without  power  of  an* 
swering  a  man ;  who  seemed  so  desperate  ;  but  she  was 
saved  the  necessity  of  reply,  by  the  approach  of  Dwin^ 
ing.  He  spoke  ifitb  the  same  .humble  cong^  which  at  all 
times  distinguished  his  manner,  and  with  his  usual  sup- 
pressed ironical  sneer,  which  gave  that  manner  the  lie. 

"  I  do  you  wrong,  noble  sir,  to  intrude  on  your  valiancy 
when  engaged  with  a  fair  damsel.  But  I  come  to  ask  a 
trifling  question.'* 
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*■  Speak,  tormetitfMr  !"  said  Raaimnj  ;  <<  ill  news  are 
sport  to  thee  even  when  they  afiect  thyself,  so  that  they 
concern  others  also." 

"  Hem  ! — ^he,  he  !— ^I  only  desired  to  know  if  youi 
knighthood  proposed  the  chivalrous  task  of  defending  the 
Ca^e  with  your  single  hand— >I  crave  pardon-*!  meant 
your  single  arm  ?  The  question  is  worth  asking,  for  I  am 
good  for  little  to  aid  the  defence,  unless  you  could  prevail 
on  the  besiegers  to  take  phytic — He,  he,  he ! — and  Bon- 
thron  is  as  drunk  as  ale  and  strong  waters  can  make  him 
— and  you,  he,  and  I,  make  up  the  whole  garrison  who 
are  disposed  for  resistance." 

"  How !— will  the  other  dogsnot  fight  ?"  said  Ramorny. 

<<  Never  saw  men  who  showed  less  stomach  to  tne 
work,"  answered  Dwining,  "  never.  But  here  come  a 
brace  of  them.— J^em^  extrema  dies. — He,  he,  he  !" 

Eviot  and  his  oompamon  Bunole  now  approached,  with 
sullen  resolution  in  their  faces,  like  men  who  had  made 
their  minds  up  to  resist  that  aothiority  which  they  had  so 
long  obeyed. 

"  How  now !"  said  Ramorny,  stepping  forward  to  meet 
them.  "  Wherefore  from  your  posts  ?— Why  have  you 
left  the  barbican,  Eviot  ?— And  you,  other  fellow,  did  I 
not  charge  you  to  look  to  the  mangonels  ?" 

"  We  hare  something  to  tell  you,  Sir  John  Ramorny 
answered  Eviot.     "  We  will  not  fight  in  this  quarrel." 

"  How — my  own  squires  control  me  ?"  exelaimed  Ra- 
morny. 

"  We  were  your  squires  and  pages,  my  lord,  while  yoo 
were  master  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay'a  household--  It  is 
bruited  about  the  Duke  no  kmger  lives — we  desiie  to 
know  the  truth-" 

«  What  traitor  dares  spread  ?uch  falaefaoods  ?"  said 
Ramorny. 

««  All  who  have  gone  out  to  skirt  the  forest^  my  lord, 
and  I  myself  among  others,  bring  back  the  same  news. 
The  minstrel  woman  who  left  the  Castle  yesterday  has 
spread  the  report  every  where^  that  the  Duke  of  Rothsay 
is  murdered,  or  at  death's  door.  The  Douglas  comes  on 
us  with  a  strong  force " 
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<<  And  yoa,  oowtrdt,  Uke  advttitago  of  an  f^  teport 
to  forsake  your  master  ?**  said  Raoiomy,  indigoaDtly. 

"  My  lord,"  said  Eviot,  "  let  Buncle  and  myself  see  the 
Duke  of  Rolbsay,  and  receive  his  personal  orders  for  de- 
fence of  this  Castle,  and  if  we  do  not  fight  to  the  death 
in  that  quarrel,  1  will  cotisent  to  be  h4nged  on  its  highest 
turret.  But  if  he  be  gone  by  natural  disease,  we  will 
yield  up  the  Castle  to  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  who  is,  they 
say,  the  King's  Iieutenant-*Or  if, — ^which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  !— the  noble  Prince  has  had  foul  play,  we  will  not 
involve  ourselves  in  the  guilt  of  using  arms  in  defence  of 
the  murderers,  be  they  who-they  will." 

'*  Evict,"  said  Ramomyy  raisbg  his  mutilated  arm, 
^<  had  not  that  glove  been  empty,  thou  had^  not  lived  to 
utter  two  words  of  this  insolence." 

<'  It  is  as  it  is^^"  answered  Eviot,  ^^  and  we  do  but 
our  duty.  I  have  followed  you  hof^  my  lord,  but  here  I 
draw  bridle*" 

'<  Farewell,  then,  and  a  curse  lig^t  on  all  of  you  !" 
exclaimed  the  incensed  Baron.  '^  Let  my  horse  be 
brought  forth !" 

"  Our  Valiancy  is  about  to  run  away,"  said  the  raedi- 
ciner,  who  had  crept  close  to  Catharine's  side  before  she 
was  aware.  ^  Catharine,  thou  art  a  superstitious  fool, . 
fike  most  women  ;  nevertheless  thou  hast  some  mind,  and 
I  speak  to  thee  as  one  of  more  understmiding  than  the 
buffaloes  wlitck  are  herding  about  us»  These  hau^ty 
barons  who  overstride  the  world,  what  are  ihey  in  tlie  day 
of  adversity  ?-^^-«faaff  before  the  wind.  .Let  their  sledge- 
hammer hands,  or  their  eolumn-reBemblfaig  legs,  have 
injury,  and  bah !— the  nten-at-arms  Jure  gonpe^— heart  ami 
courage  is  nothing  to  them,  lithe  and  limb  everylhing-^-^ 
give  them  animal  strength,  what  are  they  better  llhan  fu- 
rious bulls-— take  that  away,  and  your  hero  of  chivalry 
lies  grovelling  like  the  bnrte  whes  be  is  hamsmmg.  Not 
so  the  Sage ;  while  a  graiii  of  sense  remains  ill  a  cnisbed 
or  mutilated  frame,  his  mifid  shaU  be  strong  a»  ever^^ 
Catharine,  this  morning  I  was  practising  your  daath  ;  bat 
methinks  I  now  rejoice  that  you  may  survive,  to  tefi  how 
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the  poot  mediein^,  th<^  plU-gfMer,  tli«  lAortat-poundeTy 
the  poison-vender,  met  his  fate,  in  conipanj  with  the  gal* 
lant  Knight  of  Ramorny,  Baron  in  possession,  and  Earl 
of  Lindores  in  expectation-:— God  sare  his  lordship !" 

**  Old  raan,"  sfiid  Catharine,  "  if  thou  be  indeed  so 
near  the  day  of  thy  deserved  doom,  other  thoughts  were 
far  wholesomer  than  the  vaid-glorious  ravings  of  a  vain 
philosophy. — ^Ask  to  see  a  holy  man " 

"  Yes,"  said  Dwining,  scornfully,  "  refer  myself  to  a 
greasy  monk,  who  does  not — he  !  he  !  he  ! — understand 
the  barbarous  Latin  he  repeats  by  rote.  Such  would  be  a 
fitting  coiaisellor  to  one  who  has  studied  both  in  Spain  and 
Arabia  !  No,  Catharine,  I  will  choose  a  confessor  that  is 
pleasant  to  look  upon,  and  you  ^ball  be  honoured  with  the 
office.-^Now,  look  yonder  at  his  Valiancy— 4ris  eyebrcfW 
drops  widi  mbi^ture,  his  ^  trembles  ^th  agotiy  ;  for  his 
Valiancy, — he!  he!  he! — ^is  pfeafdfhg  ft*  his  life  with  his 
late  domestics,  and  htfs  tiM  eloquent^e  enough  t6  persuade 
tbtoi  tb  let  him  dlij)^  S^  how  thi^  fibres  of  Ms  fajce  wo)rk 
as  he  implores  the  ungrateful  brutes,  whom  he  has  heaped 
wHh  obfigatiofts,  to  permit  himf  to  get  such  a  stArt  for  his 
Kfe  as  the  h&te  has  from  the  greyhounds  when  itten  cours* 
her  fairly.  Look  also  at  the  sullen,  dowhcast,  dogged 
taites  wfth  whicb^  fluctuating  between  fear  and  shame,  the 
domefiiic  traitors  deny  their  lord  this  poor  chance  for  his 
life.  These  things  thought  themselves  the  superior  of  a 
man  IBte  m^  !  and  you,  foolish  wench,  think  so  rtieanly  of 
four  Deity,  a^  td  suppose  wretches  like  them  are  the  work 
of  Onniiri|i3tence  !*' 

"  No  !  m^  6f  6vil,  no  f  said  Calharitte,  warmly  ; 
"  the  God  I  worship  created  ihest  ttreii  \tifli  the  attnbutes 
to  know  and  Adbf e  hiift,  to  gudrd  and  defehd  theS^  fellow- 
ereatur^,  id  |ifactise  holiness  and  vtrttie.  Their  6wn 
vices,  and  the  temptations  of  the  Evil  Ont^j  h^v^  ftiade 
theftft  sdch  mtk^  ttbw  ^r6.  Oh,  take  the  tesS6n  hohie  to 
thine  otvft  hdaVt  ii(  adamant !  Heaven  Md«j  tfre^  wiser 
'hffA  fliy  follows^,  gave  thee  eyes  lb'  look  ihtb  tti*  secrets 
^  ns^Wi%  0dfgaiBious  heart  and  a  ilkitftil  hil&tf  ;  but  thy 
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Bride  has  poisoned  all  these  fair  gifts,  aad'mad^  aa  luigcitlt 

ly  Atlieist  of  one  who  miglu  have  been  a  Christian  sage  i' 

'^  Atheist,  say'st  thou  ?"  answered  Dwining ;  <- perhaps 
i  have  doubts  on  that  niatlea> — but  they  will  he  soon  solved. 
Yonder  comes  one  wlio  will  send  me,  as  he  has  done  thou- 
sands, to  the  place  where  all  mysteries  shall  be  cleared.'' 

Catharine  followed  tlie  niediciner's  eye  up  one  of  the 
forest  glades,  and  beheld  it  occupied  by  a  body  oi'  horse- 
men advancing  at  full  gallop.  In  the  midst  was  a  pennon 
displayed,  which,  though  its  bearings  were  not  visible  to 
Cathai'ine,  was,  by  a  murmur  around,  acknowledged  as 
that  of  the  Black  Douglas.  They  halted  witj||in  arrovvr 
shot  of  the  Castle,  and  a  herald  with  two  trumpets  ad- 
vanced up  to  the  main  pcnrtal,  where,  after  a  loud  flouristi, 
be  demanded  admittance  for  the  high  and  dreaded  Arch- 
ibald Earl  of  Douglas,  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  King,  and 
aoliiig  for  the  time  with  the  plenary  authority  of  his  Maj« 
esiy  ;  commanding,  at  the  same  time,  th^t  the  inmates  of 
the  Castle  should  lay  downtheir  arms,  all  under  penalty 
of  high  treason. 

^'  You  hear  ?"  said  Eviot  to  Ramomy,  who  stood  sullen 
and  undecided.  "  Will  you  give  orders  to  render  the 
Castle,  or  must  I " 

<'  No,  villain !"  interrupted  the  knight,  <^  to  the  last  I 
will  command  you.  Open  the  gates,  drop  the  bridge, 
and  render  the  Castle  to  the  Douglas." 

^'  Now,  that's  what  may  be  called  a  gaQant  exertbn  ol 
free-will,"  said  Dwining.  <'  Just  as  if  the  pieces  of  brass 
that  were  screaming  a  minute  since,  should  pretend  lo 
9aU  those  notes  their  own,  which  are  breathed  through 
tiiem  by  a  frowsy  trumpeter." 

.  "  Wretched  man,"  said  Catharine,  "either  be  silent, 
or  turn  thy  thoughts  to  the  eternity  on  the  hrivifi  pf  winch 
thou  art  standing." 

,  "  And  what  is  that  to  thee  ?"  answered  Dwining. 
'^  Thou  canst  not,  wench,  help  hearing  ^hatl  say  to  thee, 
and  thou  wilt  tell  it  again,  for  thy  sex  cannot  he^  that 
eidier.  Perth  and  aU  Scotland  shall  koow^  what  n  man 
they  have  lost  in  Henbane  Dwining  !" 
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The  elsiflh  ctf  urmdur  mom  aottoupoM  ihal  diB  new 
vomers  had  dismounted  and  entered  the  Casde,  and  were 
m  the  act  of  disarnnng  the  smaU  garriaon*  Barl  Douglas 
himself  appeared  on  the  battlements,  with  a  few  of  his 
followers,  and  signed  to  them  to  take  Ramomy  and  Dwin* 
ing  into  custody.  Others  dragged  from  some  nook,  the 
stupified  Bonthron. 

^<  It  was  to  these  three  that  the  custody  of  the  Prince 
was  solely  committed,  during  his  alleged  illnesf  ?"  said 
the  Douglas,  prosecuting  an  inquiry  wliich  he  bad  coin* 
menced  in  the  hall  of  the  Castle. 

<'  No  other  saw  him,  my  lord,"  said  Eviot,  <<  tboegb 
1  offered  my  services." 

'<  Conduct  us  to  the  Duke's  apartment,  and  Iwing  the 
prisoners  with  ufr— Also  there  should  be  a  female  in  th^ 
Castle,  if  she  hath  not  been  murdered  or  spirited  away-^-* 
die  companion  of  the  glee-maiden  who  brought  the  &tat 
alarm." 

'^  She  is  here,  my  lord,"  said  Eviot,  b|in^g  Catha* 
rine  forward. 

Her  beauty  and  her  agitation  mi^de  sonie  impression 
even  upon  the  impassable  EarL 

*^  Fear  nothing,  maiden,"  he  said  ^  *^  thou  hast  deaervr 
ed  both  praise  and  reward.  Tell  to  me,  as  thou  would'st 
confess  to  Heav^,  the  things  thou  hast  witnessed  in  this 
Castle?" 

Few  w<Nrds  served  Catharine  to  unfold  the  dreadful 
story. 

^^  It  agrees,"  said  the  Douglas,  ^'  with  the  tale  of  thct 
glee-maiden,  from  point  to  point.-^Now  show  us  th(9 
Prince's  apartment." 

They  passed  to  the  room  which  the  unhappy  Duke  ol 
Roihsay  had  been  supposed  to  inhabit  ;  bMt  the  key  wa4 
not  to  be  found,  and  the  Earl  could  on^  obtain  muwfi^ 
by  forcing  the  door.  On  entering,  tbe  wasted  and  squallid 
remams  of  the  unhappy  Prince  were  discovered,  flung  on 
the  bed  as  if  in  haste.  The  intention  of  the  murderers 
had  apparently  been  to  arrange  die  dead  bo^y*  so  as  to 
18     voi^.  II. 
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reacmMe  a  timdgr  pntMl  ooffsei  but  Ih^  IhmI  bemi  dm- 
coDceited  br  the  alarm  occasioned  by  the  escape  of 
Lfouise*  Cbuglas  looked  on  Ae  body  of  the  misguided 
youth,  whose  wild  passions  and  caprices  had  brought  him 
to  this  fetal  and  premature  catastrophe. 

**  I  had  wrongs  lo  be  redressed,"  be  said  ;  ^  but  to  see 
such  a  sight  as  this  banishes  all  remembrattce  of  injury." 

^  He !  he  ! — It  should  have  been  arranged,"  said 
Dwining,  **  more  to  your  omnipotence's  pleaMire ;  but 
you  came  suddenly  on  us,  and  IwsQr  masters  make  slov* 
enly  service." 

I>ougIas  seemed  not  to  hear  whirt  his  prisoner  said,  so 
closely  did  he  examine  the  wan  and  wasl^  features,  and 
MMbned  liflibs,  of  the  dead  body  before  Imn.  Catha- 
rine, overcome  by  sickness  and  fainting^  at  lengdi  obtain- 
ed permi^ion  to  retire  from  the  dreadful  scene,  and,' 
through  6oniiu^n  of  every  desertptioli,  found  her  way  to 
her  former  apartment,  where  she  was  locked  in  the  arms 
of  Louise^  who  had  mora^d  in  die  interval. 

The  investigations  of  Douglas  proceeded.  The  dymg 
hand  of  (be  P^inc^  wafi  found  to  be  clenched  upon  a  lock 
of  hair,  resembling,  in  colour  and  texture,  the  coal-black 
blisses  6f  &6nthf6nfw  Thus,  though  &mitie  bad  begun 
the  woi^k,  it  would  seehfi  that  Rothsay's  deadi  had  been 
finally  adeompHshed  by  rioienee.  The  private  stair  to 
tlie  dungeon,  the  keys  of  which  were  found  at  the  sub«l^ 
tern  assassin's  lyeft,-^the^sit«Btion  of  the  vault,  its  com- 
munication with  the  external  air  by  the  fissure  in  the  walls, 
and  the  ^r^etched  layer  of  straw,  with  the  fetters  which 
remained  th^re,*— -fully  confirmed  the  story  of  Catharine 
and  of  the  glee-woman. 

'  ^  **  We  1^  liot  hesitafie  an  instant,"  said  die  Douglas  to 
his  near  MnsiMh,  th^  Lord  Bahreny,  as  soon  as  they  re* 
turned  from  the  dumg^n.  «  Away  with  the  murderers ! 
bang  them  over  the  battlements." 

«  But,  my  te«i,  some  trial  may  be  fitting,"  answered 
Balveny.  ^ 

•  «  Tb  what  i^urpose  ?"  answered  Douglas.     «  I  have 
taken  them  red-hand  ;*'my  authority  will  stretch  to  instant 
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0xeotitk>ii»  I«t  stay— -4aTe  we  not  some  J«dwood  men 
m  our  troop  ¥^ 

'<  Plenty  of  Tumbulb,  Rutherfords,  Ainslie^,  and  so 
forth/'  said  Balveny. 

'<  Call  me  an  inquest  ^  diese  together  ;  they  are  all 
good  men  and  true,  saving  a  little  shifting  for  their  living. 
Do  you  see  to  the  execution  of  these  felons,  while'I  hdd 
a  court  in  the  great  hall,  and  we'll  try  whether  the  jury 
or  the  provost-marshal  do  their  work  first  ;  we  will  have 
Jedwood  justice,— hang  in  haste,  and  try  at  leisure." 

"  Yet  stay,  my  lord,"  said  Ramomy,  "  you  may  lue 
your  haste — Will  you  grant  me  a  word  out  of  ear-shot  ?" 

"  Not  for  worlds  !"  said  Douglas ;  "  speak  out  what 
thou  hast  to  say  before  all  that  are  here  present." 

^<  Know  all,  then,"  said  Ramorny,  aloud,  **  that  this 
noble  Earl  had  letf^rs  from  the  Duke  of  Albany  and  my- 
self, sent  him  by  th^  hand  of  yon  cowardly  deserter,  Bun- 
cle— ^let  him  deny  it  if  he  dare,^^counselling  the  removal 
of  the  Duke  for  a  space  from  court,  and  his  seclusion  in 
this  Castle  of  Falkland.'' 

"  Bm  not  a  word,"  replied  Douglas,  sternly  smiling, 
'^  of  his  being  flimg  into  a  dungeons-famished— strangled. 
— ^Away  with  the  wretches^  Balveny,  they  pollute  God's 
Bit  too  long  !" 

The  prisoners  were  dragged  off  to  the  battlements.  But 
while  the  means  of  execution  were  in  the  act  of  being 
prepared,  the  apothecary  expressed  so  ardent  a  desire  to 
see  Catharine  once  more,  and,  as  he  said,  for  the  good  of 
ht»  soul,  that  the  maiden,  in  hopes  his  obduracy  might 
have  undergone  some  change  even  at  the  last  hour,  con- 
sented again  to  go  to  the  battlements,  and  face  a  scene 
wIMi  her  heart  recdled  from.  A  single  glance  stowed 
her  Bonthron,  sunk  m  total  and  drunken  insensibility  ; 
RttnMny,  stripped  of  his  armour,  endeavouring  in  vain  to 
cmtkte^l  fear,  while  he  spoke  with  a  priest,  whose  good 
offices  he  had  solicited  ;  and  Dwining,  the  same  humble, 
obseqitioas-^looking,  crouching  individual  she  had  always 
kriown  him.  He  held  in  his  hand  a  little  silver  pen,  with 
vrhich  he  had  been  writing  on  a  serap  of  parchment. 
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''  Catharine/'  he  said, — ^<  be»  he^  be ! — ^I  wish  to  spedi 
to  thee  on  the  nature  of  my  religious  faith." 

^'  If  such  be  thy  intention,  why  lose  time  with  me  ? — 
Speak  with  this  good  father.''  ^ 

"  The  good  father,"  said  Dwining,  "  is — ^he,  he  ! — 
already  a  worshipper  of  the  Deity  whom  I  have  served. 
I  therefore  prefer  to  give  the  altar  of  mine  idol  a  new 
worshipper  in  thee,  Catharine.  This  scrap  of  parchment 
will  tell  thee  how  to  make  your  way  into  my  chapel,  where 
i  iiave  worshipped  so  often  in  safety.  I  leave  the  images 
which  it  contains^to  thee  as  a  legacy,  simply  because  1  hate 
and  contemn  thee  something  less  than  any  of  the  absurd 
wretches  whom  1  have  hitherto  been  obliged  to  call  fellow- 
creatures.  And  now  away,  or  remain  and  see  if  the  end 
of  the  quacksalver  belies  his  life."  «^ 

^'  Our  Lady  forbid  !"  said  Catharine. 

'^  Nay,"  said  the  mediciner, ''  I  have  but  a  sbgle  word 
to  say,  and  yonder  nobleman's  valiancy  may  hear  it  if  he 
will," 

Lord  Balveny  approached,  widi  some  curiosity ;  for  the 
undaunted  resolution  of  a  man  who  never  wielded  sword  or 
bore  ariuoux,  and  wa&in  person  a  poor  dwindled  dwarf, 
lud  to  him  an  air  of  something  resembUng  sorcery. 

'^  You  see  this  trifling  implement,"  said  the  criminal, 
showing  the  silver  pen.'  '^  By  means  of  this  I  can  escape 
tlie  power  even  of  the  Black  Douglas." 

^\  Give  him  no  ink  nor  paper,"  said  Balveny,  hastily, 
"  he  will  draw  a  spell."  . 

''  Not  so,  please  your  wisdom  and  valiancy, — ^he,  he, 
he  r' — said  Dwining,  with  his  usual  chuckle,  as  he  un* 
screwed  the  top  of  the  pen,  within  which  was  a  piece  oi 
sponge,  or  some  such  substance,  no  bigger  than  a  pea, 
^\  lyow  mark  tliio  ■  "  said  the  prisoner,  and  drew  it  be- 
;vvee])  bis:  lips.  The  Q^ect  was  mstantaneous.  He  lay 
(L  dead  corpse  before  them,  the  contemptuous  sneer  still  on 
lii:.*  couutejoance. 

Cutharbe  shrieked  and  fled,  seeking,  by  a  hasty  de- 
;  .'i;;it,  ^lu  escape  from  a  sig^t  so  appalling.  Lord  BalvBny 
\\.i::;  ioi  a  moment stupified,  and  then  exclaimed,  "  This 
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iQagr  be, Mainour  !  ha^c  him  ^yer  tbe  batdeiae&tSi  quick 
or  dead.  •  K  his  foul  spirit  hath  only  withdrawn  for  a 
space,. it  shall  return  to  a  body  with  a  dislocated  neck." 

His  conunands  were  obeyed.  Ramorny  and  Bontbroa 
were  then  ordered  for  execution.  The  last  was  hanged 
before  he  seemed  quite  to  comprehend  what  was  designed 
to  be  done  with  him.^  Ramorny,  pale  as  deaths  yet  with 
the  same  spirit  of  pride  which  had  occasioned  his  ruui, 
pleaded  his  knighthood,  and  demanded  the  privilege  of 
dying  by  decapitation  by  the  sword,  and  not  hy  the  noose* 

"  The  Douglas  never  alters  his  doom,"  said  Baiveuy. 
'^  But  thou  shah  have  all  thy  rights. — Send  the  cook 
hither  with  a  cleaver."  The  menial  whom  he  called  ap- 
peared at  his  summ^u.  '^  What  shakest  thou  for,  fel- 
low ?"  said  Balveny  ;  "  here,  strike  me  this  man's  gilt 
spurs  from  his  heels  with  thy  cleaver — And  now,  John 
Ramorny,  thou  art  no  longer  a  knight,  but  a  knave — To 
the  halter  with  him,  provost-marshal  !  hang  iiim  betwixt 
his  companions,  and  higher  than  them  if  it  may  be." 

In  a  quafter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  Balveny  descended 
to  tell  the  Douglas  that  the  criminals  were  executed. 

"  Then  there  is  no  further  use  in  the  trial,"  said  the 
Earl.  "  How  say  you,  good  men  of  inquest,  were  these 
men  guilty  of  high-treason — ^ay  or  no  ?" 

^*  Guilty,"  exclaimed  the  obsequious  inquest,  witli  ed- 
ifying unanimity,  "  we  need  no  farther  evidence." 

"  Sound  trumpets,  and  to  horse  then,  with  our  own 
tram  only  ;  and  let  each  man  keep  silence  on  what  has 
chan<;ed  here,  until  the  proceedings  shall  be  laid  Before 
the  King,  which  cannot  conveniently  be  till  the  battle  of 
Palm  Sunday  shall  be  fought  and  ended.  Select  our  at- 
tendants, and  tell  each  man  who  either  goes  with  us  or 
remains  behind,  that  he  who  prates  dies." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  Douglas  was  on  horseback,  with 
the  followers  selected  to  attend  his  person.  Expresses 
were  sent  to  his  daughter,  the  widowed  Duchess  of  Roth- 
say,  directing  her  to  take  her  course  to  Perth,  by  the 
shores  of  Lochleven,  without  approachmg  Falkland,  and 
18*     vpi*.  II. 
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tommittihg  to  tier  dmrge  GUhirior^  Glovtt  inA  tfite  ^^^ 
woman,  afs  person^  tdiose  safety  he  tendet'ed.'' 

As  they  h>de  through  the  forest,  they  looked  back,  and 
beheld  the  three  bodies  hanging,  fike  specks  darkening 
the  walls  of  the  oW  castle. 

**  The  harfd  is  punished,"  said  Douglas  }  **  but  who 
shall  arraign  the  head  by  whose  direction  ^e  act  was  done.** 

"  You  mean  the  Duke  of  Albany  ?"  said  Balveny. 

*'  I  do,  kinsman  ;  and  were  I  to  listen  to  the  dictates 
of  my  heart,  I  would  charge  him  with  the  deed,  which  I 
am  certain  he  has  authorized.  But  there  is  no  prOof  of 
it  beyond  strong  suspicion,  and  Albany  has  attached  to 
hmisclf  the  numerous  friends  of  the  House  of  Stewart, 
to  whom,  indeed,  the  imbecility  oftBie  King,  and  the  ill- 
regulated  habits  of  Rothday,  left  ho  other  choice  of  a 
leader.  Were  I,  therefore,  to  break  the  band  which  t 
have  so  lately  formed  with  Albany,  the  consequence  must 
be  civil  War,  an  event  ruinous  to  poor  Scodand,  while 
tlireatened  by  invasibn  from  the  activity  of.  the  Percy, 
backed  by  the  treachery  of  March.  No,  Balvetiy — the 
punishment  of  Albany  must  rest  with  Heaven,  which,  in 
Its  own  good  time,  wiU  execute  judgment  bn  hiin  and  oa 
his  house.*' 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

The  boor  it  ni^ :  now  hearts  beat  high : 

Eaeh  eword  is  sharpened  well ) 
And  who  dares  die,  who  stoops  to  fiyj 

To-morrow's  lig^t  shall  tell. 

Sir  JSiwaUL 

We  are  now  to  recall  to  our  reader's  recollection,  inat 
Simon  Glover  and  his  fair  daughter  had  been  hurried  from 
their  residence  without  having  time  to  announce  to  Henry 
Smith,  either  their  departure  or  the  alarming  cause  of  it. 
When,  therefore,  the  lover  appeared  in  Curfew  Street,  on 
the  morning  of  their  flight,  instead  of  the  hearty  welcome 
of  the  honest  burgher,  and  the  April  reception,  half  joy 
half  censure,  which  he  had  been  promised  on  the  part  of 
bis  lovely  daughter,  he  received  only  the  astounding  in 
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ifeHigetiCfe,  x\ikt  b^t  fattrer  attd  she  hati  *  sfet  tytf*  i^tirfy,  ort 
the  sumttions  bf  a  stt-atiger,  who  had  kept  himself  cai'e^ 
fiiHy  nraffled  from  observation.  To  this,  Dorothy,  \vho:?c 
talents  for  forestalling  evil,  and  communicating  hek-  views 
of  it,  are  known  to  the  reader,  chose  to  add,  that  she  had 
no  do^bt  her  tn aster  and  young  mistress  were  bound  for 
the  Highlands,  to  avoid  a  visit  which  had  been  made  sinc-^ 
their  departure,  by  two  or  three  apparkots,  who,  in  the 
name  of  a  Commission  appointed  by  the  King,  had  search- 
ed the  house,  put  seals  upon  such  places  as  were  supposed 
to  contain  papers,  and  left  citations  for  father  and  daugh-^ 
ter  to  appear  before  the  Court  of  Commission  on  a  day 
certain,  under  pain  of  outlawry.  All  these  alarming  par- 
ticulars Dorothy  took  care  to  state  m  the  gloomiest  col- 
ours, and  the  only  consolation  which  she  aflbrded  the 
alarmed  lover  was,  that  her  master  had  charged  her  to 
tell  him  to  reside  quietly  at  Perth,  and  that  he  should  soon 
bear  news  of  them.  This  checked  the  Smith's  first  re- 
solve, which  was  to  foDow  them  instantly  to  the  Highlands, 
and  partake  the  fate  which  they  might  encounter. 

But  when  he  recollected  his  repeated  feuds  with  divers 
of  die  Clan  Quhele,  and  particularly  his  personal  quarrel 
vrith  Conachar,  who  was  now  raised  to  be  a  high  chief,  he 
could  not  but  think,  on  reflection,  that  his  intrusion  on 
their  place  of  retirement  was  more  likely  to  disturb  the 
safety  \diich  they  might  otherwise  enjoy  there,  than  be  ot 
any  service  to  them.  He  was  well  acquainted  with  Si- 
mon's habitual  intimacy  with  the  Chief  of  the  Clan 
Quiiele,  and  justly  augured  that  the  Glover  would  obtain 
protection,  which  his  own  arrival  might  be  likely  to  dis- 
turb, while  his  personal  prowess  could  little  avail  him  in  a 
quarrel  with  a  whole  tribe  of  vindictive  mountaineers.  At 
the  same  time  his  heart  throbbed  with  indignation,  when 
he  thought  of  Catharine  being  within  the  absolute  power 
of  young  Conachar,  whose  rivalry  he  could  not  doubt^ 
and  who  had  now  so  many  means  of  urging  his  suit.  What 
if  the  young  Chief  should  make  the  safety  of  the  father 
depend  on  the  favour  of  the  daughter  f  He  distrusted  not 
CatharmB's  affections  ;  but  then  her  mode  of  thinking 
ivas  so  disinterested,  and  her  attachment  to  her  father  so 
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tender,  that,  if  the  loye  she  bore,  her  suitor  was  weighed 
against  his  security,  or  perhaps  his  life,  it  was  matter  of 
deep  and  awful  doubt,  whether  it  might  not  be  found  light 
in  the  balance.  Tormented  by  thoughts  on  >rhicfa  we 
need  not  dwell,  he  resolved  nevertheless  to  remain  at 
home,  stifle  his  anxiety  as  he  might,  and  await  the  prom- 
ised intelligence  from  the  old  man.  It  came,  but  it  did 
not  relieve  his  concern. 

Sir  Patrick  Charteris  had  not  forgotten  his  promise  to 
communicate  to  the  Smith  the  plans  of  the  fugitives.  But 
amid  the  bustle  occasioned  by  the  movement  of  troops, 
he  could  not  himself  convey  the  intelligence.  He  there- 
fore intrusted  to  his  agent,  KItt  Henshaw,  the  task  of 
making  it  known.  But  this  worthy  person,  as  the  reader 
knows,  was  m  the  interest  of  Ramorny,  whose  business 
it  was  to  conceal  from  every  one,  but  especially  from  a 
lover  80  active  and  daring  as  Henry,  the  real  place  of 
Catliarine's  residence.  Henshaw  therefore  announced 
to  the  anxious  Smith,  that  his  friend  the  Glover  was  se- 
cure in  the  Highlands  ;  and  though  he  afiected  to  be 
more  reserved  on  the  subject  of  Catharine,  be  said  little 
to  contradict  the  belief,  that  she  as  well  as  Simon  shared 
the  protection  of  the  Clan  Quhele.  But  he  reiterated, 
in  the  name  of  Sir  Patrick,  assurances  that  father  and 
daughter  were  both  well,  and  that  Henry  would  best  con- 
sult his  own  interest  and  their  safety,  by  remaining  quiet, 
and  waiting  the  course  of  events. 

With  an  agonized  heart,  therefore,  Henry  Gow  deter- 
mined to  remain  quiet  till  he  had  more  certain  intelligence, 
and  employed  himself  in  finishing  a  shirt  of  mail,  which 
he  intended  should  be  the  best  tempered,  and  the  most 
finely  polished,  that  his  skilful  hands  had  ever  executed. 
This  exercise  of  his  craft  pleased  him  better  than  any 
other  occupation  which  he  could  have  adopted,  and  serv^ 
ed  as  an  apology  for  secluding  himself  in  his  work-shop, 
and  shunning  society,  where  die  idle  reports  which  were 
daily  circulated,  served  only  to  perplex  and  disturb  him. 
fie  resolved  to  trust  in  tlie  warm  regard  of  Simon,  the 
faith  of  his  daughter,  and  the  frfendship  of  the  Provost, 
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♦rtib/hffvfcg  •9b  highly  dommi^ndfed  his vdbttif  iritheebm- 
bat  with  Bonthron,  would  "nerrer;  he  thought,  desert  hiiti 
^^ihirexttemhy  of  his  fbrtimes.  Time,  however,  pass- 
ed'off  day  by  ^y-^  and  it  was  not  till  Palm  Sunday  was 
riear^dpproachiiig,  that  Sit  Patrick  Charteris,  having  en- 
tered the  city  to  make  some  arrangements  for  the  ensuing 
Con^ttat,  ^bethought  himself  of  making  a  visit  to  the  Smith 
(rfthe  Wynd'.  ,     :    •    ..  .    i    . 

'  He- entered-  his  *worfc-shop  widi  an  air  of-i^mpathy 
imnsua}  to  hiiri^  and  which  made  Henr}'  instandy  augur 
Aat  he  brought  bad  news.  The  Smith  caught  the  alarm, 
atid"  die  uplifted  hamtner  was  arrested  in  its  descent  upon 
the'  heated'  irofi,  while  the  agitated  arm  that  wielded  i*: 
strong  bef6re  as  that  of  a  giant,  became  so  powerless,  that 
ft  v^  with  difficulty  Henry  was  able  to  place  the  weapon 
onlh^' ground  j,  instead  of  dropping  it  from  his  hand. 
:  "  My  poor  Henry,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  "I  bring  you 
but  cold  news — 'they  are  uncertain,  however  ;  and,  if 
true,  they  are  such  as  a  brave  man  like  you  should  not 
take  too  deeply  to  heart." 

"  In  God's  name,  my  lord,"  said  Henry,  "  I  trust  you 
bring  no  evil  news  of  Simon  Glover  or  his  daughter  ?" 

"  Touching  themselves,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  "  no  ;  they 
are  safe  and  well.  But  as  to  thee,  Henry,  my  tidings 
are  more  cold.  Kitt  Henshaw  has,  I  think,  apprised  thee 
that  I  had  endeavoured  to  provide  Catharine  Glover  with 
a  safe  protection  in  tlie  house  of  an  honourable  lady,  the 
Duchess  of  Rothsay.  But  she  hath  declined  the  charge  ; 
and  Catharine  hath  been  sent  to  her  father  in  the  High- 
lands. What  is  worst  is  to  come.  Thou  mayest  have 
heard  that  Gilchrist  Maclan  is  dead,  and  that  his  son 
Eachin,  who  was  known  in  Perth  as  the  apprentice  of  old 
Simon,  by  the  name  of  Conachar,  is  now  the  chief  of 
Clan  Quhele  ;  and  I  heard  from  one  of  my  domestics, 
that  there  is  a  strong  rumour  among  the  Maclans,  that 
the  young  Chief  seeks  the  hand  of  Catharine  in  marriage. 
My  domestic  learned  this  (as  a  secret,  however)  while  in 
the  Breadalbane  country,  on  some  arrangements  touching 
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the  6091111^  Qombat.     The  thing  is  imcertaio ;,  l>utt  HeiK 
ry,  it  wear9  a  face  of  likelihood." 

'^  Did  your  lordship's  servant  see  Simon  Glover  and 
his  daughter  ?"  said  Henry,  struggling  for  breathy  and 
coughing,  to  conceal  from  th«  Provost  the  excess  of  hisi 
agitation. 

''  He  did  not,"  said  Sir  Patrick ;  "  the  Higfalandersi 
seemed  jealous,  and  refused  to  permit  him  to  ^peak  to 
the  old  maos  and  he  feared  to  aWm  tliem  by  asking  to 
see  Catharine.  Besides  he  taUks  no  Gaelic,  jpor  bad  bis 
informer  much  English,  so  there  may  be  some  mistake 
in  the  matter.  Nevertheless  there  is  such  a  report*  and 
I  thought  it  bes(  to  tell  it  you^  But  you  may  «be  well 
assured^  tbaX  the  weddii^  cannot  go  on  till  the  a&ir  oC 
Palm  Sunday  be  over  $  and  I  advise  you.  to  take  no  stepi 
till  we  learn  the  circu^nstaAces  of  the  matter,  for  certainty 
is  most  desirable,  even  when  it  is  painful. — Go  you  to 
the  Council-house,"  be  added »  after  a  pause,  '^  to  speak 
about  the  preparations  for  the  lists  in.  the  North  Inch  ? 
You  will  be  welcome  there." 

"  No,  my  good  lord." 

**  Well,  Smith,  I  judge  by  your  brief  answer,  that  you 
are  discomposed  with,  this  matter  ;  but  after  all,  women 
are  weathercocks^  that  is  the  truth  on't.  Solomon  and 
others  have  proved  it  before  you." 

And  so  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  retired,  fully  convinced 
he  had  discharged  the  office  of  dk  comforter  In  the  most 
satisfactory  manner. 

With  very  different  impressions  did  the  unfortunate 
lover  regard  the  tidings^  and  listen  to  the  consoling  com- 
mentary. 

"  The  Provost^"  he  said  bitterly  to  himself,  "is  an  ex- 
cellent man ;  marry,  he  holds  his  knighthood  so  high,  that 
if  he  speaks  nonsense,  a  poor  man  must  hold  it  sense,  as  he 
must  praise  dead  ale  if  it  be  handed  to  him  in  his  lordship's 
silver  flagon.  How  would  all  this  sound  in  another  situa- 
:ion  ?  Suppose  I  were  rolling  down  the  steep  descent  of 
ih  ;  Corriclwie  Dbw»  and  before  I  came  to  the  edge  of  the 
i.ic':,  comes  my  lord  Provost,  and  cries,  *  Henry,  there  i? 
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9L  4«^  |ffeei|NO«t  and  I  grieve  to  vlj  yioine  is  iIm  hit 
vivi^y  of  loUing  over  it«  But  be  not  downcast^  for  Heaven 
aiay  seod.  %  atooe  or  a  b«u(h  to  stop  youjr  progress.  How- 
ever, I  tfaoiigbt  it  would  be  comfort  to  you  to  know  the 
worst,  wbicb  you  will  be  presently  aware  of,  I  do  not 
kiK>w  boiw  many  hundred  feet  deep  the  precipice  do^ 
seaads!»  but  yoM  may  {bdrm  a  judgment  when  you  are  at 
the  bottom,  for  cefftaxAty  is  certainty^  And  hark  ye,  wheii 
cciiiie  yoM  tp  take  a  game  at  bowks  P  And  tliis  gossip  is 
to  serve  instead  of  aay  friendly  attempt  ta  save  Uie  poor 
wiglit's  nieck  !  When  I  think  of  this,  I  could  go  mad, 
seize  my  hammer,  and  break  and  destroy  aU  around  me. 
But  I  will  be  calm ;  and  if  this  Highland  kite,  who  calls 
himself  a  falcon,  should  stoop  at  my  ^rtle  dbve,  he  shall 
know  wbelb^i!  a  burgesa  of  Peclk  can  draw  a  bow  or  not." 

It  was  now  the  Thursday  before  tlie  fated  I\ilm  Sun- 
day, and  tba  champions  eo  either  aide  wete  expected  to 
arrive  the  next  day,  thai  they  might  have  the  interval  oi 
Saturday  to  reaD,  iiefresh  themselves,  and  prepare  for  the 
combat.  Two  ojr  three  of  eaeh  of  the  conlendiug  par* 
ties  w^edets^ed  to  receive  dh-ections  about  the  encamp- 
i|ie9(.  o£  tlieir  little  band,  and  such  other  instructions  as 
mjight  b^  neoessaxy  to  the  proper  ordering  of  the  field. 
K^nry  was,  not,  therefoire,  surprised,  at  seeing  a  tall  and 
powerful  Highlander  peering  anxiously  about  the  wynd 
ini  whici^  be  Uved,  in  the  manner  in  which  the  natives  of 
a  ififild  country  examine  the  curiosities  of  one  that  is  more 
civilized.  The  Smitli's  heart  rose  against  tlie  man,  on 
accounti  of  his  oountiy,  to  which  our  Perth  Burgher  bore 
a  natural  prejfidice,  and  more  especially  as  he  observed 
the  individual  wear  the  plaid  peculiar  to  the  Claii  Quhele. 
The  sprig  of  oak*leaves,  worked  in  silk,  intimated  ulso 
tliat  the  bdividual  was  one  of  tliose  personal  guards  of 
young  Eachin,  upon  whose  exertions  in  the  future  battle 
so  much  reliance  was  placed  by  those  of  their  clan. 

Having  observed  so  much,  Henry  withdrew  into  his 
Mniiiiy,  for  the  sight  of  the  man  raised  his.  passioa ;  and 
Liiovving  tliiit  the  Highlander  came  pligbteti  to  aisdeoui 
to.>iLat,  and  could  not  be  the  subject  of  aay  iafciriop  quar- 
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rel,  be  wasmsohne^  at  least  to  aTmd  (nMi%>iii|»!i^oiir8e 
with  liimv  In  a.  fevr  miliutes^  howe!?6r)  the*  door  of  the 
smithy  flew  openv  and  flutierii^  id  his  tartans,  which 
greally  magnified  his  actual'  mte^  the  Gael  enteited  with 
Sie  haughty  step  of  a  man  copscious  of  a  personal'  dignity 
superior  to  any  thing  which  he  is  likely  to  meet  with. 
He  stood  loolang  around  him,  and  seemed  to  expect  to 
be  received  with  courtesy,  and=  regvded  with  wonder. 
But  Henry  had  no  sort  of  inolioation  to  indulge  bis  vanity, 
and  kept  hammering  away  at  a  breasts-plate,  winch  was 
lying  upon  his  anvil,*  as  if  he  were  not  aware  of  his  vis- 
iter's presence. 

^'  You  are  die  Gtno  Ckrom  P*  (the  bandy-legged 
smith,)  said  the  Highlaader. 

^^Those  that  mA  to  be  crook«back  call  me  so,'*  an- 
swered Henry. 

^^  No  oienoe  meant,^  said  the  Highlttider;  ^*  but  her 
own  self  Gomes  to  buy  an  armour." 

^^  Her  own  self's  bare  shanks  may  -trot:  henoe  wHh 
her,''  answered  Henry^-^^*  I  have  none  to  «eU." 

^^  If  it  was  not  within  two  days  of  Palm  Sundi^,  herself 
would  make  you  sing  anotb^  song,"  retortod  die  GaeL 

''  And  being  the  day  it  is,"  said  H^iry^  with  the  same 
contemptuous  indifference,  <*  I  pray  you  to  stand  out  of 
my  light*" 

"  You  are  an  uncivil  person  ;  but  her  o^^  self  is  fit 
nan  ord^ too;  and  she  knows  the  smith  is  fiery  when  &e 
iron  is  hot." 

^^  If  her  munsell  be  hammer-man  hersell,  her  nainseU 
may  make  her  nain  harness,"  replied  Henry. 

*^  And  so  her  nainsell  would,  and  never  fash  you  for 
the  matter  ;  but  it  is  said,  Chw  Chrom^  that  you  sing 
and  whistle  tunes  over  the  swords  and  hamishes  tliat  you 
work,  that  have  power  to  make  the  bbtdes  out  steel-linkf 
as  if  they  were  paper,  and  the  plate  and  mail  turn  back 
steel-lances  as  if  they  were  boddle  prins  ?" 

**  They  tell  your  ignorance  any  nonsense  that  Christian 
men  refuse  to  believe,"  said  Henry.  "  I  whistle  at  iny 
work  whatever  comes  uppermost,  like  an  honest  r-  f  ^ 
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man,  and  commonly  it  is  the  Highlandman's  *  Och  hone 
for  Houghmanstairs!'**  My  hammer  goes  naturally  to  that 
tune." 

"  Friend,  it  is  but  idle  to  spur  a  horse  when  his  legs 
are  hamshackled,"  said  the  Highlander,  haughtily.  <^<  Her 
own  seV  cannot  fight  even  now,  and  there  is  little  gal- 
lantry in  taunting  her  thus.'' 

<*  By  nails  and  hammer,  you  are  right  there,"  said  the 
Smidi,  altering  his  tone.  **  But  speak  out  at  once,  friend, 
what  is  it  thou  would'st  have  of  me  ?  I  am  in  no  humour 
for  dallying." 

"  A  hauberk  for  her  Chief,  Eachin  Maclan,"  said  the 
Highlander. 

"  You  are  a  hammerman,  you  say  ?  Are  you  a  judge 
of  this  ?"  said  our  Smith,  producing  from  a  chest  the 
mail  shirt  on  which  he  had  been  lately  employed. 

The  Gael  handled  it  with  a  degree  of  admiration  which 
had  something  of  envy  in  it.  He  looked  curiously  at 
every  part  of  its  texture,  and  at  length  declared  it  the 
very  best  piece  of  armour  that  he  had  ever  seen. 

^  A  hundred  cows  and  bullocks,  and  a  good  drift 
of  sheep,  would  be  e'en  ower  cheap  an  offer,"  said  the 
Highlandman,  by  way  of  tentative  ;  "  but  her  nainsell 
will  never  bid  thee  less,  come  by  them  how  she  can." 

"  It  is  a  fair  proflfer,"  replied  Henry ;  "  but  gold  noi 
gear  will  never  buy  tha^amess.  1  want  to  try  my  own 
sword  on  my  own  armour;  and  I  will  not  give  that 
mail^oat  to  any  one  but  who  will  face  me  for  the  best  of 
three  blows  and  a  thrust  in  the  fair  field  ;  and  it  is  your 
Chiefs  upon  these  terms." 

"  Hut,  prut,  man — ^take  a  drink^  and  go  to  bed^"  said 
die  Highlander,  in  great  scorn.  **  Are  ye  mad  ?  Think 
ye  the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele  will  be  brawling  and 
battling  with  a  bit  Perth  burgess  body  like  you  ?  Whisht, 
man,  and  hearken.  Her  nainsell  will  do  ye  mair  credit 
than  ever  belonged  to  your  kin.  She  will  fighi  you  foi 
the  fair  harness  hersell." 

19       VOL.    II. 
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^*  She  most  first  show  that  she  is  my  match/'  saia 
Henry,  with  a  grim  smile. 

<<  How  !  I,  one  of  Eachin  Maclan's  Leichtach,  and 
not  your  match  !" 

^^  You  may  try  me,  if  you  will*  You  say  you  are  a^/ 
nan  ord^-Do  you  know  bow  to  cast  a  sledge-jianmier  ?" 

*^  Ay,  truly — ask  the  eagle  if  be  can  fly  over  Fenragon." 

^*  But  before  you  strive  with  me,  you  must  first  try  a 
cast  with  one  of  my  Leicbtach. — Herei  Dunter,  staiul 
forth  for  the  honour  of  Perth ! — And  now,  HigUandmau, 
there  stands  a  row  of  hammers — choose  wUch  you  wijl, 
and  let  us  to  the  garden." 

The  Highlander,  whose  name  was  Norman  nan  Ord 
or  Norman  of  the  Hammer,  showed  bis  title  to  the  epi- 
thet by  selecting  the  largest  hammer  of  the  set,  at  which 
Henry  smiled.  Dunter,  the  stout -joumeymaa  of  the 
Smith,  made  what  was  called  a  prodigious  cast ;  but  the 
Highlander,  making  a  desperate  effort,  threw  beyond  it  by 
two  or  three  feet,  and  looked  with  an  air  of  triumph  to 
Henry,  who  again  smiled  in  reply. 

*^  Will  you  mend  that  ?"  said  the  Gael^  coring  our 
Smith  the  hammer. 

'^  Not  with  that  child's  toy/'  said  Henry,  '*  which  has 
scarce  weight  to  fly  against  the  wind.— Janniken,  fetch 
me  Sampson  ;  or  one  of  you  help  the  boy,  for  Sampson 
is  somewhat  ponderous."  ^ 

The  hammer  now  produced  was  half  as  heavy  again 
as  that  which  the  Highlander  had  selected  as  one  of  un- 
usual weight.  Norman  stood  astonished  ;  but  he  was 
still  more  so  when  Henry,  taking  his  position,  swung  the 
ponderous  implement  far  behind  his  right  haunch  joint, 
and  dismissed  it  from  his  hand  as  if  it  had  flown  from  a 
warlike  engine.  The  air  groaned  and  whistled  as  the 
mass  flew  through  it.  Down  at  length  it  came,  and  the 
iron  head  sunk  a  foot  into  the  earth,  a  full  yard  beyond 
the  cast  of  Norman. 

The  Highlander,  defeated  and  mortified,  went  to  tlie 
spot  where  the  weapon  lay,  lifted  it,  poised  it  in  his  hand 
with  great  wonder,  and  examined  it  closely,  as  if  he  ex« 
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pected  to  discover  more  in  it  than  a  common  hammer. 
He  at  lengtli  returned  it  to  the  owner  with  a  melancholy 
smile,  shrugging  his  shoulders  and  shaking  his  head|  as 
the  Smith  asked  him  whether  he  would  not  mend  his  cast. 

"  Norman  has  lost  too  much  at  the  sport  already,"  he 
replied.  ^'  She  has  lost  her  own  name  of  the  Hammerer. 
But  dbes  her  ownself,  the  Goto  CkroMj  work  at  the  anvil 
with  that  horse's  bad  of  iron  ?" 

'^  You  shall  see,  brother,"  said  Henry  leading  the  way 
to  the  smithy.  "  Dunter,"  he  said,  "  rax  me  that  bar 
from  the  furnace  ;"  and  uplifting  Sampson,  as  he  called 
the  monstrous  hammer,  he  plied  the  metal  with  a  hundred 
strokes  from  right  to  left — now  with  the  right  hand,  now 
with  the  left,  now  with  both,  with  so  much  strength  at 
once,  and  dexterity,  that  he  worked  off  a  small  but  beau- 
tifully proportioned  horse-shoe  in  half  the  time  that  an  or- 
dinary smith  would  have  taken  for  the  same  purpose,  u^g 
a  move  manageable  implement. 

"  Oigh,  oigh !"  said  the  Highlander,  "  and  what  for 
would  you  be  fighting  with  our  young  Chief,  who  is  far 
above  your  standard,  though  you  were  the  best  smith  ev- 
er wrought  with  wind  and  fire  ?" 

"  Hark  you  !"  said  Henry — "  You  seem  a  good  fellow, 
and  I'll  tell  you  the  truth.  Your  master  has  wronged 
me,  and  [  give  him  this  harness  freely  for  the  chance  of 
fighting  him  myself." 

"  Nay,  if  he  hath  wronged  you,  he  must  meet  you," 
said  tlie  life-guardsman.  To  do  a  man  wrong  takes  the 
eagle's  feather  out  of  the  Chiefs  bonnet ;  and  were  he 
the  first  in  the  Highlands^  and  to  be  sure  so  is  Eachin,  he 
must  fight  the  man  he  has  wronged,  or  else  a  rose  falls 
from  his  chaplet." 

"  Will  you  move  him  to  this,"  said  Henry,  "  after  the 
fight  on  Sunday  ?" 

"  Ob,  her  nainsell  will  do  her  best,  if  the  hawks  have 
not  got  her  nainsell's  bones  to  pick  ;  for  you  must  know, 
brother,  that  Clan  ^hattan's  claws  pierce  rather  deep  " 
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'  The  umour  is  your  Chiefs  on  that  conditicm/'  saic 
Henry ;  *'  but  I  will  disgrace  him  before  King  and  Court 
if  he  does  not  pay  me  the  price." 

*^  Deil  a  fear,  deil  a  fear ;  I  will  bring  him  in  to  the 
barrace  myself,"  said  Norman,  "  assuredly." 

"  You  will  do  me  a  pleasure,"  replied  Henry  ;  **  and 
that  you  may  remember  your  promise,  I  will  be8t6w  on 
you  this  dirk.  Look — if  you  hold  it  truly,  and  can  strike 
between  the  mul-hood  and  the  collar  of  your  enemy,  the 
surgeon  will  be  needless." 

The  Highlander  was  lavish  in  his  expressions  of  grat« 
ttude  and  took  his  leave. 

<^  I  have  given  him  the  best  mail  harness  I  ever 
wrought,"  said  the  Smith  to  himself,  rather  repenting  his 
liberality,  "  for  the  poor  chance  that  he  will  bring  his 
Chief  into  a  fair  field  with  me  ;  and  then  let  Catharine  be 
his  who  can  win  her  fairly.  But  much  I  dread  the  youth 
will  find  some  evasion,  unless  he  have  such  hick  on  Palm 
Sunday  as  may  induce  him  to  try  another  combat.  That 
is  some  hope,  however ;  for  I  have  often,  ere  now,  seen 
a  raw  young  fellow,  shoot  up  after  his  first  fight,  from  a 
dwarf  into  a  giant-queller." 

Thus,  with  little  hope,  but  with  the  most  determined 
resolution,  Henry  Smith  awaited  the  time  that  should  de- 
cide his  fate.  What  made  him  augur  the  worst,  was  the 
silence  both  of  the  Glover  and  of  his  daughter.  They  are 
ashamed,  he  said,  to  confess  the  truth  to  me,  and  there- 
fore they  are  silent. 

Upon  the  Friday  at  noon,  the  two  bands  of  thirty  men 
each,  representing  the  contending  Clans,  arrived  at  the 
several  points  where  they  were  to  halt  for  refreshments. 

The  Clan  Quhele  was  entertained  hospitably  at  the 
rich  Abbey  of  Scone,  while  tlie  provost  regailed  their  ri- 
vals at  his  Castle  of  Kinfauns  ;  the  utmost  care  being  taken 
to  treat  both  parties  with  the  most  punctihous  attention, 
and  to  afford  neither  an  opportunity  of  complaining  of  par- 
tiality. All  points  of  etiquette  were,  in  the  meanwhile, 
discussed  and  settled  by  the  Lord  High  Constable  Er- 
rol,  and  the  young  Earl  of  Crawford,  the  former  acting 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ST.    VAJ.BHTIirB'8   DAT.  221 

on  the  part  of  the  Clan  Cbattan,  and  the  latter  patronis- 
ing the  Clan  Quhele.  Messengers  were  passbg  contin- 
ually from  the  one  Eail  to  the  other,  and  they  held  more 
than  six  meetings  within  thirty  hours,  before  the  ceremo- 
nial^ of  the  field  could  be  exactly  arranged. 

Meanwhile,  in  case  of  revival  of  ancient  quarrel,  many 
seeds  of  which  existed  betwixt  the  burghers  and  their 
mountain  neighbours,  a  proclamation  commanded  the  citi- 
zens not  to  approach  within  half  a  mile  of  the  place  where 
the  Highlanders  were  quartered  ;  while  on  their  part  the 
intended  combatants  were  prohibited  from  approaching 
Perth  without  special  license.  Troops  were  stationed  to 
enforce  this  order,  who  did  their  charge,  so  scrupulously, 
as  to  prevent  Simon  Glover  himself,  burgess  and  citizen 
of  Perth,  from  approaching  the  town,  because  he  owned 
having  come  thither  at  the  same  time  with  the  champions 
of  Eachin  Maclan,  and  wore  a  plaid  around  him  of  their 
check  or  pattern.  This  interruption  prevented  Simon  from 
seeking  out  Henry  Wynd,  and  possessing  him  with  a  true 
knowledge  of  all  that  had  happened  since  their  separa- 
tion, which  intercourse,  had  it  taken  place,  must  have  ma- 
terially altered  the  catastrophe  of  our  narrative. 

On  Saturday  afternoon  another  arrival  took  place, 
which  interested  the  city  almost  as  much  as  the  prepa- 
rations for  the  expected  combat.  This  was  the  approach 
of  the  Earl  Douglas,  who  rode  through  the  umn  with 
a  troop  of  only  thirty  horse,  but  aU  of  whom  were  knights 
and  gentlemen  of  tlie  first  consequence.  Men's  eyes  fol- 
lowed this  dreaded  peer  as  they  putsu^  ti^  flight  of.  an 
eagle  through  the  clouds,  unable  to  kea  the  course  of  the 
bird  of  Jove,  yet  silent,  attentive,  and  as  earndst  in  obt* 
serving  him,  as  if  they  could  guess  the  objeot  fou:  wiiicb 
he  sweeps  through  the  firmamei|t.>  He  rodd  slowly  through 
'the  city,  and  passed  out  at  the  northern .  gate..  He  next 
alighted  at  the  Dominican  Convent,  and  desired  to  see 
tlie  Duke  of  Albany.  The  Earl  was  mtroduced  instant- 
ly, and  received  by  the  Duke  with  a  manner  which  was 
meant  to  be  graceful  and. conciliatory,  but  which  could 
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not  conceal  both  art  and  kiquietude.  When  the  firat  greet* 
ings  were  over,  the  Earl  said  whh  great  gravitj,  ^*  I  bring 
you  melancholy  news.  Your  Grace's  royal  nephew,  the 
Duke^f  Rotbsay,  is  no  more,  and  I  fear  hath  perished 
by  some  foul  practices."  ^ 

*'  Practices  i"  said  the  Duke,  in  confusion,  ^*  what 
practices? — ^wbodared  pracUceon  the  heir  of  the  Scottish 
throne  ?*' 

^*  Tts  not  for  me  to  state  how  these  doubts  arise," 
said  Douglas—*'  but  men  say  the  eagle  was  killed  with 
an  arrow  fledged  from  his  own  wing,  and  the  oak  trunk 
rent  by  a  wedge  of  the  same  wood." 

'*Earl  of  Douglas,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany,  *'  I  am 
no  reader  of  riddles." 

*<  Noramla  propounder  of  them,"  said  Douglas,  haugh- 
tily. **  Your  Grace  will  find  particulars  in  these  papera 
worthy  of  perusal.  I  will  go  for  half  an  hour  to  the  clois- 
ter garden^and  then  rejoin  you." 

*^  You  go  not  to  the  king,  my  lord  ?"  said  Albany. 

*'  No,"  answered  Douglas ;  "  I  trust  your  grace  wiU 
agree  with  me  that  we  should  conceal  this  great  family 
misfortune  from  our  Sovereign  till  the  business  of  tomor* 
row  be  decided." 

"  I  willingly  agree,"  said  Albany.  **  If  the  King  heard 
of  this  loss,  he  could  not  witness  the  combat ;  and  if  he 
appear  not  in  person,  these  men  are  likely  to  refuse  to 
fight,  and  the  whole  work  is  cast  loose.  But  I  pray  you 
sit  down,  my  lord,  while  I  read  these  melancholy  papers 
respecting  poor  Rothsay." 

He  passed  the  papers  dirough  hiis  hands,  turning  some 
over  with  a  hasty  ^anoe,  and  dwelling  on  others  as  if 
their  contents  :had  been  of  the  last  importance.  When  he 
had  spent  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  this  manner,  he_ 
raised  his  eyes,  and  said  very  gravely,  "  My  lord,  in  these 
most  melancholy  documents,  it  is  yet  a  comfort  to  see 
nothing  which  can  renew  the  divisions  in  the  King's  coun- 
cils, which  were  setdod  by  the  last  solemn  agreement  be- 
tween your  lordship  and  myself.  My  unhappy  nephew 
was  by  that  agreement  to  be  set  asirle,  until  Time  shou  1 
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Bend  him  a  graver  judgment.  He  is  tiow  removed  by 
Fate,  and  our  purpose  in  that  matter  is  anticipated  and 
rendered  unnecessary." 

*^  If  your  Grace,"  replied  the  Earl,  ^*  sees  nodiing  to 
disturb  the  good  understanding  which  tlie  tranquillity  and 
safety  of  Scotland  require  should  exist  between  us,  I  am 
not  so  ill  a  friend  of  my  country  as  to  look  closely  for 
such.** 

'^  I  understand  you,  my  Lord  of  Douglas,"  said  Alba- 
ny, eagerly.  ^*  You  hastily  judge  that  1  should  be  offend- 
ed with  your  lordship  for  exercising  your  powers  of  Li.u- 
tenancy,  and  punishing  the  detestable  murderers  within 
my  territory  of  Falkland.  Credit  me,  on  the  contrary,  1 
am  obliged  to  your  lordship  for  taking  out  of  my  hands 
the  puni^unent  of  these  wretches,  as  it  would  have  brok- 
en my  heart  even  to  have  looked  on  them.  The  Scottish 
Parliament  will  inquire,  doubtless,  into  this  sacrilegbus 
deed  ;  and  happy  am  I  ihat  the  avenging  sword  has  been 
in  the  hand  of  a  man  so  important  as  your  lordship*  Our 
communication  together,  as  your  lordship  must  well  re- 
collect, bore  only  concerning  a  proposea  restraint  of  my 
unfortunate  nephew,  until  the  advance  of  a  year  or  uvo 
bad  taught  him  discretion  ?"  m 

"  Such  was  certainly  your  Grace's  purpose,  as  express- 
ed to  me,"  said  the  Earl ;  '^  I  can  safely  avouch  it." 

"  Why,  then,  noble  Earl,  we  cannot  be  censured,  be- 
cause villains,  for  their  own  revengeful  purposes,  appear 
to  have  engrafted  a  bloody  termination  on  our  honest  pur- 
pose?" 

"  The  Parliament  will  judge  it  after  their  wisdom," 
said  Etouglas*  "  For  my  part,  my  conscience  acquits 
me-" 

*  And  mine  assoilzies  wc,"  said  the  Duke,  with  so- 
lemnily.  "  Now,  my  lord,  touching  the  custody  of  the 
boy  James,*  who  succeeds  to  bis  fatbe^r's  claims  of  inher- 
itance ?" 

*  Second  son  of  Robert  III.,  brother  of  the  uiifortun»te  Duke  of  Roihsav, 
and  aAerwards  Kin^  James  I.  of  Scotland. 
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*^  The  King  must  decide  it,''  said  Doitgkis,  mipatieni 
of  the  conference,  '^  1  will  consent  to  his  residence  an]r 
where  save  at  Stirling,  Doune,  or  Falkland." 

With  that  he  left  the  apartment  ahruptly. 

'^  He  is  gone,"  muttered  die  crafty  Albany,  '^  and  he 
must  be  my  ally-^yet  feels  himself  disposed  to  be  my 
mortal  foe«  No  matter — Rothsay  sleeps  mih  his  fadiers 
— James  may  follow  in  time,  and  then — a  crown  is  the  re-> 
compenae  of  my  perplexities." 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

«.— —Thretty  for  thretty  faucht  in  Barrens, 

Al  Saact  Johnstoon  on  a  day  be»yde  the  Black  Frerfff.' 

Palm  Sunday  now  dawned.  At  an  earlier  period  of 
the  Christian  Church,  the  use  of  any  of  the  day^  of  Pas* 
sion  Week  for  the  purpose  of  combat,  would  have  been 
accounted  a  profanity  worthy  of  excommunication.  The 
Church  of  Rome,  to  her  infinite  honour,  had  decided, 
that  during  the  holy  season  of  Easter,  when  the  redemp- 
tion of  rilan  from  his  fallen  state  was  accomplished,  the 
sword  of  war  should  be  sheathed,  and  angry  monarchs 
should  respect  the  season  termed  the  Truce  of  God*  The 
ferocious  violence  of  the  latter  wars  betwixt  Scotland  and 
England  had  destroyed  all  observance  of  this  decent  and 
religious  ordinance.  Very  often  the  most  solemn, occa- 
sions were  chosen  by  one  party  for  an  attack,  because 
they  hoped  to  find  the  other  engaged  in  religious  duties, 
and  unprovided  for  defence.  Thus  the  truce,  once  con- 
sidered as  proper  to  the  season,  had  been  discontinued ; 
and  it  became  not  unusual  even  to  select  the  sacred  fes- 
tivals of  the  church  for  decision  of  the  trial  by  combat,  to 
which  this  intended  contest  bore  a  considerable  resem- 
blance. 

On  the  present  occasion,  however,  the  duties  of  th*^ 
day  were  observed  with  the  usual  solemnity,  and  the  con^« 
batants  themselves  took  share  In  them.    Bearing  braiidi- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


rr.    VAl^KxXTfiVK's    II A V.  ^ft 

es  of  yew  in  their  hands,  as  the  readiest  substitute  for 
palm  boughs,  they  inarched  respectively  to  the  Domini- 
can and  Carthusian  convents,  to  hear  High  Mass,  and,  by 
a  show  at  least  of  devotion,  to  prepare  themselves  for  the 
bloody  strife  of  the  day.  Great  care  had  of  course  been 
taken,  that,  during  this  march,  they  should  not  even  come 
withm  the  somid  of  eAch  other*s  bagpipes ;  foi^it  was  cer- 
tain that,  like  game-cocks  exchanging  mutual  notes  of  de- 
fiance, they  wouTd  have  sought  out  and  attacked  each 
other  before  they  arrived  at  the  place  of  combat. 

The  citizens  of  Perth  crowded  to  see  the  unusual  pro- 
cession on  the  streets,  and  thronged  the  churches  where 
the  two  clans  attended  their  devotions,  to  witness  their 
behaviour,  and  to  form  a  judgment  from  their  appearance 
which  was  most  likely  to  obtain  the  advantage  in  the  ap- 
proaching conflict.  Their  demeanour  in  the  church,  al- 
though not  habitual  frequenters  of  places  of  devotion, 
was  perfectly  decorous ;  and,  notwithstanding  their  wild 
and  untamed  dispositions,  there  were  few  of  the  moun- 
taineers who  seemed  afiected  either  with  curiosity  or  won- 
der. They  appeared  to  think  it  beneath  their  dignity  of 
character  to  testify  either  curiosity  or  surprise  at  many 
things  which  were  probably  then  presented  to  them  for 
the  first  time. 

On  the  issue  of  the  combat,  few  even  of  the  most  com- 
petent judges  dared  venture  a  prediction  ;  although  the 
great  size  of  Torquil  and  his  eight  stalwart  sons,  induced 
some  who  professed  themselves  judges  of  the  thews  and 
sinews  of  men,  to  incline  to  ascribe  the  advantage  to  the 
party  of  the  Clan  Quhele.  The  opinion  of  the  female 
sex  was  much  decided  by  the  handsome  form,  noble 
countenance,  and  gallant  demeanour  of  Eachin  Maclan. 
There  were  more  than  one,  who  imagined  they  had  recol- 
lection of  his  features;  but  his  splendid  military  attire 
rendered  the  hunable  Glover's  apprentice  unrecognizable 
in  the  young  Highland  Chief,  saving  by  one  person. 

That  person,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  was  the  Smith 
of  the  Wynd,  who  had  been  the  foremost  in  the  crowd 
that  thronged   to  see   the   gallant  champions   of  Clan 
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Qttfaele.  It  was  irith  mingled  fedngs  of  dislike^  jealouqr, 
and  something  approaching  toadrairatioa,  that  lie  saw  the 
Glover's  apprentice  stripped  of  his  mean  skx^h,  and  bias- 
ing forth  as  a  chieftain,  who,  by  liis  quick  eye  and  gal- 
lant demeanour,  the  noble  shape  of  bb  brow  and  throat,  bis 
splendid  arms  and  well-proportioiied  limbs,  seemed  well 
worthy  to  |y>ld  tlie  foremost  rank  among  men  selected 
to  live  or  die  for  the  honour  of  their  race.  The  Smith 
could  hardly  think  that  he  kx>ked  upon  the  same  passion- 
ate boy,  whom  he  liad  brushed  off  as  he  might  a  wasp 
that  stung  him,  and,  in  mere  compassion,  forebore  to 
despatch  by  treading  on  him. 

^^  He  looks  it  gaUandy  with  my  noble  hauberk,"  thus 
muttered  Henry  to  himself,  ^'  the  best  I  ever  wrought. 
Yet  if  he  and  I  stood  together  where  there  was  neither 
hand  to  help  nor  eye  to  see,  by  all  that  is  blessed  in  this, 
holy  church,  the  good  harness  should  return  to  its  owner  ! 
All  that  I  am  worth  would  I  give  for  three  fair  blows  on 
his  shoulders  to  undo  my  own  best  wcvk ;  but  such  hap- 
piness will  never  be  mine.  If  he  escape  from  the  con- 
flict, it  will  be  vnth  so  high  a  character  fox  courage,  that 
he  may  well  disdain  to  put  his  fortune,  in  its  freshness,  to 
the  risk  of  an  encounter  with  a  poor  burgess  like  myself. 
He  will  fight  by  his  champion,  and  turn  me  over  to  my 
fellow-craftsman  the  Hammerer,  when  all  I  can  reap  will 
be  the  pleasure  of  knc^king  a  Highland  bullock  on  the 
head.  If  I  could  but  see  Simon  Glover  ! — I  will  to  the 
other  church  in  quest  of  him,  since  for  sure  he  naust  have 
come  down  from  the  Highlands." 

The  congregation  was  moving  from  the  church  of  the 
Dominicans,  when  the  Smith  formed  this  determination, 
which  he  endeavoured  to  carry  into  speedy  execution,  by 
thrusting  through  the  crowd  as  hastily  as  the  solemnity  oi 
the  place  and  occasion  would  permit.  In  making  his  way 
through  the  press,  he  was  at  one  instant  carried  so  cbse 
to  Eachin  that  their  eyes  encountered.  *The  Smith's 
hardy  and  embrowned  countenance  coloured  up  like  the 
heated  iron  on  which  he  wrought,  and  retained  its  dark 
red  hue  for  several  minjtes.     Eachin's  features  glowed 
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whb  »  brightctr  Uudi  of  indigniMiea,  and  a  glance  of  fiery 
hatred  was  tbot  from  bis  ejrat.  But  the  sodden  flash  died 
away  in  ashy  paleness,  and  his  gase  instantly  avoided 
the  iinlGriend^  but  steady  look  with  which  it  was  encoun* 
tered* 

Torquil,  whose  eye  never  quitted  bis  fo8ter-son»  saw 
bis  erootioo,  and  looked  aaxioudty  around  to  discover  the 
cause.  But  Henry  was  already  at  a  distanee,  and  hasten- 
ing €m  bis  way  to  the  Carthusian  convent.  Here  also  the 
refigioQs  service  of  the  day  was  ended ;  and  those  who 
had  so  lately  borne  palms  in  honour  of  the  great  event 
which  brought  peace  on  earth,  aad  good-will  to  the  child*- 
Tvo  of  n^n,  were  now  streaming  to  the  place  of  combat ; 
some  prepared  to  take  the  lives  of  their  fisUow-creatures, 
or  to  kMe  their  own ;  others  to  view  the  deadly  strife, 
with  the  savage  ddigbt  which  the  heathens  tock  in  the  con» 
te^  of  their  gbdiators^ 

The  crowd  was  so  ^reat,  that  any  other  person  might 
well  have  despaired  of  making  way  through  it.  But  the 
general  deference  entertained  for  Henry  of  the  Wynd, 
as  the  Champion  of  Perth,  and  the  universal  sense  of  his 
aUlity  to  force  a  passage,  induced  all  to  unite  in  yielding 
room  (gt  him,  so  that  he  was  presently  quite  dose  to  the 
warriors  of  tbe  Clan  Chattan.  Their  pipers  marched  at  the 
head  of  their  column.  Next  followed  the  well-known  ban- 
ner, displi^g  a  moimtain  cat  rampant,  with  tbe  appro^ 
priase  csastiour^^^  Touch  not  the  cat  but  (i.  e.  without) 
the  gbve/'  Tbe  Chief  followed  with  his  two-handed 
sword  advanced,  as  if  to  protect  the  emblem  of  the  tribe. 
He  was  a  man  of  middle  stature,  more  than  fifty  yemrs 
old,  but  betraying,  neithur  in  features  nor  form,  any  de- 
cay of  sirenstb,  or  symptoms  of  age.  His  dark-red  close- 
Gtiried  locks  wmre  m  part  chequered  by  a  few  grisiled 
hairs,  but  bis  step  aad  gesture  were  as  light  m  the  dance,  ut 
tbe  chase,  <»r  m  thebat&,as  if  he  had  not  passed  Insiburtiath 
year.  His  grey  eye  gleamed  wiA  a  wild  light  expressive  o( 
valour  and  ferocity  mingled ;  but  wisdom  and  experience 
dwelt  on  the  expnasskw  of  his  forehead,  eyebrows,  and 
lips.    The  ehosoa  dMUspions  Mowed  by  two  and  two. 
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There  was  a  cast  of  anxieTf^  on  aeverri  of  dieu*  faces^  far 
they  had  that  mornittg  AscoTored  the  absence  of  one  of 
their  appointed  number ;  and,  ia  a  contest  so  desperate 
as  was  expected,  the  loss  seemed  a  matter  of  importance 
to  all  save  to  their  high-mettled  Chief,  MacGillie  Chat- 
tanacb. 

^  Say  nothing  to  the  Saxons  of  his  absence,"  said  thii^ 
bold  leader,  when  the  diminution  of  hts  force  was  rqiort- 
ed  to  him.  <'  The  fake  Lowland  tongues  might  say  diat  one 
of  Chm  Chattan  was  a  coward,  and  perhaps  that  the  rest 
fiiTOored  his  escape,  in  order  to  have  a  pretence  to  avoid 
the  battle.  I  am  sure  that  Ferquhard  Day  wffi  be  found 
m  the  ranks  ere  we  are  ready  fer  batde ;  or,  if  he  diould 
not,  am  I  not  man  enough  for  two  of  the  Clan  Quhde  ? 
or  would  we  not  fight  them  fifteen  to  thirty,  radier  thsD 
lose  the  renown  that  this  day  will  brmg  us  ?^ 

The  tribe  received  the  brave  speech  of  their  leader 
with  applause,  yet  there  were  annous  looks  thrown  out 
in  hopes  of  espying  the  return  of  the  deserter ;  and  per- 
baps  the  Chicdf  himself  was  the  only  one  of  the  determin- 
ed band  who  was  totally  indiffi^rent  on  the  subject. 

They  marched  on  through  the  streets  widiout  seeing 
anything  of  Ferquhard  Day,  who,  many  a  mile  beyond 
the  mountains,  was  busied  in  receiving  such  indemnifica- 
tion as  successful  love  could  bestow  for  the  loss  of  hon-> 
our.  MacGillie  Chattanach  marched  an  vrithout  seem- 
ing to  observe  the  absence  of  the  deserter,  and  entered 
upon  the  Nordi  Inch,  a  beautiful  and  level  plain,  closely 
adjacent  to  the  city,  and  appropriated  to  the  martial  ex- 
ercises of  the  inhabitants. 

The  plain  is  washed  on  one  side  by  the  deep  and  swell- 
ing Tay.  There  was  erected  within  it  a  strong  palisade, 
inclosing  on  tlnree  sides  a  space  of  one  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  in  length,  and  sevens-four  yards  in  width.  The 
fourth  side  of  the  lists  was  considered  as  sufficiently  fenced 
by  the  river.  An  amphitheatre  for  the  accommodation 
c^  spectators  surrounded  the  palisade,  leaving  a  large 
space  free  to  be  occupied  by  armed  men  on  foot  and  horse- 
back, and  for  the  more  ordinary  class  of  spectators.     At 
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the  extreiQi^  of  the  Sms^  whieh  was  dearest  to  4e  city, 
there  was  a  range  of  elevated  galleries  for  the  King  and 
his  courtiers,  so  highly  decorated  with  rustic  treillage,  in- 
termingled with  gilded  ornaments,  that  the  spot  retains  to 
this  day  the  nmne  of  the  Golden,  or  Gilded  Arbour* 

The  mountain  minstrelsy,  which  sounded  the  appro- 
priate pibrochs  or  batde-tunes  of  the  rival  confederacies, 
was  silent  when  they  entered  on  the  Inch,  for  such  was 
tbe  order  which  had  been  given.  Two  stately,  but  aged 
warriorSy  each  bearing  the  banner  of  his  tribe,  advanced 
to  the  oppoate  extremities  of  the  lists,  and  pitching  their 
standards  into  the  earth,  prepared  to  be  spectators  of  a 
fight  in  which  they  were  not  to  join.  The  pipers,  wlio 
were  also. to  be  neutral  in  the  strife,  took  their  places  by 
their  respective  brattach$. 

The  multitude  received  both  bands  with  the  same  ge- 
neral shout,  with  which  on  similar  occasiom  they  wel* 
come  those  from  whose  exertions  they  expect  amusement, 
or  what  they  term  sport.  T%e  destined  combatants  re- 
turned no  answer  to  diis  greeting,  but  each  party  advanc- 
ed to  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  list,  where  were  en- 
trances by  which  they  were  to  be  admitted  to  the  interior. 
A  strong  body  of  men-at-arms  guarded  either  access  \  and 
the  Earl  Marshal  at  the  one,  and  the  Lord  High  Consta- 
ble at  the  other,  carefully  examined  each  individual,  to 
see  whether  he  had  the  appropriate  arms,  being  steel-cap, 
mail-shirt,  two-handed  sword,  and  dagger.  They  also  ex- 
amined the  numbers  of  each  party  5  and  grea\  was  the 
alarm  among  the  multitude,  when  the  Earl  of  Errol  held 
up  his  hand  and  cried,—"  Ho ! — ^The  combat  cannot 
proceed,  for  the  Clan  Chattan  lack  one  of  their  number." 

"  What  reck  of  that  V^  said  the  young  Earl  of  Craw- 
ford ;  "  they  should  have  counted  better  ere  they  left 
home." 

The  Earl  Marshal,  however,  agreed  with  the  Constable, 
that  the  fight  could  not  proceed  until  the  inequality  should 
be  removed ;  and  a  general  apprehension  was  excited 
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in  the  «M«niUed  makteide,  that  ftftw  aD  ihe  praptntkn 
there  would  be  no  battle. 

or  aU  present}  there  were  only  two  perhaps  who  re- 
joiced at  the  prospect  of  the  combat  being  adjourned ; 
and  these  were,  the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele*  and 
the  tender-hearted  King  Robert.  Meanwhile  the  two 
Chiefs,  each  attended  by  a  iqpeclal  friend  and  adviser, 
me^  in  the  midst  of  the  lists,  having  to  assist  them  in  de- 
termining what  was  to  be  done,  the  Earl  Marshal,  the 
Lord  High  Constable,  the  Earl  of  Crawford,  and  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris.  The  Chief  of  the  Clan  Cbattan  de* 
clared  himself  willing  and  desirous  of  fighting  upon  the 
spot,  without  r^iaurd  to  the  disparity  of  nuoib^rs. 

«  That,"  s^d  Torquil  of  the  Oak,  «'  Clan  Quhele  wiH 
never  consent  to.  You  can  never  win  hmour  from  us  widi 
the  sword,  and  you  seek  hut  a  subterfiige,  that  you  may 
say  when  y/9u  are  defeated,  as  you  know  you  will  be,  that 
it  WW  for  warn  of  the  number  of  your  band  fully  counted 
out*  But  I  make  a  proposal — ^FerqubardDay  was  the 
youngest  of  your  band,  Eaohin  Maclan  is  the  youngest  of 
ours7*-we  wUl  set  him  aside  in  place  of  the  man  who  has 
fled  from  the  combat*" 

<<  A  most  unjust  and  unequal  proposal^"  exclaimed 
Toshach  Beg,  the  second,  ss  he  mi^t  be  termed,  of  Mac-* 
Gillie  Chattanach.  ''  The  life  o{  the  Chief  is  to  the  clan 
the  breath  of  our  nostrils,  nor  will  we  ever  cxmsent  thai 
our  Chief  shall  be  exposed  to  dangers^ which  the  Captain 
of  Clan  Quhele  does  not  share." 

Torquil  saw  with  deep  anxi  *ty  that  his  plan  was  about 
to  fail,  when  the  objection  was  made  to  Hector's  being 
withdrawn  from  the  batde ;  and  he  was  meditating  bow  to 
support  his  proposal,  wh«i  Eaehin  himself  interfered. 
His  timidity,  it  must  be  -observed,  was  not  of  that  sordid 
and  selfish  nature  which  induces  those  who  are  infected 
by  it  calmly  to  submit  to  dishonour  rather  than  risk 
danger.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  morally  brave,  tbou^ 
constituuonally  timid,  and  the  shame  of  avoiding  the  com- 
bat became  at  the  moment  more  powerful  thiui  the  fear 
of  facinx  it. 
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*'  1  wiL  not  hear,"  he  said,  **  of  a  scheme  which  will 
eave  my  sword  sheathed  during  this  day's  glorious  com- 
bat/ If  I  am  young  in  arms,  there  are  enough  of  brare 
men  around  me,  whom  I  may  imitate  if  I  cannot  equal.'' 

He  sp(^e  these  words  in  a  spirit  which  imposed  on 
Torquil,  and  perhaps  on  tHe  young  Chief  himself. 
^  **  Now,  God  bless  his  noble  heart  t"  said  the  foster- 
father  to  himself.  "  I  was  sure  the  foul  spell  would  be 
broken  through,  and  that  the  tardy  spirit  which  beseiged 
him  would  fly  at  the  sound  of  the  pipe,  and  the  first  flutter 
of  the  Brattach  !" 

"  Hear  me,  Lord  Marshal,'*  said  the  Constable.  "  The 
hour  of  combat  may  not  be  much  longer  postponed,  for 
the  day  approaches  to  high  noon.  Let  the  Chi'ef  of  Clan 
Chattan  take  the  half  hour  which  remains,  to  find,  if  he 
can,  a  substitute  for  this  deserter ;  if  he  cannot,  let  them 
fight  as  they  stand." 

^^  Content  1  am,**  said  the  Marshal,  <<  though,  as  none 
of  his  own  clan  are  nearer  than  fifty  miles,  I  see  not  how 
MacGilhe  Chattanach  is  to  find  an  auxiliary." 

«  TTiat  is  his  business,"  said  the  High  Constabfe ;  "  but 
if  he  oflTers  a  high  reward,  there  are  enough  of  stout  yeo- 
men surrounding  the  lists,  who  will  be  glad  enough  to 
stretch  their  limbs  in  such  a  game  as  is  expected.  I  my- 
self, did  my  quality  and  charge  permit,  would  blithely  take 
a  turn  of  work  amongst  these  wild  fellows,  and  think  it 
fame  won." 

They  communicated  their  decision  to  the  Highlanders, 
and  the  Chief  of  the  Clan  Chattan  replied, — **  You  have 
judged  impartially  and  nobly,  my  lords,  and  I  deem  my- 
self obliged  to  follow  your  direction. — So  make  procla- 
mation, heralds,  that  if  any  one  will  take  his  share  with 
Clan  Chattan  of  the  honours  and  chances  of  this  day,  he 
shall  have  present  payment  of  a  gold  crown,  and  libertj' 
to  fight  to  tiie  death  in  my  ranks." 

"  Yon  are  something  chary  of  your  treasure.  Chief," 
said  the  Earl  Marshal ;  "  a  gold  crown  is  poor  payment 
for  such  a  campaign  as  is  before  you." 
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<<  tf  there  be  any  maa  wiDkig  to  fi^  §ot  booour/' 
replied  MacGillie  Chattanach,  *^  tbe  price  will  be  enough ; 
and  I  want  not  the  service  of  a  fellow  who  draws'  his 
sword  for  gold  alcxie." 

The  heralds  had  made  their  progress,  moving  half  way 
round  the  lists,  stopping  from  time  to  time,  to  make  pro- 
clamation as  they  had  been  directed,  without  the  least  ap- 
parent  disposition  on  the  part  of  any  one  to  accept  of  the 
proffered  enlistment.  Some  sneered  at  the  poverty  of  tlie 
Highlanders,  who  set  so  mean  a  price  upon  such  a  des- 
perate service.  Others  affected  resentment,  that  they 
should  esteem  the  blood  of  citizens  so  I^htly.  None 
showed  the  slightest  intention  to  undertake  the  task  pro- 
posed, until  the  sound  of  the  proclamation  reached  Henry 
of  the  Wynd,  as  he  stood  without  the  barrier,  speaking 
from  time  to  time  with  Bailie  CraigdaUiCy  or  rather  list- 
ening vaguely  to  what  the  magistrate  was  saying  to  him. 

^*  Ha  !  what  proclaim  they  ?"  he  cried  out. 

''  A  liberal  offer  on  the  part  of  MacGillie  Chattanach," 
said  the  Host  of  the  Griffin, .  *<  who  proposes  a  gold  crown 
to  any  one  who  will  turn  wild  cat  for  the  day,  and  be  kill- 
ed a  little  in  his  service  !    That's  all." 

''  How !"  exclauned  the  Smith,  eagerly,  '^  do  they  make 
proclamation  for  a  man  to  fight  against  the  Clan  Quhele  ?" 

"  Ay,  marry  do  they,"  said  Griffin  ;  •<  but  I  think  they 
will  find  no  such  fools  in  Perth." 

He  had  hardly  said  the  word,  when  he  beheld  the  Smith, 
clear  the  barriers  at  a  single  bound,  and  alight  in  the  lists, 
saying,  "  Here  am  I,  Sir  herald,  Henry  of  the  Wynd, 
willing  to  do  battle  on  the  part  of  the  Clan  Chattan." 

A  cry  of  admiration  ran  through  the  multitude,  while 
the  grave  burghers,  not  being  able  to  conceive  the  slight- 
est reason  for  Henry's  behaviour,  concluded  that  his  head 
must  be  absolutely  turned  with  the  love  of  fighting.  The 
Provost  was  especially  shocked. 

"  Thou  art  mad,"  he  said,  "  Henry  !  Thou  hast  nei- 
ther two-handed  sword  nor  shirt  of  mail." 

"  Truly,  no,"  said  Henry,  "  for  I  parted  with  a  mail- 
shirt,  which  I  had  made  for  myself,  to  yonder  g^  Chief 
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of  the  Clan  Quhele,  who  will  soon  find  on  his  shoulders 
with  what  sort  of  blows  I  clink  my  rivets  !  As  for  two- 
handed  sword,  why  this  boy's  brand  will  serve  my  turn 
till  I  can  master  a  heavier  one." 

"  This  must  not  be,"  said  Errol.  "  Hark  thee, 
armourer,  by  Saint  Mary^  thou  shah  have  my  IVfilan  hau- 
berk and  good  Spanish  sword." 

**  I  thank  your  noble  Earlship,  Sir  Gilbert  Hay  ;  but 
he  yoke  with  which  your  brave  ancestor  turned  the  battle 
at  Loncarty,  would  serve  my  turn  well  enough.  I  am 
little  used  to  sword  or  harness  that  I  have  not  wrought 
myself,  because  I  do  not  well  know  what  blows  the  one 
will  bear  without  being  cracked,  or  the  other  lay  on  with- 
out snapping.'* 

The  cry  had  in  the  meanwhile  run  through  the  multi- 
tude, and  passed  into  the  town,  that  the  dauntless  Smith 
was  about  to  fight  without  armour,  when,  just  as  the  fated 
hour  was  approaching,  the  shrill  voice  of  a  female  was 
heard  screaming  for  passage  through  the  crowd.  The 
multitude  gave  place  to  her  importunity,  and  she  advanced, 
breathless  with  haste,  under  the  burden  of  a  mail  hauberk 
and  a  large  two-handed  sword.  The  widow  of  Oliver 
Proudfute  was  soon  recognized,  and  the  arms  which  she 
bore  were  those  of  the  Smith  himself,  which,  occupied  by 
her  husband  on  the  fatal  evening  when  he  was  murdered, 
had  been  naturally  conveyed  to  his  house  with  the  dead 
body,  and  were  now,  by  the  exertions  of  his  grateful  wid- 
ow, brought  to  the  lists  at  a  moment  when  such  proved 
weapons  were  of  the  last  consequence  to  their  owner. 
Henry  joyfiiUy  received  the  well-known  arms,  and  the 
widow  with  trembling  haste  assisted  in  putting  them  on,  and 
then  took  leave  of  him,  saying,  "  God  for  the  champion 
of  the  widow  and  orphan,  and  ill  luck  to  all  who  come 
before  hini  !** 

Confident  at  feeling  himself  in  his  well-proved  armour, 
Henry  shook  himself  as  if  to  settle  the  steel  shirt  around 
him,  and,  unsheathing  the  two-handed  sword,  made  it 
flourish  over  his  head,  cutting  the  air  through  which  it 
whistled  in  the  form  of  the  figure  eight,  with  an  ease  and 
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deight  of  handy  that  proTed  how  powerfuny  and  aldUulIy 
he  could  meld  the  ponderous  weapon,  llie  champions 
were  now  ordered  to  march  m  their  turns  around  the  listSt 
crossing  so  as  to  avoid  meeting  each  other,  and  making 
obeisance  as  they  passed  the  Golden  Arbour  where  the 
King  was  seated. 

While  this  course  was  performing^  most  of  the  specta- 
tors were  again  curiously  comparing  the  stature,  limbs, 
and  sinews  of  the  two  parties,  and  endeaTOuring  to  fcurm 
a  conjecture  as  to  the  probable  issue  of  the  combat.  The 
feud  of  a  hundred  years,  with  all  its  acts  of  aggression 
and  retaliation,  was  concentrated  in  the  bosom  of  each 
combatant.  Their  countenances  seemed  fiercely  writhen 
into  the  wildest  expression  of  pride,  hate,  and  a  desperate 
purpose  of  fighting  to  the  very  last. 

The  spectators  murmured  a  joyful  applause,  in  high- 
wrought  expectation  of  the  bloody  game.  Wagers  were 
offered  and  accepted  both  on  the  general  issue  of  the  con- 
flict, and  on  the  feats  of  particular  champions.  -  The  clear, 
frank,  and  elated  look  of  Henry  Smith,  rendered  him  a 
general  favourite  among  the  spectators,  and  odds,  to  use 
the  modern  expression,  were  taken,  that  he  would  kill 
three  of  his  opponents  before  he  himself  fell.  Scarcely 
was  the  Smith  equipped  for  the  combat,  when  the  com- 
mands of  the  Chiefs  ordered  tlie  champions  into  their  pla- 
ces ;  and  at  the  same  moment  Henry  heard  the  voice  oi 
Simon  Glover  issuing  from  the  crowd,  who  were  now  si- 
lent with  expectation,  and  calling  on  him,  "  Harry  Smith, 
Harry  Smith,  what  madness  hath  possessed  thee  ?" 

"  Ay,  he  wishes  to  save  his  hopeful  son-in-law,  that  is, 
or  is  to  be,  from  the  Smith's  handling,"  was  Henry's  first 
thought — his  second,  was  to  turn  and  speak  with  him— 
and  his  third,  that  he  could  on  no  pretext  desert  the  band 
which  he  had  joined,  or  even  seem  desirous  to  delay  the 
fight,  consistendy  wiUi  honour. 

He  turned  himself,  therefore,  to  the  business  of  the 
hour.  Both  parties  were  disposed  by  the  respective 
Chiefs  in  three  lines,  each  containing  ten  men.  They 
were  arranged  with  such  intervals  between  wch  ipdivid- 
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ual,  as  ofl^ed  btra  scope  to  wretd  his  sword,  the  blade  of 
which  was  five  feet  long,  not  including  the  handle.  The 
second  and  third  lines  were  to  come  up  as  reserves,  in 
case  the  first  experienced  disaster.  On  the  right  of  the 
array  of  Clan  Qubele,  the  Chief,  Eachin  Maclan,  placed 
himself  in  tiie  second  line  betwixt  two  of  his  foster-broth- 
ers. Four  of  them  occupied  the  right  of  the  first  line, 
whilst  the  father  and  two  others  protected  the  rear  of  die 
beloved  chieftain.  Torquil,  in  particular,  kept  close  be- 
hind, for  the  purpose  of  covering  him.  Thus  Eachin 
stood  in  the  centre  of  nine  of  the  strongest  men  of  his 
band,  having  four  especial  defenders  in  front,  one  on  each 
hand,  and  three  in  his  rear. 

The  line  of  the  Clan  Chattan  was  arranged  in  precisely 
the  same  order,  only  that  the  Chief  occupied  the  centre 
of  the  middle  rank,  instead  of  being  on  the  extreme  right. 
This  induced  Henry  Smith,  who  saw  in  the  opposing 
bands  only  one  enemy,  and  that  was  the  unhappy  Eachin, 
to  propose  placing  himself  on  the  left  of  the  front  ranKS<)f 
the  Clan  Chattan.  But  the  leader  disapproved  of  this 
arrangement ;  and  having  reminded  Henry  that  he  owed 
him  obedience,  as  having  taken  wages  at  his  hand,  he 
commanded  him  to  occupy  the  space  in  the  third  line, 
immediately  behind  himself, — a  post  of  honour,  certainly, 
which  Henry  could  not  decline,  though  he  accepted  of  it 
with  reluctance. 

When  tlie  clans  were  thus  drawn  up  opposed  to  each 
other,  they  intimated  their  feudal  animosity,  and  their 
eagerness  to  engage,  by  a  wild  scream,  which,  uttered  by 
the  Clan  Quhele,  was  answered  and  echoed  back  by  the 
Clan  Chattan,  the  whole  at  the  same  time  shaking  theu* 
swords,  and  menacing  each  other,  as  if  they  mlant  to 
conquer  the  imagination  of  their  opponents  ere  they  min- 
gled in  the  actual  strife. 

At  this  trying  moment,  Torquil,  who  had  never  feared 
for  himself,  was  agitated  with  alarm  on  the  part  of  his 
Dault,  yet  consoled  by  ^  observing  that  he  kept  a  deter- 
mined posture  ;  and  that  the  few  words  which  he  spoke 
to  his  clan  were  delivered  boldly,  and  well  calculated  to 
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animate  them  to  combat,  as  expresnog  his  resolutioQ  ta 
partake  their  fate  in  death  or  victory.  But  there  was  no 
time  for  further  observation*  The  trumpets  of  the  King 
sounded  a  charge,  the  bagpipes  blew  up  their  screaming 
and  maddening  notes,  and  the  combatants,  starting  forward 
in  regular  order,  and  increasing  their  pace  till  they  came 
to  a  smart  run,  met  together  in  the  centre  of  the  ground, 
as  a  furious  land  torrent  encounters  an  advancing  tide. 

For  an  instant  or  two  the  front  lines,  hewing  at  each 
other  with  their  long  swords,  seemed  engaged  in  a  suc- 
cession of  single  combats ;  but  the  second  and  third  ranks 
soon  came  up  on  either  side,  actuated  alike  by  the  eager- 
ness of  hatred  and  the  thirst  of  honour,  pressed  through 
the  intervals,  and  rendered  the  scene  a  tumultuous  chaos, 
over  which  the  huge  swords  rose  and  sunk,  some  still 
glittering,  others  streaming  with  blood,  appearing,  from  the 
wild  rapidity  with  which  they  were  swayed,  ratlier  to  be 
put  in  motion  by  some  complicated  machinery,  tlian  to  be 
wie)ded  by  human  hands.  Some  of  the  combatants,  too 
much  crowded  together  to  use  those  long  weapons,  had 
already  betaken  themselves  to  their  poniards,  and  endea- 
voured to  get  within  the  sword-sweep  of  those  opposed 
to  them.  In  the  meantime,  blood  flowed  fast,  and  the 
groans  of  those  who  fell  began  to  mingle  with  the  cries  of 
those  who  fought ;  for,  according  to  the  manner  of  the 
Highlanders  at  all  times,  they  could  hardly  be  said  to  shout, 
but  to  yell.  Those  of  the  spectators,  whose  eyes  were 
best  accustomed  to  such  scenes  of  blood  and  confusion, 
could  nevertlieless  discover  no  advantage  yet  acquired  by 
either  party.  The  conflict  swayed,  indeed^  at  different 
intervals  forwards  or  backwards,  but  it  was  only  in  mo- 
mentary superiority,  which  the  party  who  acquired  it  al- 
most instantly  lost  by  a  corresponding  exertion  on  tlie 
other  side.  The  wild  notes  of  the  pipers  were  still  heard 
above  the  tumult,  and  stimulated  to  farther  exertions  the 
fury  of  the  combatants. 

At  once,  however,  and  as  if  by  mutual  agreement,  the 
instruments  sounded  a  retreat ;  it  was  expressed  in  wail- 
ing notes,  which  seemed  to  imply  a  dirge  for  the  fallen. 
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The  two  parties  disengaged  themselves  from  each  other, 
to  take  breath  for  a  few  minutes.  The  eyes  of  the  spec- 
tators 'greedily  surveyed  the  shattered  array  of  the  com- 
batants as  they  drew  off  from  the  contest,  but  found  il 
still  impossible  to  decide  which  had  sustained  the  greater 
loss.  It  seemed  as  if  the  Clan  Chattan  had  lost  rather 
fewer  men  than  their  antagonists  ;  but  m  compensation, 
the  bloody  plaids  and  shirts  of  their  party  (for  several 
on  both  sides  had  thrown  their  mantles  away)  showed 
more  wounded  men  than  the  Clan  Quhele.  About  twenty 
of  both  sides  lay  on  the  field  dead  or  dying  ;  and  arms 
and  legs  lopped  off,  heads  cleft*  to  the  chin,  slashes  deep 
through  the  shoulder  into  the  breast,  showed  at  once  the 
fury  of  the  combat,  the  ghastly  character  of  the  weapons 
used,  and  the  fatal  strength  of  the  arms  which  wielded 
them.  The  Chief  of  the  Clan  Chattan  had  behaved 
himself  with  the  most  determined  courage,  and  was  slight- 
ly wounded.  Eachin  also  had  fought  with  spirit,  sur- 
rounded by  his  body-guard.  His  sword  was  bloody ;  his 
bearing  bold  and  warlike  ;  and  he  smiled  when  old  Tor- 
quil,  foldmg  him  in  his  arms,  loaded  him  with  praises  and 
with  blessings. 

The  two  Chiefs,  after  allowing  their  followers  to  breathe 
for  the  space  of  about  ten  minutes,  again  drew  up  in  their 
files,  diminished  by  nearly  one-third  of  their  original 
number.  They  now  chose  their  ground  nearer  to  the 
river  than  that  on  which  they  had  formerly  encountered, 
which  was  encumbered  with  the  wounded  and  the  slain. 
Some  of  the  former  were  observed,  from  time  to  time,  to 
raise  themselves  to  gain  a  glimpse  of  the  field,  and  sink 
back,  most  of  them  to  die  from  the  effiision  of  blood 
which  poured  from  the  terrific  gashes  inflicted  by  the  clay- 
more. 

Harry  Smith  was  easily  distinguished  by  his  Lowland 
habit,  as  well  as  his  remaining  on  the  spot  where  they  had 
first  encountered,  where  he  stood,  leaning  on  his  sword 
beside  a  corpse,  whose  bonnetted  head,  carried  to  ten 
^ards  distance  from  the  body  by  the  force  of  the  blow 
which  had  swept  it  off,  exhibited  the  oak-leaf,  the  appro- 
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priate  ornament  of  the  body-guard  of  Eachin  Maclan 
Since  he  slew  this  man,  Henry  had  not  struck  a  blow,  but 
had  contented  himself  with  warding  off  many  that  were 
dealt  at  himself,  and  some  which  were  aimed  at  the  Chief. 
MacGtllie  Chattanach  became  alarmed,  when,  having 
given  the  signal  that  his  men  should  again  draw  together, 
he  observed  that  .his  powerful  recruit  remained  at  a  dis- 
tance from  the  rankS|  and  showed  little  disposition  to  join 
them. 

«*  What  ails  thee,  man  ?"  said  the  Chief.  "  Can  so 
strong  a  body  have  a  mean  and  cowardly  spirit?  Come, 
and  make  in  to  the  combsft." 

^'  You  as  good  as  called  me  hireling  but  now,"  replied 
Henry<— <^  If  I  am  such,"  pointing  to  the  headless  corpse, 
"  I  have  done  enough  for  my  day*s  wage." 

^^  He  that  serves  me  without  counting  bis  hours,"  re- 
plied the  Chief,  "  I  reward  him  without  reckoning  wages." 

^*  Then,"  said  the  Smith,  "  I  fight  as  a  volunteer,  and 
m  the  post  which  best  likes  me." 

"  All  that  is  at  your  own  discretion,"  replied  Mac- 
Gillie  Chattanach,  who  saw  the  prudence  of  humouring 
an  auxiliary  of  such  promisei 

**  It  is  enough,"  said  Henry  ;  and  shouldering  his 
heavy  weapon,  he  joined  the  rest  of  the  combatants  with 
alacrity,  and  placed  himself  opposite  to  the  Chief  of  the 
Clan  Quhele. 

It  was  then,  for  the  first  timee,  that  Eachin  showed 
some  uncertainty.  He  had  long  looked  up  to  Henry  as 
the  best  combatant  which  Perth  and  its  neighbourhood 
could  bring  into  the  lists.  His  hatred  to  him  as  a  rival 
was  mingled  with  recollection  of  the  ease  with  which  he 
had  once,  though  unarmed,  foiled  his  own  sudden  and 
desperate  attack ;  and  when  he  beheld  him  with  his  eyes 
fixed  in  his  direction,  the  dripping  sword  in  his  hand,  and 
obviously  meditating  an  attack  on  him  individually,  his 
courage  fell,  and  he  gave  symptoms  of  wavering,  which 
did  not  escape  his  foster-father. 

It  was  lucky  for  Eachin,  that  Torquil  was  incapable, 
from  the  formaticm  of  his  own  temper,  and  that  of  th:)se 
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with  whom  he  had  lived,  to  conceive  the  idea  of  one  oi 
his  own  tribe,  much  less  of  bis  Chief  j|d  foster-son,  be- 
ing deficient  in  animal  courage.  CoulPne  have  imagin- 
ed this,  his  grief  and  rage  might  have  driven  him  to  the 
fierce  extremity  of  taking  Eachin's  life,  to  save  him  from 
staining  his  honour.  But  his  mind  rejected  the  idea  that 
his  Dault  was  a  personal  coward,  as  something  wliich  was 
monstrous  and  unnatural.  That  be  was  under  tlie  influ- 
ence of  enchantment,  was  a  solution  which  superstition 
had  suggested,  and  he  now  anxiously,  but  in  a  whisper, 
demanded  of  Hector,  "  Does  the  spell  now  darken  tby 
spirit,  Eachin  ?" 

"  Yes,  wretch  that  I  am,"  answered  the  unhappy  youth ; 
"  and  yonder  stands  the  fell  enchanter  !" 

"  WTiat !"  exclaimed  Torquil,  "  and  you  wear  harness 
of  his  making  ? — Norman,  miserable  boy,  why  brought 
you  that  accursed  mail  ?" 

''If  my  arrow  has  flown  astray,.!  can  biit  shoot  my 
life  after  it,"  answered  Norman-nan-Ord.  ''  stand  firm, 
you  shall  see  me  break  the  spell." 

"  Yes,  stand  firm,"  said  Torquil.  "  He  may  be  a  feD 
enchanter  ;  but  my  own  ear  has  heard,  and  my  own 
tongue  has  told,  that  Eachin  shall  leave  the  battle  whole, 
free,  and  unwounded — let  us  see  the  Saxon  wiaard  who 
can  gainsay  that.  He  may  be  a  strong  man,  but  the  fair 
fore^  of  the  oak  shall  fall,  stock  and  bough,  ere  he  lay 
a  finger  on  my  Dault.  Ring  around  him,  my  sons, — Baa 
air  son  Eachin  /"    • 

The  sons  of  Torquil  shouted  back  the  words,  which 
signify  "  Death  for  Hector." 

Encouraged  by  their  devodon,  Eachin  renewed  hk 
spirit,  and  called  boldly  to  the  minstrels  of  his  clan, 
"  Seid  suas^^  that  is.  Strike  up. 

The  wild  pibroch  again  sounded  the  onset ;  but  the  two 
parties  approached  each  other  more  slowly  than  at  first, 
as  men  who  knew  and  respected  each  other's  valour. 
Henry  Wynd,  in  his  impatience  to  begin  the  contest,  ad- 
vanced before  the  Clan  Chettan,  and  signed  to  Eachin  to 
come  on.     Norman,  however,  sprang  wward  to  cover 
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his  foster-brother,  and  there  was  a  general,  though  mo 
mentary  P^use,^  if  both  parties  were  willing  to  obtain 
an  omen  of  theTate  of  the  day,  from  the  event  of  this 
duel.  The  Highlander  advanced,  with  his  large  sword 
uplifted,  as  in  act  to  strike  ;  but  just  as  he  came  within 
sword^s  length,  he  dropt  the  long  and  cumbrous  weapon, 
leapt  lightly  over  the  Smith's  sword,  as  he  fetched  a  cut 
at  him,  drew  his  dagger,  and  being  thus  within  Henry's 
guard,  struck  him  with  the  weapon  (his  own  gift)  on  the 
side  of  the  throat,  directing  the  blow  downwards  into  the 
chest,  and  calling  aloud,  at  the  same  time,  '^  You  taught 
me  the  stab  !" 

But  Henry  Wynd  wore  hb  own  good  hauberk,  doubly 
defended  with  a  lining  of  tempered  steel.  Had  he  been 
less  surely  armed,  his  combats  had  been  ended  for  ever. 
Even  as  it  was,  he  was  slightly  wounded. 

"  Fool  !*'  he  replied,  striking  Norman  a  blow  with  the 
pommel  of  his  long  sword,  which  made  him  stagger  back- 
wards, "  you  were  taught  the  thrust,  but  not  the  parry  ;" 
and  fetclnng  a  blow  at  his  antagonist,  which  cleft  lus 
skull  through  the  steel  cap,  he  strode  over  the  lifeless 
body  to  engage  the  young  Chief  who  now  stood  open 
before  him.    ' 

But  the  sonorous  voice  of  Torquil  thundered  out, 
"  Far  eil  air  son  Eachin  /"  (Another  for  Hector  !)  and 
the  two  brethren  who  flanked  their  Chief  on  each  side, 
thrust  for^vard  upon  Henry,  and,  striking  both  at  once, 
compelled  him  to  keep  the  defensive. 

"  Forward,  race  of  the  Tiger  Cat  !"  cried  MacGillie 
Chattanach ;  ''  save  the  brave  Saxon  !  let  these  kites  feel 
your  talons !"  • 

Already  much  wounded,  the  Chief  dragged  himsell 
ip  to  the  Smith's  assistance,  and  cut  down  one  of  the 
Ceichtaehy  by  whom  he  was  assailed.  Henry's  own  good 
sword  rid  him  of  the  other. 

"  Retst  air  son  Eachin  /"  (Again  for  Hector,)  shout- 
ed the  faithful  foster-father. 

"  Bos  air  son  Eachin  /"  (Death  for  Hector,)  answer- 
^  two  more  of  his  devoted  sons,  and  opposed  themselves 
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to  the  fury  of  the  Smith  and  thoi|e  who  had  come  to  his 
aid  ;  while  Eachin,  moving  towards  the  left  wing  of  the 
battle,  sought  less  formidable  adversaries,  and  again,  by 
some  show  of  valour,  revived  the  sinking  hopes  of  his 
followers.  The  two  children  of  the  Oak,  who  had  cover- 
ed this  movement,  shared  the  fate  of  their  brethren  ;  for 
the  cry  of  the  Clan  Chattan  Chief  had  drawn  to  that  part 
of  the  field  some  of  his  bravest  warriors.  The  sons  of 
Torquil  did  not  fall  unavenged,  but  left  dreadful  marks 
of  their  swords  on  the  persons  of  the  dead  and  living. 
But  the  necessity  of  keeping  their  most  distinguished 
soldiers  around  the  person  of  their  Chief  told  to  disad- 
vantage on  the  general  event  of  the  combat ;  and  so  few 
were  now  the  number  who  remained  fighting,  that  it  was 
easy  to  see  that  the  Clan  Chattan  had  fifteen  of  their 
number  left,  though  most  of  them  wounded  ;  and  that  of 
the  Clan  Quhele,  only  about  ten  remained,  of  whom  there 
were  four  of  the  Chief's  body-guard,  including' TorquiJ 
himself* 

They  fought  and  struggled  on,  however,  and  as  their 
strength  decayed,  their  fury  seemed  to  increase.  Henry 
Wynd,  now  wounded  in  many  places,  was  still  bent  on 
breaking  through,  or  exterminating,  the  band  of  bold 
hearts  who  continued  to  fight  around  the  object  of  his 
animosity.  But  still  the  father's  shout  of,  "  Another 
for  Hector !"  was  cheerfully  answered  by  the  fatal  coun- 
tersign, "  Death  for  Hector  !"  and  though  the  Clan 
Quhele  were  now  outnumbered,  the  combat  seemed  still 
dubious.  It  was  bodily  lassitude  alone  that  again  com- 
pelled them  to  another  pause. 

The  Clan  Chattan  were  then  observed  to  be  twelve  in 
number,  but  two  or  three  were  scarce  able  to  stand  with- 
out leaning  on  their  swords.  Five  were  left  of  the  Clan 
Quhele  ;  Torquil  and  his  youngest  son  were  of  the  num- 
ber, both  slightly  wounded.  Eachin  alone  had,  from  the 
vigilance  used  to  intercept  all  blows  levelled  against  his 
person,  escaped  without  injury.  The  rage  of  both  par- 
ties had  sunk,  through  exhaustion,  mto  sullen  desperation. 

21        VOL.    II. 
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They  walked  staggeringy  as  if  in  their  sleep,  through  die 
carcasses  of  the  slain,  and  gazed  on  them,  as  if  agaiu  to 
animate  their  hatred  towards  their  surviving  enemies,  by 
viewing  the  friends  tliey  had  lost. 

The  multitude  soon  after  beheld  the  survivors  of  u.c 
desperate  conflict  drawing  together  to  renew  the  exter- 
minating feud  on  the  banks  of  the  river,  as  the  spot  least 
slippery  with  blood,  and  less  encumbered  with  th^  bodies 
of  the  slain. 

"  For  (Jod's  sake — ^for  the  sake  of  the  mercy  which  vve 
daily  pray  for,"  said  the  kind-hearted  old  King,  to  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  "  let  this  be  ended  !  Wherefore  should 
these  wretched  rags  and  remnants  of  humanity  be  suffer- 
ed to  complete  Aeir  butchery  ? — Surely  they  will  now 
be  ruled,  and  accept  of  peace  on  moderate  terms  ?" 

"  Compose  yourselfj  my  liege,"  said  his  brotlier. 
"  These  men  are  the  pest  of  the  Lowlands.  Both  Chiefs 
are  still  living — ^if  they  go  back  unharmed,  the  whole 
day's  work  is  cast  away.  Remember  your  promise  to 
the  council,  that  you  would  not  cry  hold." 

"  You  confpel  me  to  a  great  crime,  Albany,  both  as'a 
King,  who  should  protect  his  subjects,  and  as  a  Chris- 
tian man,  who  respects  the  brother  of  his  faith." 

"  You  judge  wrong,  my  lord,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  these 
are  not  ioving  subjects,  but  disobedient  rebelS;  as  my 
Lord  of  Crawford  can  bear  witness  ;  and  they  are  still 
less  Christian  men,  for  the  Prior  of  the  Dominicans  will 
vouch  for  me,  that  they^re  more  than  half  heathen." 

The  King  sighed  deeply.  "  You  must  work  your 
pleasure,  and  are  too  wise  for  me  to  contend  with.  I 
can  but  turn  away,  and  shut  my  eyes  from  the  sights  and 
sounds  of  a  cartiage  which  makes  tne  sicken.  But  weQ 
I  know  that  God  will  punish  me  even  for  witnessbg  this 
waste  of  human  life." 

"  Sound,  trumpets,"  said  Albany ;  '*  thchr  wounds  will 
stiffen  if  they  dally  longer." 

While  this  was  passing,  TorquU  was  embracing  and 
'Encouraging  his  young  Chief. 
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^^  Resist  the  witchcra|^  bat  a  few  raaBUtes  ksnger  !  Be 
of  good  cheer— -you  wiQ  come  off  without  ekher  scar  or 
scratch,  wem  or  wound.     Be  of  good  cheer  !^ 

<<  How  can  I  be  of  good  cheer,"  said  £achin,  ^  while 
my  brave  kinsmen  have  one  hy  one  died  at  my  ^eet  ?--— 
died  all  for  me,  who  could  &ever  deserve  the  least  of 
their  kindness!" 

^'  And  for  what  were  they  bora,  save  to  die  for  their 
Chief  ?"  said  Torquil,  composedly.  .  "  Why  lament  that 
the  arrow  retixras  not  to  the  quiver,  proi^dimg  it  bit  the 
mark  ?  Cheer  up  yet— Here  are  Tomiot  and  I  but  little 
hurt,  while  the  wild-cats  drag  themselves  through  the  plain 
as  if  they  were  half  throttled  by  the  terriers— Yet  one 
brave  stand,  and  the  day  shaJl  be  your  own,  though  it  may 
well  be  that  you  aloae  rensam  alive<— Minstrek,  sound 
the  gathering  !" 

The  pipers  on  both  sides  blew  th^  chai^,  and  the 
combatants  again  sningled  in  bat^e,  not  indeed  widi  the 
same  strength,  but  with  unabated  inveteracy.  They  were 
joined  by  those  whose  du^  tt  was  to  have  remained  oeu* 
ter,  but  wfaa  now  found  themselves  unable  to  do  so.  The 
two  old  champions  who  bore  the  standards,  had  gradu- 
ally advanced  from  llie  extremity  of  the  iists,  and  now 
approached  close  to  the  immediate  scene  of  action. 
When  they  beheld  the  carnage  more  nearly,  they  were 
mutually  impelled  by  the  desire  to  revenge  their Jbrethren, 
or  not  to  survive  them.  They  attacked  each  other  furi- 
ously with  the  lances  to  which  the  standards  were  attach* 
ed,  closed  after  exchanging  several  deadly  thrusts,  then 
grappled  in  close  strife,  sdll  holding  their  banners,  until  at 
length,  in  the  eagerness  of  thebr  conflict,  they  fell  together 
into  the  Tay,  and  were  found  drowned  after  the  combat, 
closely  locked  m  each  other's  arms.  The  fiiry  of  battle, 
the  frenzy  of  rage  and  despair,  infected  next  the  minstrels. 
The  two  pipers,  who,  during  the  conflict,  had  done  their 
utmost  to  keep  up  the  spirits  of  their  brethren,  now  saw 
the  dispute  well  nigh  terminated  for  want  of  men  to  sup- 
port it.  They  threw  down  their  instruments,  rushed  des- 
p  ^  ately  upon  each  other  with  their  daggers,  and  each 
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being  more  btent  on  despatching  his  oppcHient  than  in 
defending  himself^  the  piper  of  Clan  Quhele  was  ahnost 
instantly  slain,  and  he  of  Clan  Chattan  mortally  wounded. 
The  lasti  nevertheless,  again  grasped  his  instrument,  and 
the  pibroch  of  the  clan  yet  poured  its  expiring  notes  over 
the  Clan  Chattan,  while  the  dying  minstrel  had  breath  to 
inspire  it.  The  instrument  which  he  used,  or  at  least 
that  part  of  it  called  the  chanter,  is  preserved  in  the  family 
of  a  Highland  Chief  to  this  day,  and  is  much  honoured 
under  the  name  of  the  Federan  Dhu,  or  Black  Chanter.* 

Meanwhile,  in  the  final  charge,  young  Tormot,  devot- 
ed, like  his  brethren,  by  his  father  Torquil  to  the  pro- 
tection of  his  Chief,  had  been  mortally  wounded  by  the 
unsparing  sword  of  the  Smith.  The  other  two  remain- 
ing of  the  Clan  Quhele  had  also  fallen,  and  Torquil,  with 
his  foster-son,  and  the  wounded  Tormot,  forced  to  retreat 
before  eight  or  ten  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  made  a  stand  on 
the  bank  of  the  river,  while  their  enemies  ware  making 
such  exertions  as  their  wounds  would  permit  to  come  up 
with  them*  Torquil  had  just  reached  the  spot  where  he 
had  resolved  to  make  the  stand,  ^dien  the  jonih  Tormot 
dropped  and  expired.  His  death  drew  from  his  father 
the  first  and  only  sigh  which  he  had  breathed  throughout 
the  eventful  day. 

"  My  son  Tormot !"  he  said,-  "  my  youngest  and  dear- 
est !  But  if  I  save  Hector,  I  save  all. — Now,  my  darling 
Dault,  I  have  done  for  thee  all  that  man  may,  excepting 
the  last.  Let  me  undo  the  clasps  of  that  ill-omened  ar- 
mour, and  do  thou  put  on  that  of  Tormot  5  it  is  light,  and 
will  fit  thee  well.  While  you  do  so,  I  wUl  rush  on  diese 
crippled  men,  and  make  what  play  with  them  I  can. 
trust  I  shaU  have  but  little  to  do,  for  they  are  following 

*  The  present  Clanie  MacPhersdn,  Chief  of  his  Clan,  is  in  possession  of 
(his  ancient  trophy  of  their  presence  at  the  North  Inch.  Another  account  of 
it  IS  given  by  a  tradition,  which  says,  that  an  aerial  minstrel  appeared  over 
the  heads  or  the  Clan  Chattan.  and  having  played  some  wild  strains,  let  the 
instnunent  drop  from  his  hand.  Being  made  of  glass,  it  was  broken  by  the 
Tall,  excepting  only  the  chanter,  which,  as  usual,  was  of  lignum  vitse.  The 
MacPnerson  piper  secured  this  enchanted  pipe,  and  the  possession  of  it  is  stiL' 
considered  as  ensuring  the  prosperity  of  tue  clan. 
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each  other  like  disabled  steers.  At  least,  darling  of  my 
soul,  if  I  am  unable  to  save  thee,  I  can  show  thee  how  a 
man  should  die." 

While  Torquil  thus  spoke,  he  unloosed  the  clasps  of 
ihe  young  Chiefs  hauberk,  in  the  simple  belief  that  lie 
could  thus  break  the  meshes  whicfi  fear  and  necromancy 
had  twined  about  his  heart. 

"  My  father,  my  father,  my  more  than  parent !"  said 
the  unhappy  Eachin— "  Stay  with  me ! — with  you  by 
my  side,  I  feel  I  can  fight  to  the  last." 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  Torquil.  "  I  will  stop  them 
coming  up,  while  you  put  on  the  hauberk.  God  eternal- 
ly bless  thee,  beloved  of  my  soul !" 

And  then  brandishing  his  sword,  Torquil  of  the  Oak 
rushed  forward  with  the  same  fatal  war-cry,  which  had 
so  often  sounded  over  that  bloody  field,  Bos  air  son  £a- 
chin ! — ^The  words  rung  three  times  in  a  voice  of  thunder ; 
and  each  time  that  he  cried  his  war-shout,  he  struck  down 
one  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  as  he  met  them  successively 
straggling  towards  him. — "  Brave  battle,  hawk — well 
flown,  falcon !"  exclaimed  the  multitude,  as  they  witness- 
ed exertions  which  seemed,  even  at  this  last  hour  to 
threaten  a  change  of  the  fortunes  of  the  day.  Suddenly 
these  cries  were  hushed  into  silence,  and  succeeded  by  a 
clashing  of  swords  so  dreadful,  as  if  the  whole  conflict 
had  recommenced  in  the  persons  of  Henry  Wynd  and 
Torquil  of  the  Oak.  They  cut,  foiled,  hewed  and  thrust, 
as  if  they  had  drawn  their  blades  for  the  first  time  that 
day  ;  and  their  inveteracy  was  mutual,  for  Torquil  recog- 
nised the  foul  wizard,  who,  as  he  supposed,  had  cast  a 
spell  over  his  child ;  and  Henry  saw  before  him  the  giar.t, 
who,  during  the  whole  conflict,  had  interrupted  the  pur- 
pose for  which  alone  he  had  joined  the  combatants  —that 
of  engaging  in  single  combat  with  Hector.  They  fought 
with  an  equality,  which,  perhaps,  would  not  have  existed, 
had  not  Henry,  more  wounded  than  his  antagonist,  been 
somewhat  deprived  of  his  usual  agility. 

Meanwhile  Eachin,  finding  himself  alone,  after  a  dis- 
orderly and  vain  attempt  to  put  on  his  foster  brother's 

21*      TOL.   II. 
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harness,  became  aninnited  hj  an  emotion  of  shame  and 
despair,  and  hurried  forward  to  support  his  fcsier-father'^ 
in  the  terrible  struggle,  ere  some  other  of  the  Clan  Chat- 
tan  should  come  up.  When  he  was  within  five  yards 
and  sternly  determin^  to  take  his  share  in  the  death 
fight,  his  foster-father  Tell,  cleft  from  the  collar-bone  well- 
nigh  to  the  heart,  and  murmuring  with  his  last  breath  Bas 
air  son  Eachin  f — The  unfortunate  youth  saw  tlie  fall  of 
his  last  friend,*  and  at  the  same  m^oment  beheld  the  dead- 
ly enemy  who  bad  hunted  him  through  the  whole  field, 
standing  within  sword's  point  of  him,  and  brandishing  the 
huge  weapon  which  had  hewed  its  way  to  his  life  through 
so  many  obstacles.  Perhaps  this  was  enough  to  bring 
his  constitutional  timidity  to  its  highest  point ;  or  perhaps 
he  recollected  at  the  same  moment  that  he  was  without 
defensive  armour,  and  that  a  line  of  dhemies,  halting  in- 
deed and  crippled,  but  eager  for  revenge  and  blood,  were 
closely  approaching.  It  fe  enough  to  say,  that  his  heart 
sickened,  his  eyes  darkened,  his  ears  tingled,  his  brain 
turned  giddy— all  other  considerations  were  lost  in  the 
apprehension  of  instant  death  ;  and  drawing  one  ineifec- 
tual  blow  at  the  Smith,  he  avoided  that  which  was  aimed 
at  him  in  return,  by  bounding  backward  \  and  ere  the  for- 
mer could  recover  his  weapon,  Eachin  had  plunged  intothe 
stream  of  the  Tay .  A  roar  of  contumely  pursued  him  as 
he  swam  across  the  river,  although,  perhaps,  not  a  dosen  of 
those  who  joined  in  it  would  have  behaved  otherwise  in 
the  like  circumstances.  Henry  looked  after  the  fugitive  in 
silence  and  surprise,  but  could  not  speculate  on  the  con- 
sequences of  his  flight,  on  account  of  the  faintness  which 
seemed  to  overpower  Vvax  as  soon  as  the  animaticxi  of 
the  contest  had  subsided.  He  sat  down  on  the  gra&ay 
bank,  and  endeavoured  to  stanch  such  of  his  wounds  a^ 
were  pounng  fastest. 

The  victors  had  the  genera!  meed  of  gratulation.  The 
Duke  of  Albany  and  others,  went  down  to  survey  the 
field ;  and  Henry  Wynd  was  honoured  with  particular 
notice 
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« If  thou  wilt  follow  iDO,  good  fellow,"  said  the  Black 
Douglas,  "  1  will  change  iby  leathern  apron  for  a  knight's 
|irdle,.  and  thy  burgage  tenement  for  an  hundred-pound- 
iand  to  maintain  thy  rank  withal." 

*'I  thank  you  hunibly,tny  lord/^   said  the  Smith,  de- 

Sctedlj,  ^^  hut  I  have  shed  bbod  enough  already ;  and 
eavea  has  punished  me,  by  foiling  the  only  purpose  for 
which  I  entered  the  combat/' 

<'  How,  friend  P'  said  Douglas,  <^  Didst  thou  not  6ght 
for  the  OlanChattan,  and  have  they  not  gained  a  glorious 
conquest  ?" 

^  I  fought  for  mtf  own  handy*^  said  the  Smith,  indiffer- 
ently ;  and  the  expression  is  still  proverbial  in  Scotland  .^^ 

The  good  King  Robert  now  came  up  on  an  ambling 
palfrey,  having  entered  the  barriers  lor  the  purpose  of 
causing  the  wounded  to  be  looked  after. 

"  My  Lord  of  Douglas,"  he  said,  "  you  vex  the  poor 
man  with  temporal  matters,  when  it  seems  he  may  have 
short  time  to  consider  those  that  are  spiritual.  Has  he 
BO  friends  here  who  will  bear  him  where  his  bodily 
wounds,  and  the  health  of  his  soul,  may  be  both  cared 
for?" 

^  He  hadi  as  many  friends  as  there  are  good^roen  m 
Perth,*'  said  Sir  Patrick  Charteris ;  "  and  I  esteem  my- 
self one  of  the  closest.'* 

^*  A  churl  will  savour  of  churl's  kind,"  said  the  haugh- 
ty Douglas,  tuning  his  horse  aside  ;  *'  the  proffer  of  knight- 
hood from  the  sword  of  Douglas  had  recalled  him  from 
death's  door,  bad  there  been  a  drop  of  gentle  blood  in 
his  body.** 

Disregarding  Ae  taunt  of  the  mighty  Earl,  the  Knight 
of  Kinfauns  dismounted  to  take  Henry  in  his  arms,  as  he 
now  sunk  back  from  very  faintness.  But  he  was  prevent- 
ed by  Simon  Glover,  who,  with  other  burgesses  of  con- 
sideration, had  now  entered  the  barrace. 

"  Henry,  my  beloved  son  Henry  J"  said  the  old  man. 
"  O,  what  tempted  you  to  this  fatal  affray  ! — Dying- 
fpeechiess  ?" 
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"  No— -not  speechless ;"  said  Henrj.  "  Catharine''—* 

He  could  utter  no  more. 

'^  Catharine  is  well,  I  trust ;  and  shall  be  thine — ^that 
IS,  if *' 

<^  If  she  be  safe,  thou  would'st  say,  old  man,"  said  the 
Douglas,  who,  though  something  afironted  at  Henry's  re- 
jection of  his  offer,  was  too  magnanimous  not  to  inlearest 
himself  in  what  was  passmg,— ^<  She  is  safe,  if  Douglas's 
banner  can  protect  her — safe,  and  shall  be  rich.  Doug- 
las can  give  wealth  to  those  who  value  it  more  than  hon- 
our." 

^*  For  her  safety,  my  lord,  let  the  heartfelt  thanks  and 
blessings  of  a  father  go  with  the  noble  Douglas.  For 
wealth,  we  are  rich  enough — -gold  cannot  restore  my  be- 
loved son." 

"  A  marvel !"  said  the  Earl,—"  a  churl  refuses  nobility 
— a  citizen  despises  gold." 

"  Under  your  lordship's  favour,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  "  I 
who  am  knight  and  noble,  take  license  to  say,  that  such 
a  brave  man  as  Henry  Wynd  may  reject  honourable  titles 
-—such  an  honest  man  as  this  reverend  citizen  may  dis- 
pense with  gold." 

"  You  do  well,  Sir  Patrick,  to  speak  for  your  town, 
and  I  take  no  offence,"  said  the  Douglas.  "  I  force  my 
bounty  on  no  one. — But,"  he  added,  in  a  whisper  to  Al- 
bany, "  your  Grace  must  withdraw  the  King  from  this 
bloody  sight,  for  he  must  know  that  to-night  which  will 
ring  over  broad  Scotland  when  to-morrow  dawns.  This 
feud  is  ended.  Yet. even  I  grieve  that  so  many  brave 
Scottish  men  lie  here  slain,  whose  brands  might  have  de- 
cided a  pitched  field  in  their  country's  cause." 

With  difficulty  King  Robert  was  withdrawn  firom  the 
field ;  the  tears  running  down  his  aged  cheeks  and  white 
beard,  as  he  conjured  all  around  him,  nobles  and  priests, 
that  care  should  be  taken  for  the  bodies  and  souls  of  the 
few  wounded  survivors,  and  honourable  burial  rendered  to 
the  slain.  The  priests  who  were  present  answered  zeal- 
ously for  both  services,  and  redeemed  their  pledge  faith- 
fully and  piously. 
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Tbuseaded  this  celebrated  conflict  of  the  North  bch  of 
Perth.  Of  sixty-four  brave  men  (the  minstrels  and  stand- 
ard-bearers included)  who  strode  manfully  to  the  fatal  field, 
seven  alone  survived,  who  were  conveyed  from  thence  in 
litters,  in  a  case  little  different  from  the  dead  and  dying 
around  them,  and  mingled  with  them  in  the  sad  proces* 
sion  which  conveyed  them  from  the  scene  of  their  strife. 
Eachin  alone  had  left  it  void  of  wounds,  and  void  of  honour. 

It  remains  but  to  say,  that  not  a  man  of  the  Clan 
Quhele  survived  the  bloody  combat,  except  the  fugitive 
Chief;  and  the  consequence  of  the  defeat  was  the  disso- 
lution of  their  confederacy.  The  clans  of  which  it  con- 
sisted are  now  only  matter  of  conjecture  to  the  antiquary, 
for,  after  this  eventful  contest,  they  never  assembled  un- 
der the  same  banner.  The  Clan  Chattan,  gn  the  other 
hand,  continued  to  increase  and  flourish  ;  and  the  best 
families  of  the  Northern  Highlands  boast  their  descent 
from  the  race  of  the  Cat-a-Mountain.^ 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

.  While  the  King  rode  slowly  back  to  the  convent  which 
he  then  occupied,  Albany,  with  a  discomposed  aspect  and 
faltering  voice  asked  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  "  Will  not 
your  lordship,  who  saw  this  most  melancholy  scene  at 
Falkland,  connnunicate  the  tidings  to  my  unhappy  broth- 
er?" 

"  Not  for  broad  Scotland,"  said  the  Douglas,  "  I  would 
sooner  bare  my  breast,  within  flight-shot,  as  a  butt  to  un 
hundred  Tynedale  bowmen.  No,  by  St.  Bride  of  Doug- 
las !  I  could  but  say  I  saw  the  ill-fated  youth  dead.  How 
he  came  by  his  death,  your  Grace  can  perhaps  better  ex- 
plain. Were  it  not  for  the  rebellion  of  March,  and  the 
English  war,  I  would  speak  my  own  mind  of  it."  So  saying, 
and  making  his  obeisance  to  the  King,  the  Earl  rode  ofl 
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to  his  own  kklgiags,  leanag  Albanj  to  tell  his  tale  as  he 
best  could. 

<<  'Die  rebellion  and  the  English  war  ?"  said  the  Duke 
to  himself, — *^  Ay,  and  thkie  own  interest,  haughty  Earl, 
which,  imperious  as  thou  art,  thou  darest  not  separate 
(Vom  mine.  Well,  since  the  task  falls  aa  me,  I  must  ^nd 
will  discharge  it." 

He  followed  the  King  into  his  apartment.  The  King 
looked  at  him  with  surprise  after  he  had  assttmed  his 
usual  seat. 

"  Thy  countenance  is  ghastly,  Robin,"  said  the  King, 
"  I  would  thou  wouH'st  thmk  more  deeply  when  blood 
is  to  be  spilled,  sdnce  its  consequences  affect  thee  so  pow- 
erfully. And  yet,  Robin,  I  love  thee  the  better  that  thy 
kind  nature  will  sometimes  show  itself,  even  durough  thy 
reflecting  policy." 

"  I  would  to  Heaven,  ray  royal  brother,"  said  Albany, 
with  a  voice  half  choked,  "  that  the  bk)ody  field  we  have 
seen  were  the  worst  we  had  to  see  or  hear  of  this  day. 
I  should  waste  little  sorrow  on  tlie  wild  kerne  who  lie  piled 
on  it  like  carrion.     But" — he  paused. 

"  How !"  exclaimed  the  King,  in  terror, — ^  What  new 
evil  ? — Rothsay  ? — It  must  be — ^it  is  Rothsay ! — Speak 
out ! — ^What  new  folly  has  been  done  >— What  fresh  mis- 
chaj^ce  ?" 

«  My  lord — ray  liege^ — folly  and  mischance  are  now 
ended  witii  my  hapless  nephew." 

*'  He  is  dead ! — he  is  dead  !"  screamed  the  agonized 
parent.  "  Albany,  ad  thy  brother,  I  conjure  thee — But 
no— I  ani  thy  brother  no  longer  !  As  thy  King,  dark  and 
subtle  man,  I  charge  thee  to  tell  the  worst !" 

Albany  faltered  out, — "  The  details  are  but  imperfect- 
ly known  to  ntie-— but  the  certainty  is,  that  my  unhappy 
nephew  was  found  dead  in  his  apartment  last  night  from 
sudden  illness — ^asJ  have  heard.'* 

««  O,  ftothsay ! — O,  my  beloved  David  !— Would  lo 
God  I  had  died  for  thee,  my  son — my  son !" 

So  spoke,  in  the  emphatic  words  of  Scripture,  the  help- 
Vss  and  bereft  father,  tearing  his  grey  beard  and  hoary 
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hair,  while  Albftiiy»  speechless  and  Goofcience-struck,  did 
not  venture  to  interrupt  the  tempest  of  his  grief.  But  the 
agony  of  the  King's  sorrow  almost  instantly  changed  to 
fury, — a  mood  so  contrary  to  the  gentleness  ^nd  timidity 
of  his  nature,  that  the  remorse  of  Albany  was  drowned  in 
his  fear. 

"And  this  is  the  end,"  said  the  King, "  of  thy  moral  saws 

and    religious    maxims  ! But  the  besotted  father,  who 

gave  tlie  son  into  thy  hands,  who  gave  the  innocent  lamb 
to  the  butcher,  is  a  King  !  and  thou  shalt  know  it  to  thy 
cost.  Shall  the  murderer  stand  in  presence  of  his  broth- 
er— stained  with  tlie  blood  of  that  brother's  son  ?  No  ! — 
What  ho,  without  there  ! — MacLouis ! — Brandanes  !^ — 
Treachery  ! — Murder  ! — Take  arms,  if  you  love  the 
Stewart!" 

MacLouis,  wkh  several  of  the  guards,  rushed  into  the 
apartment. 

"  Murder  and  treason !"  exclaimed  the  miserable  King, 
**  Brandanes*— your  noble  Prince" — ^here  his  grief  and 
agitation  interrupted  for  a  moment  the  fatal  information 
it  was  his  object  to  convey.  Alt  length  be  resumed  his 
broken  speech, — ^^  An  axe  and  a  block  instantly  into  the 
court-yard  ! — ^Arrest" — The  word  choked  his  utterance. 

"  Arrest  whom,  my  noble  liege  ?"  said  MacLiOuis,  who, 
observing  the  King  influenced  by  a  tide  of  passion  so  dif- 
ferent from  the  gentlenesss  of  his  ordinary  demeanour, 
ahnost  conjectured  that  his  brain  had  been  disturbed  by 
the  unusual  horrors  of  the  combat  he  had  witnessed,-^ 
"  Whom  shall  I  arrest,  my  liege  ?"  he  replied,  "  Here 
is  none  but  your  Grace's  royij  brother  of  Albany  ?" 

"  Most  true,"  said  the  King,^  his  brief  fit  of  ybdictive 
passicm  soon  dying  away.  ^<  Most  true — >none  but  Alba** 
py — ^none  but  wy  parents'  child**— none  but  my  brother. 
O  Gfod !  enable  ipe  to  quell  the  sinful  pa^ion  which 
glows  in  this  hosomr^rSancta  Mmnth  or^  P^  ^^^^  /" 

MaeLouis  cast  a  look  of  wonder  towards  the  I>uke  of 
AJbftny,  who  endeavoured  to  hide  bis  confusion  under  an 
ftfiectatimi  of  deep  sympathy,^  and  muttered  to  the  oA- 
.Tcr,— 
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*^  The  great  misfortune  has  been  too  much  for  bis  un- 
derstanding.** 

"  What  misfortune,  please  your  Grace  ?"  replied  Mac« 
Louis.     "  I  have  heard  of  none." 

"  How  ! — ^Not  heard  of  the  death  of  my  nephew 
Rothsay  ?" 

"  The  Duke  of  Rothsay  dead,  my  Lord  of  Albany  l^ 
exclaimed  the  faithful  Brandane,  widi  the  utmost  horror 
and  astonishment, — "  When,  how,  and  where  ?" 

"  Two  days  since — the  manner  as  yet  'unknown— at 
Falkland." 

Mac  Louis  gazed  at  the  Duke  for  an  instant ;  then,  with 
a  kindling  eye  and  determined  look,  said  to  the  King, 
who  seemed  deeply  engaged  in  his  mental  devotion, — 
"  My  liege  !  a  minute  or  two  since  you  left  a  word — one 
word — unspoken.  Let  it  pass  your  lips,  and  your  pleasure 
is  law  to  your  Brandanes  !" 

**  I  was  praying  against  temptation,  MacLouis,"  safd 
the  heart-broken  King,  "  and  you  bring  it  to  me.  Would 
you  arm  a  madman  with  a  drawn  weapon  ? — ^But  oh,  Al- 
bany !  my  friend,  my  brother,  my  bosom  counsellor  ! — 
how — how  camest  thou  by  the  heart  to  do  this  I" 

Albany  seeing  that  the  King's  mood  was  softening,  re- 
plied with  more  firmness  than  before, — ^'^  My  castle  has  no 
barrier  against  the  power  of  death — I  have  not  deserved 
the  foul  suspicions  which  your  Majesty's  words  imply.  I 
pardon  them,  from  the  distraction  of  a  bereaved  fatlier. 
But  I  am  willing  to  swear  by  cross  and  altar — ^by  my 
share  in  salvation — by  the  souls  of  our  royal  parents — *' 

"  Be  silent,  Robert !"  said  the  King ;  "  add  not  per- 
jury to  murder. — ^And  was  this  all  done  to  gain  a  step 
nearer  to  a  crown  and  sceptre  ?  Take  them  to  thee  at 
once,  man ;  and  mayest  thou  feel,  as  I  have  done,  that 
they  are  both  of  red-hot  iron  ! — ^Oh  Rothsay,  Rothsay  ! 
thou  hast  at  least  escaped  being  a  king  !" 

"  My  liege,"  said  MacLouis,  "  let  me  remind  you, 
that  the  crown  and  sceptre  of  Scotland  are,  when  your 
Majesty  ceases  to  bear  them,  the  right  of  Prince  James, 
who  succeeds  to  his  brother's  rights." 
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**  True,  MacliOUis,"  said  the  King»  eagerly,  ''  and 
win  succeed,  poor  child,  to  his  brotiier's  perils !  Thanks, 
MacLouis,  thanks-— You  have  reminded  me  that  I  have 
still  work  upon  earths  Get  thy  Brandanes  under  arms 
with  what  speed  thou  canst.  Let  no  man  go  with  us 
whose  truth  is  not  known  to  thee.  None  in  especial  who 
has  trafficked  with  the  Duke  of  Albany — that  man,  I 
mean,  who  caUs  himself  my  brother ! — and  order  my 
litter  to  be  instantly  prepared.  We  wiU  to  Dunbarton, 
MacLouis,  or  to  Bute.  Precipices,  and  tides,  and  my 
Brandanes'  hearts,  shall  defend  the  child  till  we  can  put 
oceans  betwixt  him  and  his  cruel  uncle's  ambition. — 
Farewell,  Robert  of  Albany — farewell  for  ever,  thou 
hard-hearted  bk>ody  man  !  Enjoy  such  share  of  power  as 
the  Douglas  may  permit  thee — But  seek  not  to  see  my 
face  again,  far  less  to  a|5proach  ray  remaining  child  !  for, 
that  hour  thou  dost,  my  guards  shall  have  orders  to  stab 
thee  down  with  their  pardzans  ! — MacLouis,  look  it  he 
so  directed." 

The  Duke  of  Albany  left  the  presence  without  attempt- 
ing further  justification  or  reply. 

,  What  followed  is  matter  of  history.  In  the  ensuing 
Parliament,  the  Duke  of  Albany  prevailed  on  that  body  to 
declare  him  innocent  of  the  death  of  Rothsay,  while,  at 
the  same  time,  he  showed  his  own  sense  of  guilt  by  taking 
out  a  remission  or  pardon  for  the  offence-  The  unhappy 
and  aged  monarch  secluded  himself  in  his  Castle  of  Roth- 
say, in  Bute,  to  mourn  over  the  son  he  had  lost,  and  watcii 
with  feverish  anxiety  over  the  life  of  hinv  who  remained. 
As  the  best  step  for  the  youthful  James's  security,  he  sent 
him  to  France  to  receive  his  education  at  the  court  of  the 
reigning  sovereign.  But  the  vessel  in  which  the  Prince 
of  Scotland  sailed,  was  taken  by  an  English  cruiser,  and 
although  there  was  a  truce  for  the  moment  betwixt  the 
kingdoms,  Henry  IV.  ungenerously  detained  him  a  pris- 
oner. This  last  blow  completely  broke  the  heart  of  the 
unhappy  King  Robert  III.  Vengeance  followed,  though 
with  a  slow  pace,  the  treachery  and  cruelty  of  his  brother. 
22     vou,  II. 
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tloberi  of  Albany'*  Q«m  gray  btirs.  mm^  iaifee4»  m  peace 
U>  ihif  grave,  «Ad  be  Uaiis£Brre4  tW  regentfj  vUeb  ke  bad 
HQ  foully  acquired,  to  bia  aoa  Murdodi.  But  okietseii 
years  ^A^  the  dealb  of  tbe  old  King,  JauMia  I*  setumed 
to  Scotlandi  ai>d  Puke  Murdocb  of  Atbaflf^  with.hb  son^ 
waji  brought  to  tb»  scaftild,  in  ejqnMoii  of  bis  father's 
guilt  ao4  bis  owi»»^ 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

Tbe  honest  bevt  di»t'f  (re»  ^  »' 

Inteadecl  fraud  or  guile, 
However  Fortune  kick  the  ba', 

Hat  ajpe  aooM  came  !•  waiK    Bpawe, 

We  ajow  return  to  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  who  had 
been  sent  from  the  horrible  scene  at  Falkland,  by  order  of 
the  Douglas,  to  be  placed  under  the  protection  of  his 
daughter,  the  now  widowed  Duchess  of  Rothsay.  That 
lady's  temporary  residence  was  a  religious  house,  called 
Campsie,  the  ruins  of  which  still  occupy  a  striking  situa- 
tion on  the  Tay.  It  sirose  on  the  summit  of  a  precipitous 
rock,  which  descends  on  the  princely  river,  there  rendered 
peculiarly  remarkable  by  the  cataract  called  Campsie  Linn, 
where  its  waters  rush  tumultuously  over  a  range  of  basaltic 
rock,  which  intercepts  the  current,  like  a  dike  erected  by 
human  hands.  Delighted  with  a  site  so  romantic,  the 
Monks  of  the  Abbey  of  Cupar  reared  a  structure  there, 
dedicated  to  an  obscu/e  Saint,  named  St.  Hunnand,  and 
hither  tliey  were  wont  themselves  to  retire  for  pleasure  or 
devotion.  It  had  readily  opened  its  gates  to  admit  the 
noble  lady  who  was  its  present  inmate,  as  the  country  was 
under  tbe  influence  of  the  powerful  Lord  Drummond,  the 
ally  of  the  Douglas.  Therif  the  Earl's  letters  were  pre- 
sented to  the  Duchess  by  the  leader  of  the  escort  which 
conducted  Catharine  and  the  glee-maiden  to  Campsie. 
Whatever  reason  she  might  have  to  complain  of  Rothsay, 
his  horrible  and  unexpected  end  greatly  shocked  the  noble 
lady,  and  she  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  night  in  indulge 
mg  her  grief,  and  in  devotional  exercises. 
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On  the  R€»l  «<MFWig»  wUeb  mm  tbm  of  the  memorable 
P«lfli  Sunday,  sto  ordered  Catbafise  Glover  and  the  niin- 
sUfJ  'm\Q  her  presence.  The  spirits  of  both  the  young 
women  had  been  much  smk  aad  shaken  by  the  dreadful 
a^eo^s  ia  which  they  had  so  lately  beea  engaged ;  and  the 
outwiyrd  appearance  of  the  Duchess  Marjory  was,  like  that 
of  her  father,  more  calculated  to  inspire  awe  tlian  confi* 
dence^  She  spoke  with  kindness,  however,  though  ap- 
parendy  in  deep  affliction,  and  learned  from  theni  all  which 
tliey  had  to  teU  coof^erniog  the  fate  o^  her  erring  and  in- 
considerate husband*  She  appeared  grateful  for  the  efforts 
which  CaDhariae  and  the  glee^roaiden  had  made,  at  their 
own  ej^treme  peril,  to  save  Rothsay  from  his  horrible  fate. 
She  invited  them  to  join  'm  her  devotions ;  and  at  the  hour 
of  dinner  gare  them  her  band  u>  kiss,  and  dismissed  them 
to  their  own  refectio&,  aiinariag  both,  axid  Catharine  in 
partic«dar,  of  l^r  efficient  protection,  which  should  in- 
clude, s^e  said,  bef  father's,  and  be  a  wall  around  them 
both,  ao  long  aa  she  herself  Hvedi. 

They  retped  from  the  presence  of  the  widowed  Prin- 
cess, and  partook  of  a  repasi  with  her  duennas  and  ladies, 
all  <^  whew,  amid  their  profound  sorrow,  showed  a  char- 
acter of  ataleliness,  which  chilled  the  light  heart  of  the 
French-woman,  and  imposed  restraint  even  on  the  more  se-» 
riooscbaiaipterof  Catharine  Glover.  The  friends,  for  so  we 
niay  now  term  them,  were  fain,  therefore,  to  escape  from 
the  society  of  these  persons,  aU  of  them  bom  gentlewom- 
en, who  thought  themselves  but  ill-assorted  with  a  burgh- 
er's daughter  and  a  strolling  glee-mai4en,  and  saw  them 
with  pleasure  go  out  to  walk  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
convent.  A  litUe  garden,  with  its  bushes  and  fruit-trees, 
advanced  on  oqe  aide  of  the  convent,  so  as  to  skirt  thf 
precipice,  frpii»  which  i^  wa^  only  separated  by  a  parapet 
built  on  the  ledg^  vof  the  rock,  so  low  that  the  eye  might 
easily  mea^iire  the  depth  of  the  crag,  and  gaze^m  the 
conflicting^  if^aters  which  foamed,  struggled,  and  chafed 
over  the  reef  h^low. 

The  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth  and  her  companion  walked 
dowly  on  a  path   thut  ran  within  this  parapet,  looked  at 
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the  romantic  prospect,  and  judged  nrfaat  it  most  be  when 
the  advancing  summer  should  clothe  the  grove  with  leaves. 
They  observed  for  some  time  a  deep  silence.  At  length 
the  gay  and  bold  spirit  of  the  glee-maiden  rose  above  the 
circumstances  in  which  she  had  been  and  was  now  placed. 

**  Do  the  horrors  of  Falkland,  fanr  May,  still  weigh 
down  your  spirits  ?  Strive  to  foi^et  them  as  I  do  ;  we 
cannot  tread  life's  path  lightly,  if  we  shake  not  from  our 
mantles  the  rain-drops  as  they  fall." 

♦*  These  horrors  are-  not  to  be  forgotten,"  answered 
Catharine.  ^^  Yet  my  mind  is  at  present  anxious  respect- 
ing my  father's  safety  ;  and  I  cannot  but  think  how  many 
brave  men  may  be  at  this  instant  leaving  the  world,  even 
within  six  miles  of  us,  or  little  farther." 

^*  You  mean  the  combat  betwixt  sixty  champions,  of 
which  the  Douglas's  equerry  told  us  yesterday  ?  It  were  a 
sight  for  a  minstrel  to  witness.  But  out  upon  these  wo- 
manish eyes  of  mine-^they  could  never  see  swords  cross 
each  other,  without  being  dazzled.  But  see,— •look  yon- 
der, May  Catherine,  look  yonder !  That  fljring  messenger 
certainly  brings  news  of  the  battle." 

*'  Methinks  I  should  know  him  who  runs  so  wildly," 
said  Catharine—*^  But  if  it  be  he  I  think  of,  some  wild 
thoughts  are  urging  his  speed." 

As  she  spoke,  the  runner  directed  his  course  to  the 
garden.  LK)uise's  little  dog  ran  to  meet  him,  barking  fu- 
riously, but  came  back,  to  cower,  creep,  and  growl  behind 
its  mistresift ;  (ot  even  dumb  animals  can  distinguish  when 
men  are  driven  on  by  the  furious  energy  of  irresistible 
passion,  and  dread  to  cross  or  encounter  them  in  their 
career.  The  fugitive  rushed  into  the  garden  at  the  same 
reckless  pace.  His  head  was  bare,  his  hair  dishevelled ; 
his  rich  acton,  and  all  his  other  vestments,  looked  as  if 
they  had  been  lately  drenched  in  water.  His  leathern 
buskin?  were  cut  and  torn,  and  his  feet  marked  the  sod 
with  blood.  His  countenance  was  wild,  haggard,  and 
bighly  excited,  or,  as  the  Scottish  phrase  expresses  it 
much  raised. 
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"  Conachar  !''  said  Catherine,  as  he  advanced,  appar- 
ently without  seeing  what  was  before  him,  as  hares  ar« 
said  to  do  when  severely  pressed  by  the  greyhounds 
But  he  stopped  short  when  he  heard  his  own  name. 

"  Conachar,"  said  Catherine,  "  or  rather  Eachin  Mac- 
Ian — ^what  means  all  this  ? — Have  the  Clan  Quhele  sus 
tamed  a  defeat  ?" 

"  I  have  borne  such  names  as  this  maiden  gives  me," 
said  the  fugitive,  after  a  moment's  recollection.  "  Yes,  I 
was  called  Conachar  when  I  was  happy,  and  Eachin  when 
I  was  powerful.  But  now  I  have  no  name,  and  there  is 
no  such  clan  as  thou  speak'st  of ;  and  thou  art  a  foolish 
maid  to  speak  of  that  which  is  not,  to  one  who  has  no 
existence." 

"  Alas  !  unfortunate " 

"  And  why  unfortunate,  I  pray  you  ?"  exclaimed  tlft 
youth.  "  If  I  am  coward  and  villain,  have  not  villfny 
and  cowardice  command  over  the  elements  ? — Have  I  not 
braved  the  water  without  its  choking  me,  and  trod  the 
firm  earth  without  its  opening  to  devour  me  ?  And  shall  a 
mortal  oppose  my  purpose  ?" 

"  He  raves,  alas  !"  said  Catharine.  "  Haste  to  call 
some  help.  He  will  not  harm  me ;  but  I  fear  he  will  do 
evil  to  himself.  See  how  he  stares  down  on  the  roaring 
waterfall !" 

The  glee-woman  hastened  to  do  as  she  was  ordered  ; 
and  Conachar's  half-frenzied  spirit  seemed  relieved  by 
her  absence.  "  Catharine,"  he  said,  "  now  she  is  gone, 
I  will  say  I  know  thee — ^I  know  thy  love  of  peace  and 
hatred  of  war.  But  hearken — I  have,  rather  than  strike 
a  blow  at  my  enemy,  given  up  all  that  a  man  calls  dearest 
-^I  have  lost  honour,  fame,  and  friends ;  and  such  friends  ! 
(he  placed  his  hands  before  his  face,) — Ob  !  their  love 
surpassed  the  love  of  woman  !  Why  should  I  hide  my 
tears  ? — All  know  my  shame — all  should  see  my  sorrow 
Yes,  all  might  see,  but  who  Vould  pity  it  ? — Catharine 
as  I  ran  like  a  madman  down  the  strath,  man  and  woman 
called  shame  on  me  !— The  beggar  to  whom  I  flung  an 
22*     VOL.  11. 
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alms  that  I  might  pqrch&ae  oae  bteasiog,  threw  it  back  in 
di^ust,  SM^4  with  a  curse  upon  the  coward  !  Eskch  \^.el\ 
JUbX  tolled  rung  oui«  Shame  on  tlie  recreant  c^tiff !  The 
brute  beasts  in  tlieix  lowing  and  bleating — ^thq  wild  winds 
in  their  rustling  and  hpwling— ^e  hoarse  waters  in  Uieir 
dftsh  and  ropr,  cried,  Out  upon  the  dastard  ! — ^ThQ  faithn 
ful  nine  are  still  pursuhig  me ;.  they  cry  with  feebly  voice, 
'  Strike  hut  one  blow  in  our  revenge,  we  all  died  for  you  !'  *' 

While  the  unhappy  youth  thus  raved,  ^  rustling  was 
heard  in  the  buslies.  '*  There  is  hut  one  way,"  he  ex- 
claimed) springing  upon  the  parapet,  but  with  a  terrified 
glufice  towards  the  thicket,  through  which  one  or  two 
atteudsmt?.  were  stealing,  with  the  purpose  of  surprising 
him.  But  the  instant  he  saw  a  human  form'  emerge  from 
tlie  cover  of  the  bushes,  he  waved  his  hsiads  wildly  over 
l4is  head,  and  shriekiug  out  *^  Bos  air  Eachm  C*  plunged 
doirn  the  precipice  into  the  ragmg  cataract  beoeath. 

It  is  needless  to  say,  that  aught  save  thistle-down  must 
have  been  dashed  to  pieces  m  such  a  fall.  But  the  riveir 
was  swelled,  and  the  remams  of  the  unhappy  youth  were 
never  seen.  A  varying  tradition  has  assigned  more  tbm, 
one  supplement  to  the  history.  It  is  said  by  one  account, 
tliat  the  young  Captain  of  Clan  Quhele  swam  safe  to 
sliore,  far  below  tlie  Linns  of  Campsie,  and  that,  wander- 
ing disconsolately  in  the  deserts  of  Rannock,  he  met  with 
Father  Clement,  who  had  taken  up  his  abode  in  the  wil- 
derness as  a  hermit,  on  the  principle  of  the  old  Culdees 
He  converted,  it  is  said,  the  heart-broken  and  penitent 
Conachar,  who  lived  with  him  in  his  cell,  sharing  his  devo- 
tion and  privations,  till  death  removed  them  in  succession. 

Another  wilder  legend  supposes  that  he  was  snatched 
from  death  by  the  Daion^-Shie^  or  fairy-folk  ;  and  that 
he  continues  to  wander  through  wood  and  wild,  armed 
like  an  ^qc^ent  Highlander,  but  carrying  his  ^word  in  his 
left  hand.  The  phantom  appears  always  in  deep  grief. 
Sometimes  be  seems  about  to  attack  the  traveller^  but, 
when  resisted  with  courage,  always  flies.  These  legends 
are  founded  on  two  peculiar  pomts  in  bis  story — his 
evmcing  timidity,  and  his  committing  suipide  ;    both  of 
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dMni  cin>aii0eiBcesi  «kno9t  w^saqipM  m  U^  i^^ft^y  of 
a  Mountain  Chifif. 

When  SjKMia  Glover,  haying  seen  his  friend  Henry  duly 
taken  care  of  in  his  own  hous^  in  Curiew  S,iree(,,  s^rvired 
that  evening  al  the  Place  of  Campsie,  he  ibunct  his  $la|igh- 
ter  extremely  ill  of  a  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes 
to  which  she  bad  ktelv  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  calastr(^he  of  her  lale  pbymiiie*  The  afTection  of 
the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  attentiviis  {^d  cpeful  ^ 
nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  it  should  not  b^  hia  fault  if  she 
ever  touched  lute  again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  teU  bis  daugh* 
ter  of  Henry's  late  exploits,  and  his  severe  wounds ;  and 
he  took  care  to  make  tlie  most  of  the  e^QMr^ging  eircum- 
stance,  that  her  faithful  lover  had  f  efua^d  hpth  bpoour  and 
wealth,  rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  ^nd  follow 
the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and  shook  her 
bead  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm  Sunday  on  the  North 
Inch.  But  apparently  she  had  reflected  that  men  rarely 
advance  in  civilization  or  refinement  beyond  the  ideas  of 
their  own  age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  cour- 
age, like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was,  in  the  iron  days  in 
which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency  which  had 
led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  sbe  had  any  doubts  on 
the  subject,  they  were  removed  in  due  time  by  Henry's 
protestations,  so  soon  as  restored  health  enabled  him  to 
plead  his  own  cause. 

*^  I  should  blush  to  say,  Catharine,  that  I  am  even  sick 
of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yonder  last  field  show- 
ed carnage  enough  to  glut  a  tiger.  I  am  theirelbre  resolv- 
ed to  hang  up  my  broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  more 
unless  against^  the  enemies  of  Scotland." 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,"  said  Catharine,  "  ] 
will  buckle  it  round  you." 

"  And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyful  Glover,  "  we  will 

fay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those  who  have  fallen  by 
lenry's  sword  ;    and  that  will  not  only  cure  spiritual 
flaws,  but  make  us  friends  with  the  Church  again." 
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<<  For-  that  parpose,  father,''  said  Catharine,  <<  die 
hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwimng  may  be  applied.  He 
bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  dunk  you  would  not  mix 
his  base  blood-money  with  your  honest  gains !" 

**  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  house  as  soon,** 
said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were  distri 
buted  accordingly  among  the  four  monasteries ;  nor  was 
there  ever  after  a  breath  of  suspicion  concerning  the 
orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or  his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within  four  montlis 
after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch,  and  never  did  the  cor* 
porations  of  the  glovers  and  hammermen  trip  their  sword- 
dance  so  featly  as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess 
and  brightest  maiden  in  Perth.  Ten  montlis  arter,  a 
gallant  infant  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and  was  rock- 
ed by  Louise,  to  the  tune  of 

Bold  and  TnM 
In  bonnet  blue. 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  are  recorded  "  as 
Ane  Hie  and  Michty  Lord,  Archibald  £rl  of  Douglas, 
ane  Honorabil  and  gude  Knicht,  Scbir  Patrick  Charteris 
of  Kinfauns,  and  ane  Gracious  Princess,  Marjory  Dowaire 
of  his  Serene  Highness  David  umquhile  Duke  of  Roth- 
say."  Under  such  patronage  a  family  rises  fast ;  and 
several  of  the  most  respected  houses  in  Scotland,  but 
especially  in  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals,  distin- 
guished both  in  arts  and  arms,  record  with  pride  tlieir 
descent  irom  the  Oow-Chram  and  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth 
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..    Pag^e  4.  -  This  celebrated  iSiogan  or  War  Cry  was  oHen  accompanied 
'  Djr  a   lirrin^  strain  of  music,  which  was  of  much  repute  in  its  da;^,  but  which 
has  long  eluded  the  search  of  musical  antiquaries.      It  is  described  by  the 
local  poet,  Mr.  Adamson,  as  a  g^reat  inspirer  of  coura^. 
**  Couraec  to  give,  was  mightily  then  blown 
Saint  Johnston's  Hunt's  up,  since  most  famous  known 
By  all  musicians"'— 

Muses*  Thrtnodie,  5th  Mu9e. 

From  the  description  which  follows,  one  might  suppose  that  it  liad  also  bMs 
accompanied  by  a  kind  of  war-dance. 

"  O !  how  they  bend  their  backs  and  fingers  tirle  ! 
Movinfl^  their  quivering  heads,  their  brains  do  whirle 
With  divers  moods  ;  and  as  with  uncouth  rapture 
Tranfported,  so  do  shake  their  bodies'  structure  ; 
Their  eyes  do  reele,  heads,  arms,  and  shoulders  move  \ 
Feet,  legs,  and  hands,  and  all  parts  approve 
That  heavenlie  harmonic ;  while  as  they  threw 
Their  browes,  O  mighty  strain  !  that's  Dravc !  they  shew 
'  Great  fantasie  :"— — 

Ikidld. 

2.  Page  7.  Mr.  Morrison  says  :— "  The  various  designations  by  which 
Henry  or  Hal  of  the  Wynd,  the  Gow  Chrom  or  Bandy-leo^fed  Smith  of  8t. 
Johnston,  was  known,  have  left  the  field  open  to  a  great  variety  of  competi- 
tors for  the  honour  of  being  reckoned  among  his  descendants.  The  want  of 
early  regrsleis,  and  various  other  circumstances,  prevent  our  venturing  to 
pronounce  any  verdict  on  the  comparative  strength  of  these  claims,  but  we 
shall  state  them  all  fairly  and  briefly. 

"  First,  we  have  the  Henry  or  Hendrie  families,  who  can  pro<lucc  many 
other  instances  besides  their  own,  in  which  a  Christian  name  has  become  that 
of  a  family  or  tribe,  from  the  celebrity  attached  to  it  through  the  great  deeds 
of  some  one  of  their  ancestors  by  whom  it  was  borne.  Then  follow  tho  Hals, 
Hails,  and  Halleys,  among  whom  even  some  of  the  ancient  and  honourable 
race  of  the  Halkets  have  ranged  themselves.  All  these  claims  are,  however, 
esteemed  very  lightly  by  the  Wynds,  who  to  this  day  pride  themselves  on 
their  thewes  and  sinews,  and  consider  that  their  ancestor  being  styled  "  Hen- 
rie  Winde"  by  the  metrical  historian  of  the  town,  is  of  itself  proof  sufficient 
that  their  claim  is  more  solid  than  the  name  would  altogether  imply. 

"  It  is  rather  singular  that,  in  spite  of  all  the  ill-will  which  Henry  seems  to 
have  borne  to  the  Cells,  and  the  contemptuous  terms  in  which  he  so  often 
speaks  of  them  in  the  text,  the  Gows  should  be  found  foremost  among  the 
claimants,  and  that  the  strife  should  lie  mainly  between  them  and  their  Saxon 
namesakes  the  Smiths,  families  whose  numt>er,  opulence,  and  respectability, 
will  render  it  an  extremely  difficult  matter  to  sav  which  of  them  are  in  the 
direct  line,  even  if  it  should  be  clearer  than  it  is,  that  the  children  of  the  hero 
irere  known  by  their  father's  occupation,  and  not  by  his  residence. 
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^  It  iml^  remains  to  notice  the  pretensions  of  the  Chroms,  Grooms,  CrnmbSy 
or  CrombicM,  a  name  which  every  school-boy  will  nssociaie.  if  noi  with  the 
athletic,  at  least  with  the  flrymnastic  exercises  ft>r  which  the  Gow  Chrom  and 
the  i^rammar  school  of  f*erth  were  equally  celehrated.  We  need  scarcely 
add,  that  while  the  Saxon  name  correspnnding  with  the  word  Gow.  has 
brought  a  host  of  competitors  into  the  field,  there  has  not  yet  started  any 
daimaat  resting  his  pretensions  on  the  quality  expressed  in  tlie  epitliei  Of^/om, 
L  e.  bandy-leg^^." 

S.  Pa^  S6.  Mr.  Morrison  says  "  The  places  where  the  poblic  assemblies 
of  the  citiseos,  or  their  ma^slrates,  were  neld,  were  so  seldom  changed  in 
former  times,  that  tliere  seems  every  reason  to  conclude  that  the  meeting  of 
the  town-council  of  Perth  were  always  held  in  or  near  the  place  where  they 
•till  convene.  1'he  room  itsdf  is  evidently  modern^  but  the  adjomiug  build- 
ing, which  seems  to  have  been  reared  close  to,  if  it  did  not  actuallv  form  a 
|)art  of  the  Chapel  of  the  Virgin,  bears  many  marks  of  antiquity.  The  room, 
in  which  it  is  not  improbable  the  council  meetings  wer«  held  about  the  period 
of  our  story,  had  been  reKeved  of  part  of  its  gloomy  aspect  in  the  reign  of 
the  third  James,  by  the  addition  of  one  nf  tliose  octagonal  towers  which  dis- 
tinguish the  architecture  of  his  favourite  Cochran,  "nie  upper  part  of  it  and 
the  spire  are  modern,  but  the  lower  structure  ■  is  a  good  specimen  of  that 
artist's  taste. 

**  The  power  of  trying  criminal  cases  of  the  most  serioos  kind,  and  €^  in- 
flicting the  highest  punishment  of  the  Iaw^  was  ^nled  by  Robert  III.  to  llie 
magistrates  of  Perth,  and  was  frequently  exercised  by  them,  as  the  records 
of  tne  town  abundantly  prove.'' 

4.  Page  28.  Considerable  diversity  of  opinion  exists  respectinjg^  the  intro- 
duction of  the  Morrice  dance  into  Britain.  The  name  points  it  out  as  of 
Moorish  origin  ^  and  so  popular  has  this  leaping  kind  of  dancing  for  many 
centuries  been  in  this  country,  that  when  Handel  was  asked  to  point  out  tfaie 
peculiar  tasto  in  dancing  and  music  of  the  several  nations  of  Europe— to  the 
French  he  ascribed  the  minuet ;  to  the  Spaniard,  the  saraband  3  to  the  Italian, 
the  arietta  ;  to  the  English,  the  hornpipe,  or  Morrice  dance. 

The  local  antiquary  whose  kindness  has  already  been  more  tha^  once 
acknowledged,  says— 

**  It  adds  not  a  little  interest  to  such  an  enquiry,  in  connexion  with  a  story 
in  which  the  fortunes  of  a  Perth  glover  form  so  prominent  a  part— 4o  find  that 
the  Glover  Incorporation  of  Perth  have  preserved  entire  among  their  relics, 
the  attire  of  one  of  the  Morrice  dancers,  who,  on  some  festive  occasion,  ex- 
hibited his  paces  *  to  the  jocose  recreatment*  of  one  of  the  Scottish  monarchs, 
while  on  a  visit  to  the  Fair  City. 

**  This  curious  vestment  is  made  of  fawn-coloured  silk,  in  the  form  of  a 
tunic,  with  trappings  of  ^reen  and  red  satin.  There  accompany  it  two  hun- 
dred andjjitf'two  small  circular  bells,  formed  into  twenty-one  sets  of  twelve 
bells  each,  upon  pieces  of  leather,  made  to  fasten  to  various  parts  of  the  body. 
What  is  most  remarkable  about  these  bells,  is  the  perfect  intonation  of  each 
set,  and  the  regular  musical  itUertHils  between  the  tone  of  each.  ^  The  twelve 
bells  on  each  piece  of  leather  are  of  various  sizes,  yet  all  combining  to  form 
one  perfect  intonation  in  concord  with  the  leading  note  in  the  set.  I'bese  coi» 
cords  are  maintained  not'only  in  each  set,  but  also  in  the  intervals  between 
the  various  pieces.  The  performer  could  thus  produce,  if  ijot  a  tune,  at  least 
a  pleasing  and  musical  chime,  according  as  be  regulated  with  skill  the  move- 
ments of  nis  body.  'J'his  is  sufficient  evidence  that  the  Morrice  dance  was 
not  quite  so  absurd  and  unmeaning  as  might  at  first  be  supposed  j  but  that  a 
tasteful  performer  could  give  pleasure  by  it  to  the  skilful,  as  well  as  amuse 
meat  to  the  vulgar.'' 

5.  Page  33.  "  There  is,"  says  Mr.  Morrison,  "  a  simplicity  in  the  internal 
Architecture  of  the  building  which  bespeaks  a  very  ancient  origin,  and  majta 
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«n  wspeet  that  the  changes  h  has  undemne  hav«  to  a  great  meeAttre  been 
confitiecl  to  its  exterior.  Tradition  ascrihes  its  fouiidalioii  to  the  PIcIk.  and 
ibere  is  no  doubt  that  in  the  a{re  tmmediatelv  subsequi-nl  to  the  terminal  ion 
of  that  monarchy  il  was  lameH  throughout  hH  Scotland.  It  is  |>r<»i>ai>U'  that 
the  western  part  of  it  was  built  about  that  p«'rio<i.  and  th(^  eastern  nut  lon^ 
afterwards,  and  in  ^>oth  divisions  there  is  sitlt  lo  be  seen  a  unity  and  beauty 
of  design,  which  is  done  little  justice  to  by  the  broken,  irregular,  and  paltry 
manner  in  which  the  exterior  has  at  various  times  been  patched  up.  VVhen 
the  three  churches  into  which  it  is  now  cut  down  were  in  one,  the  ceiliug^s  high 
and  decorated,  the  aisles  euriclied  by  the  offerings  of  the  devotees  to  the  vari' 
ous  altars  which  were  reared  around  it,  and  the  arches  free  from  the  gaUeriev 
which  now  deform  all  these  Gothic  bMildings,->-ii  must  have  formed  a  splendid 
theatre  for  such  a  spectacle  as  that  of  the  trial  by  bier-right." 

6.  Page  51.  Sir  David  Lyndsaye,  first  Earl  of  Crawford,  and  brother- 
in-law  to  Kobert  III. 

7.  Page  59.    The  fanious  ancestor  of  the  Lovats,  slain  at  Halidon  Hill. 

8.  Page  59.    The  beautiful  mistress  of  David  IL 

9.  Page  70.  In  a  volume  of  miscellanies  published  in  Edinburgh  in  1826, 
under  the  name  of  Janus ^  there  is  included  a  vBty  curious  paper  illustrative 
of  the  solemnity  with  which  the  Catholic  Church  in  the  dark  ages  superintend- 
ed the  appeal  lo  heaven  by  the  ordeal  oi  Are ;  and  as  the  ceremonial  on  oc- 
casions such  as  that  in  the  text  was  probably  much  the  same  as  what  is  there 
described,  air  extract  may  interest  the  reader. 

"ChURCH-Se*VIC*  Foil  TH*  OkDEAL  by  PfRE. 
0 

**  We  are  all  well  aware  that  the  ordeal  by  Bre  had.  during  many  centuries, 
the  sanction  of  the  church,  and  mo>^over,  that,  <!ousideriiigin  what  hands  the 
knowledge  of  those  times  lay,  this  blasphemous  horror  could  tiever  have  ex- 
bted  witboot  the  eonnivanee.  and  even  actttal  co-operation,  of  the  prieslhtx>d. 

"  It  is  only  a  few  years  ago,  however,  that  any  actual  form  or  ritual,  sel 
■part  by  ecclesiastical  authority  for  this  atrocious  ceremonjr  of  fraud,  has 
been  recovered.  Mr.  Biisching,  the  well-known  German  anti<]uary,  has  the 
merit  of  having  discovered  a  most  extraordinary  document  of  this  kind  in  the 
cbanie  of  examining  the  charter-chest  of  an  ancient  Thuringian  moiiastery ; 
and  he  has  published  it  in  a  periodical  work,  entitled,  *  Die  Vo/*teU,*  in  1817. 
We  shall  translate  the  prmferSj  as  given  in  that  work,  as  literally  as  possible. 
To  those  who  suspect  no  deceit,  there  can  be  no  doubt  this  'Service  must 
have  been  as  awfuUy  impressive  as  any  that  is  to  be  found  In  the  formularies 
of  any  church  ;  but  words  are  wanting  to  express  the  abject  guilt  of  those 
who,  well  knowing  the  base  trickery  of  the  whole  macter,  who,  having  them- 
selves assisted  in  preparing  all  the  appliances  of  legerdemain  bebnid  the 
fcenes  of  the  sanctuary-stage,  dared  to  clothe  their  iaiqnity  in  the  most  sol- 
emn phraseology  of  religion. 

**  A  fire  Waslcindled  withm  the  church,  not  far  from  the  great  altar.    The 

Krson  about  to  undergo  the  ordeal  was  placed  In  front  of  the  fire  surronndei* 
hts  friends,  bv  all  wno  were  in  any  way  inti^rested  in  the  result  of  the  trial 
and  by  the  whofe  clergy  of  the  vicinity.  Upon  a  table  near  the  fire,  the  cool- 
ter  over  which  he  was  to  walk,  the  bar  he  was  to  caJ-ry,  or,  if  be  wore  a 
knight,  the  steel-gloires,  which,  after  tbc^'  had  been  made  red-hot,  he  was  ra 
pot  on  his  hands,  were  placed  in  view  of  ail. 

"  Part  of  the  usual  service  of  the  day  being  perfcrmcd,  a  priest  advance*. 
and  places  himself  in  front  of  the  fire,  ufiertng.  at  the  sartie  momeiii,  the  fol- 
lowing prayer,  which  is  the  first  Mr.  Biisching  gives  : — 

"  'Oliord  God,  bless  this  place,  that  hefem  there  mfay  be  health,  and  holi- 
Mlli,  aad  pcirtty,  and  Mnetificatibn,  and  ^iUfiorfy  and  howility,  and  meekuesH. 
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AiUImmiI  of  Uie  law,  and  obedieoce  to  God  Om  Father,  the  8ob,  and  the  Hely 
GlioiiL  May  iity  blessing,  O  God  of  purity  and Justiee,  be  upon  thb  plvee. 
aiid  up<»ii  ail  ihal  lie  iberciu ;  for  die  sake  of  Cbrisi,  the  Redeemer  of  the 
world.' 

"  A  second  priest  now  llAs  the  iron,  and  bears  it  towards  the  fire.  A  seriet 
of  prayers  follows  j  all  to  be  repeated  ere  the  iron  is  laid  on  the  fire. 

'*  These  are  the  Prayert  to  be  taid  over  the  Fire  catd  the  Iron. 

**'  i.  Lord  God,  Almighty  Father,  Fountain  of  Light,  hear  us >-«nKgfateB 
us,  O  thou  that  dwellest  in  light  unapproachable.  Bless  this  fire,  O  God ;  and 
as  from  the  midst  of  the  fire  thou  didst  ot  old  enlighten  Moses,  so  from  this 
flame  enlighten  and  purify  our  hearts,  that  we  may  be  worthy ,throagh  Christ 
our  I^rd,  to  come  unto  tnee,  and  unto  the  life  eternal. 

"  '  2.    Our  Father  which  art  in  Heaven,  Slc 

<'  <  3.  O  Lord,  save  tliy  servant.  Lord  God,  send  him  help  out  of  Zion, 
thy  holy  hill.    Save  him,  O  Lord.    Hear  us,  O  Lord.    O  Lord,  be  with  us. 

<*  <  4.  O  God,  Holy  and  Almighty,  hear  us.  By  the  majesty  of  thy  roost 
holy  name,  and  by  the  coming  of  tb^  dear  Son,  and  by  the  gift  of  the  comfort 
of  thy  holy  Spirit,  and  by  tlw  jusuce  of  thine  eternal  seat,  hear  us,  good 
Lor<L  Purify  ihb  metal,  ajid  sanctify  it,  that  all  falsehood  and  deceit  of  the 
devil  may  be  cast  out  of  it,  and  utterly  removed ;  and  that  the  truth  of  thy 
righteous  iudgment  may  be  opened  and  made  manifest  to  all  the  faithful  that 
cry  unto  tiiee  this  day,  throojgh  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.' 

"  The  iron  is  now  placed  in  the  fire,  and  sprinkled  with  consecrated  water, 
both  before  and  after  it  is  so  placed.  The  mass  is  said  while  the  iron  is  heat- 
bg^ — the  introductory  scripture  being,-— 'O  Lord,  thou  artiust,  and  righteous 
are  all  thy  judgments.'  The  priest  delivers  the  wafer  to  the  pen»on  about  to 
be  tried,  and,  ere  he  conununicates,  the  ibUowing  prayer  is  said  by  the  priest 
and  conf^regation  >—  » 

**  *  We  pray  unto  thee,  O  God,  that  it  ma^  please  thee  to  absolve  this  thy 
servant,  and  to  clear  him  from  his  sins.  Funfy  him,  O  heavenly  Father,  from 
all  the  stains  of  the  flesh,  and  enable  him,  by  th^  all-coverinr  and  atoniac 
l^race,  to  pass  through  this  fire^— 4hy  creature— triumphantly,  beiiig  Justified 
in  Christ  our  Lord.' 

**  Then  the  Gospel :— '  liien  there  came  one  unto  Jesus,  who  fell  upon  hii 
knees,  and  cried  out,  Good  Master,  what  must  I  do  that  I  may  be  saved  f 
Jesus  said.  Why  callest  thou  me  good  V  &c. 

**  The  cliief  priest,  from  the  altar,  now  addresses  the  accused,  who  is  still 
kneeling  near  the  fire  >-> 

"  *  By  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  and 
by  the  Christiantiy  whose  name  tnou  bearest,  and  by  the  baptism  in  which  thoa 
werl  born  again,  and  by  all  the  Uessed  relics  of  the  saints  of  God  that  are 
preserved  in  this  cburcn,  I  conjure  tbee.  Come  not  unto  this  altar,  nor  eat  of 
this  body  of  Christ,  if  thou  beest  ([guilty  in  the  things  that  are  laid  to  thy  charge } 
but  if  thou  beest  innocent  therem,  come,  brother,  and  come  freely.' 

*'  The  accused  then  comes  forward  and  communicates,r--the  priest  saying; 
—^  This  day  ma}*  the  body  and  blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  which  were  given  and 
shed  for  thee,  be  thy  protection  and  thy  succour,  yea  even  in  the  midst  of 
the  flame.' 

**  l*he  priest  now  reads  this  prayer : — *  O  Lord,  it  bath  pleased  thee  to  ac* 
cept  our  spiritual  sacrifice.  May  the  joyful  partaking  in  tiiis  holy  sacrameal 
be  comfortable  and  useful  to  all  that  are  here  present,  and  serviceable  to  the 
removing  of  the  bondage  and  thraldom  of  whatsoever  sins  do  most  easily 


fiiU  Chorus. 

**  After  this  comes  another  prayer  >— 

*t  *  o  God  1  thou  that  throiupfa  fire  hast  shown  forth  so  many  signs  of  thy 
•hnighty  power !  thou  that  didtt  snatch  Abraham,  thy  servant,  out  of  tw 
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iBBiBeiorue(;MU«Miit,wiMMitaaMajrwwe«oiiMiiMMi!  thoalhat 
» HMfattth  to  bura  before  the  evet  of  Moms,  and  yet  doI  to  be  eon 
Mimed !  God,  that  didst  send  iky  Holy  Spirit  in  the  likeness  of  kMifoes  of 
fiery  flame,  to  the  end  that  thy  faithful  servants  mt^ht  be  visited  and  set  apart 
60m  the  uabelieviog^  generation :  God,  that  didst  safely  conduct  the  three 
ebildrea  through  the  Aaioe  of  the  Babylonians  ;  God,  that  didst  waste  Sodom 
with  fire  from  heaven,  and  preserve  Lot,  t|)y  servant,  as  a  sl^  and  a  token 
of  thy  merey :  O  God,  show  forth  yet  once  again  thy  visible  power,  and  the 
M|et»y  of  thy  uaerrinr  judgment:  that  truth  may  be  made  manifest,  and 
falsehood  avenged,  make  thou  this  fire  thy  minister  before  us ;  powerless  be 
U  wh«#»  ia  the  power  of  Dority,  but  sosely  buminff,  even  to  the  flesh  and  the 
ainewa,  the  had  thai  hath  done  evil,  and  that  hath  not  feared  to  be  lifted  up 
in  felse  swearing.  O  God !  from  whose  eye  nothings  can  be  concealed,  make 
thou  this  fire  th^  voice  to  us  thy  servants,  that  it  may  reveal  innocence,  or 
cover  iniquity  with  shame.  Judge  of  all  tlM  earth !  hear  us :  hear  us,  good 
Lord,  for  the  aake  of  Umu  Christ  thy  Son.' 

**  The  priest  now  dashes  once  more  the  holy  water  over  the  fire,  sayinr, 
'  Upon  this  fire  be  the  blessing  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Ho^ 
Ghost,  thai  it  may  be  a  sign  to  us  of  the  rigbteous  judgment  of  God.' 

"  The  priest  pauses ;  instantly  the  aeeused  approaches  to  the  fiie,  and  liia 
the  iron,  whieh  he  carries  nine  yards  from  the  flame.  The  moment  be  lays  il 
down  he  is  sonounded  by  the  priests,  and  borne  by  them  into  the  vestrv  $ 
there  his  bands  are  wrapped  in  linen  dotbs.  sealed  down  with  the  si^iiet  of  the 
church :  these  am  removed  on  the  third  day,  when  he  is  declared  innocent  or 
gailty,  aeeordin;  to  the  condition  in  which  his  hands  are  found.  '  8i  smhm 
ntbeMcem  m  vet^tiewfirri  repepiahWf  eulpabilit  iucatur.  Sim  tmUm  mamiug 
rtptriaitir,  Lmutko  rt/kraturj 

**  Such  in  eertainly  one  of  the  most  ectraordinary  records  of  Ihe  eiaft,  tfaa 
•odacity,  and  the  weajfness  of  mankind.'' 

The  belief  that  the  corpse  of  a  murdered  person  would  bleed  on  the  touch, 
or  at  the  approach  of  the  murderer,  was  universal  amon|^  the  northern  nations. 
We  find  it  seriously  urred  in  the  Hif  b  Court  of  Justiciary  at  Edinburgh,  so 
late  as  1688,  as  an  evidence  of  guilt.  The  case  was  that  of  Philip  Stands- 
fieldj  accused  of  the  murder  of  his  father,  and  this  part  of  the  evidence  against 
him  IS  thus  stated  in  the  "  libel,"  or  indictment.  '*  And  when  his  father's  dead 
body  was  si|^hted  and  inspected  by  chirurmons,  and  the  clear  and  evident  - 
siens  of  the  murder  had  appeared,  the  bo<j^  was  sewed  up,  and  most  care- 
fully cleaned,  and  his  nearest  relations  and  friends  were  desired  to  liA  bis  body 
to  tne  coffin ;  and  accordini^ly,  James  Row,  merchand,  (who  was  in  Edin- 
burgh in  the  time  uf  the  mtirder^)  having  lifted  the  left  side  of  Sir  Japes  his 
head  and  shoulder,  and  the  said  rbilip  the  rifht  side,  his  fether's  body,  though 
carefully  cleaned,  a»  said  is,  so  as  the  least  blood  was  not  on  it,  did  (accord- 
inf  to  God's  usual  method  of  discovering  murders)  blood  afresh  upon  him, 
aira  defiled  all  his  hands,  which  struck  him  with  such  a  terror,  that  he  imme- 
diately let  his  father's  head  and  body  fall  with  violence,  and  fled  from  the 
body,  and  in  consternation  and  confusion  cried, '  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me !' 
and  bowed  himself  down  over  a  seat  in  the  church  (where  the  corp  were  in- 
spected), wiping  his  fether's  innocent  blood  off  his  own  murdering  hands 
upon  his  deaths."  To  this  his  counsel  replied,  that  "  this  is  but  a  supersti- 
tious observation,  without  any  ground  either  in  law  or  reason ;  and  Carpao- 
vius  relates  that  several  persons  upon  that  ground  had  been  unjustly  cbal- 
lenged."  It  was,  however,  iosistea  on  as  a  Imk  in  the  chain  of  evidence,  not 
as  a  merely  singular  circumstance,  but  as  a  miraculous  interposition  of  Provi- 
dence ;  and  it  was  tbus  animadverted  upon  by  Sir  George  Mackenzie,  tbe 
king's  counsel,  in  his  charge  to  the  jury.  ''  But  they,  fuUy  persuaded  that 
Sir  James  was  murdered  by  his  own  son,  sent  out  some  cnirurgeops  and 
fiiends,  who,  having  raised  the  body,  did  see  it  bleed  miraculously  upon  his 
touching  it.    In  which  God  Almighty  himself  was  pleased  to  oear  a  share  m 
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ll»  loalniioniM  we  prodoce ;  that  DhnM  power,  wUdi  maket  Ae  Mood  cif 
ciriaie  during  lile,  ha^  oA  timet,  in  all  mtkuM,  ooeaeci  a  panage  to  it  after 
daaih  upoa  socb  occanons,  but  most  in  tbit  case.'' 

10.  Page  71.  "  The  Skinners'  Yard/'  says  Mr.  Morrison,  **  is  still  in  the 
possession  of  that  fralemily,  and  is  appiied  to  ibe  purpose  wbicb  its  name 
implies.  Prior  to  tlie  time  of  the  peaceable  Robert,  it  was  the  court-yard  of 
the  castle.  Part  of  the  gale  which  upeaed  from  the  town,  to  the  drawbridee 
of  the  castle,  is  still  to  be  seen,  as  well  as  some  traces  of  tbe  foundatioa  Of  the 
Keep  or  Donjon,  and  of  the  towers  which  surrounded  the  Castle-yard.  The 
Garfew-row,  which  now  encloses  the  Skianers'-yard,  at  that  lime  Ibrmed  the 
avenue  or  street  leading  from  the  northern  part  of  the  town  to  tke  Domimcaa 
Monastery." 

11.  Page  77.  "  Tbe  Constable's,  or  Earl  of  Errol's  lodgings,"  says  Mr. 
Morrison,  °'  stood  near  the  south  end  of  the  Watergate,  the  quarter  of  the 
town  in  whi<*h  most  of  the  houses  of  the  nobility  were  placed,  amidst  gardens 
which  extended  to  the  wall  of  the  city  adjoining  the  river.  The  families  of 
the  Hays  had  many  rich  possessions  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  other  resi- 
deaces  in  tbe  town  besides  that  commonly  kaowa  as  the  Constable's  Lodgings. 
Home  of  these  subsequently  passed,  along  with  a  considerable  portion  of  the 
Carse,  to  the  Ruthven  or  Crowrie  family.  The  last  of  those  noMe  residences 
in  Perth  which  retained  any  part  of  its  former  magnificence,  |and  on  that  ac- 
count styled  the  Palace,)  was  the  celebrated  Gowne  House,  which  was  nearly 
entire  in  1805,  but  of  which  not  a  %'estige  now  remains.  On  the  confhcatioo 
of  the  IJowrie  estates,  it  merged  into  the  public  property  of  the  town;  and, 
in  1746,  was  presented  by  the  magistrates  to  the  Duke  of  Cumberland.  His 
Royal  tiighaess,  on  receiving  this  mark  of  the  attachment  or  servility  of  the 
Perth  rulers,  asked,  with  sarcastic  nonchalance,  *  If  the  piece  o/grmmd  called 
the  Carse  of  Gowne  went  along  with  it  V  " 

12.  Page  93.  An  incident  precisely  similar  to  that  in  the  text  actoally 
occurred,  within  the  present  century,  at  Oxford,  in  the  case  of  a  young  wo- 
man who  underwent  the  last, sentence  of  the  law  for  child-murder.  A  learned 
professor  of  that  university  has  published  an  account  of  his  conversation  with 
the  girl  after  her  recovery. 

13.  Page  97.  These  lines  are  still  extant  in  the  ruinous  house  of  an  Abbot, 
tad  are  said  to  be  allusive  to  the  holy  man  having  kept  a  mistress. 

14.  Page  104.     Mastere  Henry  of  Wardlaw 

That  like  til  Verlue  was  to  draw,  ^ 

Chantour  that  time  of  Glasgii, 
Commendit  of  alkyn  Vertew, 
The  Pape  had  in  afiectioun, 
Baith  for  his  fame  and  bis  resoun. 

Sua  by  this  resoun  speciale 
Of  the  threttinth  Benet  Pape, 
This  Master  Henr^  was  Bischape 
Of  Sanct  Andrewis  with  honoure. 
Of  Canon  he  was  then  Douctour. 

Wyntoun,  B,  ix.  chap.  SS. 

15.  Page  110.  THne-egarif  or  Neidfyre,  i.  e.  forced  fire.  All  the  fires  in 
the  house  beiiiff  extinguished,  two  men  produced  a  flame  of  potent  virtue  by 
the  friction  or  wood.  This  charm  was  used,  within  the  memory  of  living 
persons,  in  the  Hebrides,  in  cases  of  murrain  among  cattle. 

16.  Page  Hi.    {.  c.  The  Great  Cat    The  County  of  Caltlmess  is  sup^ 
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■eraldrjT  baa  not  neglected  so  fair  an  occasion  for  that  species  of  painted 
panning  in  which  she  used  to  delight.  Totsek  not  the  eat  iut  a  gtoety  is  the 
motto  of  Mackintosh,  alluding  to  his  crest,  which,  as  with  most  of  the  now 
■caltered  septs  of  the  old  Clan  Chattan,  is  the  Mountain  Cat. 

17.  Page  114.  'l*heir  territory,  commonly  called,  after  the  chief  of  the 
MackaYs,  LMrd  Reay's  country,  has  lately  passed  into  the  possession  of  the 
■oble  family  of  Sta»>rd-Satfaeriand. 

18.  Page  116.    BaUoch  is  Gaelic  for  the  discharge  of  a  lake  into  a  riTer. 

19.  Pfi^  123.  The  security  no  less  than  the  beauty  of  the  situations  led 
to  the  choice  of  these  lake  islands  for  religious  establishments.  Those  in  the 
UigMands  were  generally  of  a  lowly  character,  and  in  many  of  them  the  mo- 
oastic  orders  were  tolerated,  and  the  rites  of  the  Romish  Church  observed, 
long  after  the  Reformation  had  swept  both  **  the  rooks  and  their  nests"  out  or 
the  Lowlands.  The  Priory  on  Loch  Tay  was  founded  by  Alexander  1.,  and 
the  care  of  it  committed  to  a  small  body  of  monks ;  but  the  last  residents-  in 
It  were  three  nuns,  who,  when  the v  did  eoterge  into  society,  seemed  deter- 
mined to  enjoy  it  in  its  most  compncated  and  noisy  state,  ror  theycame  o«t 
only  once  a  year,  and  that  to  a  market  at  Kenmore.  Hence  that  fW  is  still 
called  "  FieU  na  m'hau  maomb/'  or  Holy  Woman's  market. 

20.  Page  126.  The  mstallatton,  the  marriage,  and  the  funeral  of  a  chie^ 
tain,  were  the  three  periods  of  his  course  observed  with  the  hicbest  ceremony 
by  all  the  clan.  The  latter  was  perhaps  the  most  iroposin|r  of  the  three  spec- 
tacles, from  the  solemnity  of  tlie  occasion,  and  the  thrillmg  effect  produced 
by  the  coronach,  sung  by  hundreds  of  voices,  its  melanclinly  notes  undulating 
through  the  valleys,  or  reverberating  among  the  hills.  All  these  observances 
are  fading  away,  and  the  occasionafattempt  at  a  gathering,  for  the  funeral  of 
a  chief,  now  resembles  the  dying  note  of  the  coronach,  famtly  echoed  for  tne 
last  time  among  the  rocks. 

21.  Page  133.    t.  «.  Body-guard. 

22.  Page  143.    Ofd  Women. 

23.  Page  143.    i.  e.  Boxed  my  ears.. 

24.  Page  166.  Implying,  that  it  was  better  to  keep  tlie  forest  than  that 
themselves  up  in  fortified  places. 

26.  Page  194.  Sir  Alexander  Ramsaj^  of  Daihousie  b&ving  irritated  Wil« 
fiam  Douglas,  Lord  of  Galloway,  by  obtaining  the  Sheriffship  of  Tevioldalc, 
which  the  haughty  baron  considered  due  to  himself,  was  surprised  in  Hawick 
while  exercising  liis  office,  and  confined  iu  Hermitage  Castle  until  he  died  of 
ftimine  in  June,  a.d.  1342.  Godscroil  mentions  the  circumstance  of  the  grain 
"  om  the  cornloft.— P.  75. 


26.  Page  196.  t.  e.  A  small  milk-pail. — One  of  the  sweetest  couplets  in 
The  Gentle  ShepUerd  is— 

"  To  bear  the  milk-bowie  no  pain  was  to  me. 
When  I  at  the  bucbting  forgather'd  wi'  thee." 

27.  Page  206.  Red-hand.^— Mr.  Morrison  says,  ".the  case  of  a  person 
nfcen  retf-mnuf,  by  the  magistrates  of  Perth  and  immediately  executed.,  was 
the  main  cause  of^the  power  of  trying  cases  of  life  and  death  being  taken 
firom  them  and  from  all  subordinate  judicatories.  A  young  Ruglish  officer 
connected  with  some  families  of  rank  and  influence,  who  was  stationed  with 
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J  p«r4v  at  Perdi,  Im4  bMone  enanoofed  of  B^lady  tlmWy  m»  yong 
«  fiiU  to  n»  uncter  the  tnitioo  of  a  dancincHnaster.  Her  admirer  was  ia  tin 
llabii  of  foHowin^  h«r  ioto  ibe  school  ^  to  the  ^reat  annoy anee  of  the  teacher 
who,  on  occasion  of  a  ball  f^ren  in  bis  class-room  iii  tlw  Kirkgate,  stationed 
himself  at  tbe  dcmr,  determtiied  to  resist  the  entrance  of  the  officer,  on  accomt 
of  tbe  scandal  to  which  his  visits  had  eiven  rise.  The  officer  came  as  a  mat- 
ter of  comse,  and  a  scoIRe  ensoed,  which  at  last  bore  so  thfeateniiig^  an  as- 
pect, that  tbe  poor  dancing-master  fled  throogh  the  passage,  or  etose,  as  it  ib 
called,  bv  which  there  was  access  to  the  street*  He  was  parsoed  bj  the  offi» 
eer  with  ais  drawn  sword,  and  was  ma  througii  the  body  ere  he  could  reach 
Iba  stieety  wbere  tbe  crowd  osaaUjr  assembled  on  sseh  tecatiens  raigifat  have 
|m>tected  him.  The  officer  was  instantly  apprehended,  aad  executed,  it  is 
•aderstood,  even  without  any  form  of  trial ;  at  least  the#e  is  so  notice  of  it  in 
«By  of  the  records,  where  it  waild  with  anost  probability  have  been  entered^ 
But  the  award  is  stiH  in  the  possession  of  a  f  entlemaa  whose  eteatois  held 
tiffieial  aitaatieas  ia  the  tewa  at  the  time.  aiM  tbe  cireaanstaaees  of  tbe  mufw 
der  and  of  the  esectatiea  have  been  handed  down  with  gicat  toiauteaess  and 
apfwfent  Inilh  «if  descriptien  fram  father  to  aaa.  It  was  hnmediately  after 
Urardsl* 

•fficen" 


ma  oi  uia  eaecmiea  oave  iwon  nanaeu  aown  wi m  sicut  mimncBeeB  wan 
lent  Iralh  «if  descriptien  fram  father  to  aaa.  It  was  immediately  after 
Is  that  the  power  eftbe  civic  magistrates  in  matters  criasiBal  was  abridge 
-it  is  thoagkt  ehie^y  throi^  the  miliiaiica  of  the  irieads  of  this  ywng 


IKd.    Page  216k    i.  «»  A  man  af  the 

^  90.  Page  S17.  Plouohhah  Stares.--"  This  place,  twice  referred  to 
w  tLe  course  xi  our  stpry  as  hatefal  to  the  Hiffblaaoers,  hes  near  the  Start" 
iMin,  a  celleGtron  of  waters  ia  a  very  desolate  ooUow  between  the  bill  of  Bir« 
Ad^  and  tbe  road  ^m  t^erth  to  tkuikeld.  The  eerieness  of  the  place  is  in* 
describsMe,  and  is  rendered  vet  more  sinking  from  its  being  within  a  furlong 
bf  one  of^  loveiiest  and  ricnest  scenes  in  Scotland— -tbe  north- wert  opening 
of  Slratiiraore.  Tbe  '  dam'  has  been  nearly  drained  wiituii  these  few  yearsy 
but  tlie  miserable  patches  of  lickty  com  which  have  with  vast  labour  and  cosi 
Deen  obtainea, look  stiH  more  melaucholy  fhan  tbe  solitary  tara  which  tbe 
barren  earth  seems  to  have  drunk  up.  The  whole  aspect  of  the  place  fitted 
it  for  being  the  scene  of  the  trial  and  punishment  of  one  eftbe  most  m>torious 
bands  of  thieves  and  outlaws  that  ever  lai^  tbe  Low  Country  under  contribu- 
tion. Ruthven,  the  sheriff,  is  said  to  have  held  bis  court  en  a  rising  ground  to 
the  north,  still  called  the  Court-bill  j  and  there  were  lately,  or  there  still  may 
be,  at  the  east  end  of  the  Roch-in-roy  wood,  some  oaks  on  wUch  tbe  Higb- 
landers  were  hung,  and  which  long  went  by  tbe  name  of  the  Haifged-meirs* 
trees.  The  hideous  appearance  of  the  bodies  bamringjn  chains  gave  Ae  p|ace 
a  name  whic'b  to  this  "aay  grates  on  tbe  ear  of  a  ^eir^-**MoRRi»OH. 

-  50,  Paga  22S.  ''  The  gardens  of  the  Dominicans  sanrocmded  tbe  monaa* 
T^ry  on  alFsides,  aad  were  of  great  extent  and  t>eadty.  Part  of  them  imme- 
diately adjoined  the  North  tn«),  abd  covered  atl  that  space  of  gM>and  now 
^Occupied  by  Atboll  Place,  the  Crescent,  and  Rose  T^r^ce,  1l>esi<fes  a  consid- 
erable extent  ofjn'ound  to  tlie  west  and  sooth,  stiTI  knoWn  by  Ifa^  liathe  of  The 
Black  Friars.  On  a  part  of  these  grounds  oveilookhig  the  NoKh  Iiich,  proba- 
blv  near  the  south  end  of  the  Terrace,  a  richly  dfecol^ted  summe#-fl|pne  stood, 
which  is  frequently  mentioned  in  old  writings  as  tbe  Gilten  ArMiir.  From 
fhe  balconies  of  this  edifice  King  RobeYt  is  Supposed  to  have  wimeSsed  Ibe 
conflict  of  tbe  clans.  What  the  peculiar  forms,  construc'titin,  or  bmametith 
of  this  building  were,  which  gained  for  k  this  title,  is  Mot  -even  hinted  at  by 
any  of  tbe  local  chronfClels.  li  ma^  be  mealfoiiedi  li^weii«¥,  although  it  is  a 
matter  of  mere  tradition,  that  the  ornaments  oir  the  ceiling  of  the  Monks' 
Tower  (a  etrcvriar  watch-lewer  at  tbe  sovMli-east  ai^fle  of  tbe  KHva^  W^re  fiSid 
to  have  been  copied  from  those  oa  the  Gilten  Arbemr,  by  ehfers  ^f  the  AM 
Rarl  of  Gowrie,  at  the  comer  of  whose  f^rden  the  Manks'  Tower  bIoo4< 
This  tower  wit  takes  dewn  at  the  same  time  Wth  GoiWrie  Heiise»  and  maa* 
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does  not  seem  1 

Irere  allegorical  i 

jeasona,  tfie  xodiac,  ^  ^   ,  , 

Mrmise  that  tliej  raifbt  have  been  copied  Iroin  otfaen  ttill  more  aacieat,  if  ll 

could  not  save  them  from  desUuctioa,  sbould  have  eatitled  Ibem  to  a  greater 

ihare  than  tbejr  aeem  to  bat'e  poHessed  of  the  notice  of  their  contenporarieib 

The  patienee  with  which  the  aatiqaariet  of  Perth  have  nihmitled  to  the  re* 

moTal  (in  many  caaes  the  wanton  and  aseleat  removal)  of  the  historical  mono- 

moots  with  which  ibey  were  at  oae  time  sorronnded,  is  truly  wonderfiil  !''*^ 

Morrison. 

51.  Page  247.  Meaning,  1  did  such  a  thing  for  my  own  |>]eesure,  net  kit 
jour  profit. 

52.  Page  S49.  The  reader  may  be  amused  with  the  account  of  thii  en* 
slaught  in  Boece,  as  translated  by  Bellenden. 

"  At  this  time,  mekil  of  all  the  north  of  Scotland  was  bevely  trublit  be  two 
claonis  of  Irsmen.  namit  Clankinris  and  Glenquhattanis ;  invading  the  cuntrey 
be  thaif  wens,  witli  iihand  slauchter  and  reif.  At  last,  it  was  appointit  betwix 
the  heidis-men  of  thir  two  clannis,  be  avise  of  the  Eriis  of  Murray  aad  Craw^ 
ford,  that  zxx  of  the  principall  men  of  the  ta  clan  sal  cimi,  with  othir  xix  of 
the  tothir  clan,  arrayit  in  thair  best  avise  $  and  sail  convene  albre  die  kinc  at 
Perth,  for  decision  of  al  pleis }  njad  fecht  with  scharp  swerdis  to  the  deith,i>u( 
cmy  bames ;  and  that  clan  ^uhare  the  victory  succedit,  to  have  perpetiiatt 
empire  above  the  tothir.  Baith  thir  clannis,|fiaid  of  this  condition,  come  to 
the  North  Inche,  beside  Perth,  with  jugis  set  in  scaHaldis,  to  discus  the  veriiew 
Ane  of  thir  dannis  wantit  ane  man  to  perAiruis  forth  the  aowmer,  and  wagit 
ane  carll,  for  money,  to  debait  thair  actioun,  howbeit  this  man  pertenit  na 
thing  to  thaim  in  blud  nor  kindnes.  Thir  two  clannis  stodc  arrayit  with  ftr<t 
batrent  aganis  othir;  and,  be  sound  of  trumpet,  raschit  togidder  j  takano  aa 
respect  to  thair  woundis,  sa  tba^  thay  micht  distroy  thair  ennimes }  and  fought 
in  this  manor  lang,  with  uncertane  victory :  auhen  ane  M,  ane  othir  was  put 
in  his  rowme.  At  last,  the  Clankayis  war  al  slane  except  ane,  that  swam 
throw  the  watter  of  Tay.  Of  Glenquhattannis.  was  leA  xi  personif  on  live  f 
hot  thay  war  sa  hurt,  that  tbay  micht  nocht  hala  thair  swerdis  in  thair  haadia» 
Thi*  debait  was  fra  the  incarnation,  mcccxcvi  yeiris." 

S5.  Page  254.  The  death  of  the  Duke  of  Rotbsay  is  not  accompanied 
with  the  circumstances  detailed  by  later  writers  in  Wyntoun.  The  Chronicler 
of  Lochleven  says  simply  5— 

**  A  thousand  foare  hondyr  yerls  and  twa, 
AH  before  M  re  herd  dose, 
Our  lord  ihe  kingis  eldest  soae, 

Bd  vertoous,  yoftg  miB4  iw, 


sandi  _     _ 

And  his  nerast  laocmol  ayr, 
Honesty  habii,  4md  avenand, 
Oar  Lorde,  our  Prjn<!e,  in  all  plestad, 
Cuanand  into  letterature, 
A  seymly  persone  m  statme, 
Schir  Davy  Duke  of  Rothesay, 
Of  Marehe  the  sevyn  and  tweMy  day 
Yaaid  his  fihmle  til  his  Ct-eatoaroi 
His  corse  til  hallowit  Sepultate. 
In  Landoris  his  Body  iies, 
His  Spirhe  inttl  Pttradya."*'^^.  is.  chap.  tS. 

The  Crntinuator  of  Fordun  is  far  more  particular,  and  though  be  does  not 

Ksitively  pronounce  on  tbe  guilt  of  Albany,  says  enough  to  s1k>w  that,  whev 
wrote,  the  suspicion  against  him  was  taniversaJ ;  and  that  Sir  John  ftaonoray 
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«U jT  coniidcfed  u  having  tbllOTred  the  dark  aad  double  ceiifM  a** 

_  I  to  bim  io  the  uovel. 
*'  Anno  Domiiii  milleHimo  quadringentenmo  primo,  obih  colamna  ecclesiff 
tobuclitsima,  vas  eloqueutiae,  Ibetaurus  scientiK,  ac  defensor  cathoiicae  fidei, 
dominua  Wallerus  Treyl  episcopus  S.  Andreae ;  et  etiam  domioa  Anabella 
regina  apud  Scmiam  deceMit,  et  sepulta  est  in  Dunfermelyn.  Hi  edfm  doo, 
dim  viverent,  bonorem  c^asi  recni  ezaltabani  3  videlicet,  principes  et  mag' 
Bates  in  disc4«rdiam  concitatos  ad  cmicordiani  revocantes^  alienieenas  et  ex* 
traneos  egngte  snsceplantes  et  convivianles^  ac  munifi^e  dimtssosTiPttficantes. 
Unde  quasi  proverbialiter  tunc  dictum  ezstitily  qo6d  mortnis  regia&  Scotise, 
comite  de  Douglas,  et  episcopo  Sancti  Andrese,  abiit  decus,  recessit  honor,  el 
honestas  obiit  Sootie.  Eodem  anno  quarta  mortaiitas  ezstitit  in  regno 
Paulo  ante  dominus  rex  in  conMlio  deputavit  certos  consiliarios,  valentes 
barones  et  mitites,  juraios  ad  regendum  et  consiliandum  domioum  David 
Stewart  ducem  Rotnsaiensem,  comitem  de  Carrik,  et  principem  regni,  quia 
videbatur  regi  et  coustlio  qu5d  immiscebat  se  sappidveflTnenatis  lusibus  et  levi> 
oribus  ludicris.  Propter  quod  et  ipse  cousilio  astrictus  saniori,  juravit  se 
regi  mini  eorom  et  cnnsilio  conformare.  Scd  mortuft  r^n&  ipsius  nobili  ma- 
tre,  quae  eum  in  multis  refraenabat,  tanquam  laqueus  contritos  fuisset,  speravii 
se  liberatnm,  et,  spreto  proborum  consilio,  denuo  in  priori  levitate  se  totum 
dedit.  Propter  qood  consilium  procerum  sibi  assignatnm  miitabit  se  cegi,  et 
si  voluisset,  noii  tamen  posse  se  eum  ad  gravitalem  morum  tlezisse  attestator. 
Unde  rex  impotens  et  oecrepitus  scripsU  fratri  suo  duci  Albaniae,  gubematori 
re^i,  ut  nrrestaretur,  et  ad  tempus  custodiae  deputaretur,  donee  virgft  disci> 
pimae  castigatus,  seipsuro  melius  cognosceret.  Non  enim  osculatur  filium 
pater,  sed  aliquando  castigat.  Sed  ouod  rex  proposuit  ad  filii  emendam,  ten- 
dtt  ei  ad  noxam.  Nam  uterque  bajuius  literse  regalis  ad  cubematorem  de 
ftirto  ostendit,  se  tncentorem  et  insttgator«^m  regi  ut  taliter  demandaretj  quod 
boiiori  alterius  obviarel,  sicut  experientia  exitus  rei  patefecit.  Domini  enim 
Willelmus  Lindesay  de  Rossy  et  Johannes  Remorgeney  milites,  reris  ftimil- 
iares  et  consiliarii,  nuncii  et  portatores  erant  litcrarum  regis  gubematori : 
qoique  etiam,  ut  dicitur,  duci  Rothsaiensi  priik  suggesserunt,  ut,  post  obiiam 
episco(>i  SancU  Andreae,  castrum  suum  ad  usum  regis,  quousque  novus  epis* 
eopas  instilueretur,  reciperet  et  servaret :  quiqiie  ipsum  ducem,  nihil  mali 
praemeditatum,  ad  castrum  Sancti  Andjcpae  simpliciler,  et  cum  moderata  fa- . 
miJia,  eqottanlem,  inter  villam  de  Nidi  et  Stratyrum  arrestaveronl,  et  per 
potentiam  eundem  ducem  ad  ipsum  castrum  Sancti  Andrese,  sibi  ad  deliber- 
andum paratum,  induxerunt,  et  ibidem  in  custodia  lenuerunt;  qoousjque  dtu 
Albaniae  cum  suo  consilio  apud  Culros  tento,  quid  de  eo  facerent,  deltberave- 
ruut.  Qui  quidem  dux  Albauiae,  cum  domino  Archibaldo  11.  coroUe  de  Doo- 
glas,raanu  validi  ipsum  ad  turrim  de  Faulkland,  jumento  imposttum  et  russeto 
collobio  chlamidaUim  transvexeruut :  ubi  in  quadam  hooesta  caroerula  eum 
servandum  deputaverunt.  In  qua  tam  diu  castoditus,  adiicet  per  Johannem 
Setlcirfc  et  Johannem  Wrycht,  donee  djnMaleri&,  sive,  ui  alii  voluat,  fone 
tabefactui,  finem  vhae  dedIt  vy.  Kal.  Aprilis,  in  vigilia  Paschae,  ser6,  sive  ia 
die  Paschaa  summo  mane,  et  sepultus  est  in  Londoris.  Praeraissns  ver6 
Johannes  Remo^ney  tarn  princi|Hr  quJUn  domino  regi,  erat  consiliarius, 
andax  spiritu,  et  pronunciatiooe  eloquentissinius,  ac  in  arduis  causis  prolocu- 
tor regis,  et  causidicus  disertisstmns  :  qui,  at  dicitur,  ante  haec  suggessit  ipsi 
principi  duci  Rothsaiensi,  ut  patnium  suum  dueem  Albanias  arrestaret,  et, 
qualicunque  occasione  naclft,  statim  de  medio  tdleret :  auod  facere  ommao 
princepc  reftitavit.  Istod  attendens  miles,  malitiae  suss  fiiligiae  occaecatus,  i 
coeptis  desistere  nequivit,  bujnsmodi  labe  attachiatus  \  quia,  ut  ait  Chrysoalo- 
mus, '  Codrceri  omnino  nequit  animus  pravi  semel  voluntate  vitiatus/  Et 
ideo,  vice  versiL,  pallium  in  alterum  humeram  convertens,  hoc  idem  maleii- 
cium  ducem  Albaniae  de  iiepote  suo  duce  Rothsaiensi  facere  instruxit :  aliis 
fine  folio,  ut  asseruit,  dux  Rothsaiensis  de  ipso  finem  faclurus  fiiisset.  Dictus 
insttper  D.  Willelmus  Lindesay  cum  ipso  Johanna  Remorgeney  ia  eandem 
sententiam  fort^  consentivit,  pro  eo  qu6d  dictus  dux  Rotnsaiensis  sororem 
iptias  D.  WilMmi  Euphemiam  de  Lindesay  affidavit,  aed  per  t ^^  '*^' 
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mm  matrimonia  attemptata,  cicut  el  filiam  comilis  Marchw,  sic  eandem  r»> 
Pjodiavit.  Ipse  enim,  ut  aestimo,  est  ille  David^  de  quo  vales  de  Brecl^n|;too 
sic  valicinatus  est,  dicens ; 

Psalletur  gcstis  David  luxuria  festis, 
•  f  Qu6d  tenet  uxores  uxore  suft  meliores, 

Deficient  mores  reg^ales,  perdet  bonores. 

Paulo  ante  captionem  suam  apparuit  mirabilis  cometes,  emittens  ex  se  radios 
crinitos  ad  Aquilouem  tendentes.  Ad  quam  visehdum,  cum  prim6  appareret, 
(]uodam  vespere  in  castro  de  Edinburg^h  cum  aliis  ipse  dux  secedens,  iertui 
ipsum  sic  de  Stella  diHseruisse,  dicens  3  '  Ut  i  matbematicis  audivt,  hujusmodi 
cometes,  cikm  apparet,  sig^nat  mortem  vel  mutationem  alicmus  principis,  vel 
alicujus  patriae  destructionem/  Et  sic  evenit  ut  prsedixit.  Nam,  duce  capto, 
statim  in  Draeiacentero  materiam,  sicut  Deus  voluit,  redit  stella.  In  hoc  potuit 
iate  dux  Sibyllae  propbetissae  comparari,  de  qua  sic  loquitur  Claudianus : 

«  Miror,  cur  aliis  quae  fata  pandere  soles. 
Ad  propriam  cladem  caeca  Sibylla  taces." 

Tlie  narrative -of  Boece  attaches  murder  distinctly  to  Albany.  AAer  men- 
tioning^ the  death  of  Queen  Annabella  Drammond,  be  thus  proceeds  :— 

"  I^  quhais  deith,  succedit  g^ret  displeseir  to  hir  son,  David,  Duk  of  Rothe* 
sai^  :  for,  durinr  hir  life,  be  wes  haldm  in  virtews  and  honest  occupatioun  i 
<^ir  hir  deith,  be  bej^n  to  rage  in  all  maner  of  insblence ;  and  fulveit  vir- 
nnis^  matronis,  and  nunnis,  beibis  unbridillit  lust.  At  last,  K'nc[  Robert,  in- 
lormit  of  his  young  and  insolent  maneris,  send  letteris  to  bis  brotfair,  the  Ikike 
of  Albany,  to  intertene  bis  said  son,  the  Duk  of  Rothesay,  and  to  leir  him 
honest  ana  civill  mafieris.  The  Duk  of  Albany,  glaid  of  thir  writlineis,  tok 
the  Duk  of  Rothesay  betwix  Dunde  and  Sanct  Androis,  and  brocht  him  to 
Falkland,  and  inclusit  him  In  the  tour  thairof,  but  onv  meit  or  drink.  It  is 
said,  ane  woman,  havaud  commiseraiioun  on  this  Dux,  leit  meill  fall  doun 
throw  the  loAis  of  the  toure :  be  qubilkis,  bis  life  wes  certane  dayis  savit. 
This  woman,  fra  it  wes  knawin,  wes  put  to  deith.  Ob  the  same  maner,  aoe 
othir  woman  gaif  him  milk  of  hir  paup,  throw  ane  lang  reid  ;  and  wes  siane 
with  cret  cnielte,  fra  it  wes  knawin.  Than  wes  the  I)uke  destitute  of  all 
mortall  supplie :  and  brocht,  finalie,  to  sa  miserable  and  hungry  appetite,  that 
he  eit,  nocnt  allanerlie  the  filth  of  the  toure  qubare  he  wes.  Dot  his  awin  fin- 
garis  :  to  his  gret  marterdome.  His  bodv  wes  beryit  in  Lundoris,  and  kithit 
miraklis  mony  yeris  eflir ;  quhil,  at  last,  King  James  the  First  began  to  punis 
his  slayaris ;  and  fra  that  time  furth,  the  miraclis  ceissit.'' 

The  Remission,  which  Albau]^  and  Douglas  afterwards  received  at  the 
bands  of  Robert  III.,  was  first  printed  by  Lord  Hailes  ;  and  is  as  follows  >— 

"Robertus,  Dei  gratis.  Rex  Scoltorum,  Universis,  ad  quorum  notitiam 
prtesentes  literae  pervenerint,  Salutem  in  Domino  senipitemam  :  Com  nuper 
carissimi  nobis,  Robertus  Alban^se  Dux,  Comes  de  Fife  ei  de  Mentetb,  frater 
noster  germanus,  et  Arcbibaldus  Comes  de  Douglas,  el  Dominus  Galwidise, 
filius  noster  secundum  legem,  ratione  filise  nostrae  quam  duxit  in  uxorem, 
praecarissimum  filiuni  nostrum  primosenitum  David,  quondam  Ducem  Roth- 
sa^e  ac  Comitem  de  Carrick  et  AthoTiae,  capi  fecerunt,  et  personaliter  arres* 
tari,  et  in  castro  Sauct*  Andreae  prime  custodiri,  deindeque  apud  Faudand 
in  custodia  detineri,  ubi  ab  bac  luce,  divin&  providenti&,  etnon  aliter,  migrasse 
dignoscitur.  Quibus  comparentibus  coram  nobis,  in  concilio  nostro  generali 
apud  Edinburgh,  decimo  sexto  die  mensis  Maii,  anno  Domini  millesimo  quad- 
nngentestmo  secundo,  incfaoato,  et  nonnullis  diebus  continuato,  et  super  hoe 
interrogalis  ex  officio  nostro  rej^ali,  sive  accusatis,  biyusmodi  captionem,  ar- 
restationem,  mortem,  ut  supenus  est  expressum.  confilentes,  causes  ipsos  ad 
ho?  moventes,  pro  publica,  ut  asseruerunt,  utilitate  arctantes,  in  praesentia 
nostra  assignirunt,  quas  non  duximus  praesenlibus  inserendas^  et  ex  causft: 
Habita  deinde  super  hoc  diligenti  inquisitione,  consideratis  omnibus  et  sinralit 
in  bac  parte  considerandis,  bujusmodi  causam  tangentibos,  el  matnift  danhe- 
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mti«M  Miicilii  MiMi  pf^ibwti  diieiiMM,  pntaoCalot  lUhwtma  i 
MOftnui  fsraMimai,  AidubBldmnqve  Blimm  aostnin  leciyidiui  jam,  et  mmam 
in  bac  parte  participes  quoscuiu^ae,  viz.  arrestatoMs,  deteotoMS,  eutCodM, 
eontiliarioty  et  omnes  alios  consilium,  videiicet,  aoxiliam,  vel  favorem  eisden 
praestaotes.  sive  eoram  jimum  aut  mandatam  qaalitercanque  ezaMmentes, 
excusatos  nabemus  j  necnou  et  ipsoi,  et  eorum  quemKbet,  a  crtiiraB  Isesas 
mi^estatis  nostrse,  vel  alio  qaoc«iaqae  erimtne,  culpa,  injuria,  rancore,  el  of> 
ieAM,quc  eii  occasioue  iMremisaoraflB  inpuUri  potseol  qiwlitercunquey  m 
dictQ  consilio  nosUro  palain  et  public^  declan^viipna,  promuiciavimiia,  et 
diffinivimus,  teaoreque  prseaentiuai  declaramoa,  praBunciamiis,  et  per  bane 
diffiaUivam  nottram  aeateiiliaai  difluiBuia,  inooceates,  ionoxioa,  ineolpabiJes, 
(q^uietos,  liberos,  et  inmuoes,  peaitue  et  oouunodo ;  £t  si  q|vani  contra  ipaos, 
sive  eoruas  aliqoem,  aut  aliquam  vel  aliquoe,  in  hoc  ftkcto  qualiterconque  par- 
ticipes, vel  eis  quomodoUbet  adhsrentes,  iodigBatioiieni,  iram,  raacoven,  vel 
oflensioneni,  concepioMi  quaUtercunque,  illos  jiroprio  motu,  ey  oeita  scieaCia, 
et  etiam  ex  deliberatione  concitti  nostri  jam  dicti,  aanullamus,  removemos,  et 
adnullaios  volumus  baberi,  in  perpetonm.  Quare  omnibus  et  flllig^lis  subditis 
noslris,  cujuscunque  statAs  aut  conditionis  ezsUterint,  dtstricte  praecipimus  et 
maodaoMM,  quateaut  ssepe  dictis  Roberto  et  Arcbibaldoy  eoninM|tte  ta  hoc 
Ikcto  partJcipibus,  consentientibus,  sen  adh»entihiis,  ut  piaunitttiar,  verbo 
Qoa  detrabeat,  aeqiie  facto,  nee  contra  eosdem  murnuireat  qnaUlerconque, 
unde  possil  eorum  bona  lama  Isedi,  vel  aliqood  pranodieian  geneffari,  p«b 
Ximai  pwaa  qutt  exiade  competere  ptoterit,  quootodolibet  ipso  jure*  DtelWM, 
sub  testimoaio  magai  sif^ilU  nostri,  ill  moo^pUrio  Sanctis  Crucia  de  Edin- 
burgh, vicesimo  die  measis  Maii  prvdieti,  anno  Domini  miltotiwo  qaadrinfea- 
tasimo  secuado,  et  regai  nostri  anno  tertio  decimo.'' 

Lord  Hailes  snms  up  bis  comment  on  the  doeumeat  with  woida  which,  ai 
Pinkertoa  says,  leave  ao  doubt  that  he  considered  the  priaca  aa  havinc  beea 
murdered:  viz.  '' The  Duke  of  Albany  and  the  Eail  of  P  nwIw  c^MMned  « 
femissioa  in  terms  as  ample  as  if  thejr  had  actnally  »ardfv^«9  Iha  knir  9^ 
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